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THE 
THIRD BOOK 

OF THE 

JE N E I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

.i^neis proceeds in his relation : he gives an account 
of the fleet with which he failed, and the fuccefs of 
his fir|l voyage to Thrace ; from thence he dire6is 
his coi^rfe to Delos, and aflcs the oracle what place 
the Gods had appointed for his habitation ? By a 
miil^ke of the oracle's anfwer, he fottlcs in Crete : 
his houfliold Gods give him the true fenfe of the 
oracle in a dream : he follows their advice, and 
makes the belt of his way for Italy : he is caft on 
leveral ihores, and meets with very furprizing adven- 
tures, till at length he lands on Sicily : where his 
father Anchifes dies. This is the place he was fail- 
ing from, when the tempefl rofe, and threw him 
upon the Carthaginian coall. 

^X/HEN heaven had overturned th' Trojan ftatc. 
And Priam's throne, by too fcvere a fate : 
Vol. VI, B When 



a DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

When ruinM Troy became the Grecians prey, 

And Ilium's lofty towers in alhes lay : 

Wam'd by celeftial omens, we retreat^ J 

To feek in foreign lands a happier feat. 

Near old Antandros, and at Ida's foot, 

The timber of the facred groves we cut ; 

Apd build our fleet : uncertain yet to find 

What place the gods for our repofe affign'd. lO 

Friends daily flock, and fcarce the kindly fpring 

Began to cloathe the ground, and birds to (ing : 

When old Anchifes fummon'd all to fca : 

The crew, my father and the fates obey. 

With fighs and tears 1 leave my native fhore, i^ 

And empty fields, where Ilium flood before. 

My fire, my fon, our lefs, and greater gods^ 

\A11 fail at once ; and cleave the briny floods. 

Againft. our coaft appears a fpacious land. 
Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command i to 
Thracia the name ; the people bold in war ; 
Vaft are their fields, and tillage is their care. 
A hofpitable realm, while fate was kind ; 
With Troy in friendftxip and religion join'd. 
I land, with lucklefs omens j then adore 25 

Their gods, and draw a line along the ihare : 
I lay the deep foundations of a wall : 
And Enos, nam'd from me, :the city call. 
To Dionaean Venus vows are paid. 
And all the powers that rifing labours aid| 30 

A. bull on JqlVc's imperial altar laid. 

Not 
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^ot far, a rifing hillock ftood in view 5 

Sharp myrtles, on the fides, and cornels grew. 

There, while I went to crop the fylvan fcenes, 

And fhade our altar with their leafy greens, 3 $ 

I pulPd a plant (with horror I relate 

A prodigy fo ftrange, and full of fate) ; 

The rooted fibres rofe ; and from the wound. 

Black bloody dmps diftill'd upon the ground. 

Mute, and amaz*d, my hair with terror ftood ; 40 

JFear (hrunk my finews, and rongeal'd my blood : 

^anM once again, another plant I try, 

"That other gulh'd with the fame fanguine dye. 

Then, fearing guilt for fome offence unknown, 

With prayers and vows the Dryads I atone ; 45 

AVith all the fitters of the woods, and moft 

The god of arms, who rules the Thracian coaft : 

That they, or he, thefe omens would avert ; 

^eleafe our fears, and better figns impart. 

Clear'd, as I thought, and fully fix*d at length 50 

To learn the caufe, I tugg'd with aU my ftrength : 

I bent my knees againft the ground ; once more 

The violated myrtle ran with gore. 

"Scarce dare I tell the fequel : from the womb 

Of wounded earth, and caverns of the tomb, 3 5 

A groan as of a troubled ghoft renew'd 

My frigbt, and then thefe dreadful words eniued : 

Why.doft thou thus my bury*d body rend ? 

O fpare the corpfe of thy unhappy friend ! 

Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood : 60 

The tears diftil not from the wounded wood ; 

B z But. 
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6 DRTDEN^'S VTJCGTL. 

Let not fiiy prayers a doubtful anfwer find> ] 

But in clear auguries unveil thy mind. 
Sc^ce had Ifaid^ he ihook the holy ground^ 
The laurels, and the lo£ty hills around : 
And from the tripos ru/h'd a bellowing found; 
Proftrate we fell, confefs'd the prefent god ;. i 

Who gave this anfiver from his dark abode : 
Undaunted youths^ go feek that mother earth. 
From which your anceftors derive th«ir birth. 
The foil that fent you forth, her ancient race. 
In hen old' bofbm, fhall again embrace. j 

Through the wide world th* ^neian houfe fliall reij 
And childtens children fhall. the crown fuftain. 
Thus Phoebus did our future fates difclofe : 
A mighty tumult, mix*d with joy, arofe. 

All are concern'd to know what place the god ] 
AffignM, and where determined our abode.. 
My father, long revolving in his mind 
The race and lineage of the Trojan kind. 
Thus anfwer'd their demands : Ye princes, hear 
Your pleafmg fortune J and difpel your fear. j 

The fruitfuLille o£ Crete,, well known to fame. 
Sacred of old to Jove's imperial name. 
In the mid ocean lies with large command^ 
And on its plains a hundred cities ftand. 
Another Ida rifcs there j and we 
From thence derive our Trojan anceftry.. 
From thence, as 'tis divulg'd by certain fame,. 
To the Rhxtean ihores- old Teucer. came :. 

Tl 
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There fixM, and there the feat of empire chofe. 

Ere Ilium and the Trojan towers arofe. 150 

In humble vales they built their foft abodes : 

Till Cybele, the mother of the gods, 

With tinkling cymbals, charm'd th* Jdean woods. 

She fecret rites and ceremonies taught, 

And to the yoke the lavage lions brought. 155 

Let us the land, which heaven appoints, explore ; 

Appcafe the winds, and feek the Gnoffian flwrc. 

If Jove aliift the paffage of our fleets 

The third propitious dawn difcovers Crete. 

Thus having faid, the facrifices laid 1^0 

On fmoaking altars, to the gods he paid. 

A bull to Neptune, an oblation due, 

Another bull to bright Apollo (lew : 

A milk-white ewe the weftern winds td plealc : 

And one coal black to calm the ftormy feas. 165 

Ere this, a flying rumour had been fpread. 

That fierce Idomeneus from Crete was fled ; 

£xpell*d and exil'd ; that the coaft was free 

From foreign or domeftic enemv : 

We leave the Deltan ports, and put to fea. 170 

By Naxos, fam'd for vintage, make our way : 

Then green Donyia pafs ; and fail in fight 

Of Paros ifle, with marble quarries white. 

We pafs the fcatter'd ifles of Cydadcs, 

That, fcarce diftinguifh^d, feem to ftud the feas. 175 

The ihouts of failors double near the (bores ; 

They ftretch their canvae^ and they ply -their oars. 

B 4 AU 



8 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

All hands aloft, for Crete, for Crete they cry, 

And fwiftly through the foamy billows fly. 

Full on the promis*d land at length we bore, i8o 

With joy dcicendingon the Cretan fliore. 

With eager hafte a rifing town I fi*arae, 

Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name : 

The name itfelf was grateful ; I exhort 

To found their houfes, and ereft a fort. 185 

Our (hips are haul'd upon the yellow ftrand. 

The youth begin to till the labour'd land. 

And I myfelf new marriages promote, 

Give laws ; and dwellings 1 divide by lot. 

When rifmg vapours choke the wholefom air, 190 

And bialls of noifom winds corrupt the year : 

The trees, devouring catei-pillars bum : 

ParchM was the grals, and blighted was the corn. 

Nor Icape the beafts : for Sirius from on high 

W^ith peftilential heat infefts the Iky : 195 

My men, fome fall, the reft in fevers fry. 

Again my father bids me feek the (horc 

Of facred Delos and the god implore : 

To learn \\ hat end of woes we might expe£l. 

And to what clime our weary courfe direft. 200 

'Twas night, when every creature, void of cares, 
The common gfift of balmy flumber (hares : 
The ftatucs of my gods (for fuch they feem*d), 
rThofe gods whom I from flaming Troy redeemed. 
Before me ftood ; majeftically bright, 105 

l uU in the beams of Phoebe's entering light. 

Then 
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Then thus they fpoke ; and eas'd my troubled mind : 

What from the Deli^n god thou go'ft to find, 

He tells thee here ; and fends us to relate : 

Thofe powers are we, companions of thy fate, 210 

Who from the burning town by thee were brought ; 

Thy fortune foUow'd, and thy fafety wrought. 

Through feas and lands as we thy fteps attend, 

So fliall our care thy glorious race befriend. 

An ample realm for thee thy fates ordain 5 215 

A town, that o'er the conquerM world Ihall reign. 

Thou mighty walls for mighty nations build ; 

Nor let thy weary mind to labours yield : 

But change thy feat ; for not the Delian god. 

Nor we, have giv'n thee Crete for our abode. 220 

A land there is, Hefperia call'd of old, 

The foil is fi-uitful, and the natives bold. 

Th' Oenotrians held it once ; by later fame, 

Now call'd Italia from the leader's name. 

Jafius there, and Dardanus were born : 225 

From thence we came, and thither muft return. 

Rife, and thy fire with thefe glad tidings greet; 

Search Italy, for Jove denies thee Crete. 

Aftoniih'd at their voices, and their fight, 
(Nor were they dreams, but vifions of the night ; 230 
I faw, I knew their faces, and defcry'd 
In perfeiSl view their hair with fillets ty'd) ; 
I ftarted from my couch, and clammy fweat 
On all my limbs and fhivering body fate. 
To heaven I lift my hands with pious hafte, 235 

And facred inccnfe in the flames I cafl. 

Thus 
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Thus to the gods their perfeft honours done> 
More chearful to my good old fire I run. 
And tell the pleaiing news : in little fpace 
He found his error of the double race. 240 

Kot, as before he deem'd, derivM from Crete $ 
No more deluded by the doubtful feat. 
Then faid, O fon ! turmoil'd in Trojan fate. 
Such things as thefe CalTandra did relate j 
This day revives within my mind, what (he 245- 

Foretold of Troy renew 'd in Italy, 
And Latian lands : but who could then have thought ■ 
That Phrygian gods to Latium Ihould be brought ? 
Or who believ'd what mad Caffandra taught ? 
Now let us go, where Phoebus leads the way, 250 
He faid, and we with glad confent obey : . 
Forfake the feat i and, leaving few. behind, 
We fpread our fails before the willing wind.- 
Now from the fight of land our gallies move. 
With only feas around, and Ikies above. 25 5« 

When o*er. our heads defcends a burft of rain. 
And night, with fable clouds, involves the main j 
The ruffling winds the foamy billows raife j 
The fcatter'd fleet is forced to feveral ways ; 
The face of heaven is ravifh'd from our eyes, 260 
And, in redoubled peals, the roaring thunder flies. 
Gall from our courfe, we wander in the dark ; 
No liars to guide, no point of land to mark. 
Ev'n Palinurus no diflindlion found 
Betwixt the night and day, fuchdarknefsreign'd around. 

Thfc© 
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TBrce ftarlefs nights the doubtful navy ftrays 
Without diftindtion, and three funlefs days. 
The fourth renews the light, and, from our ihrouds. 
We view a rifing land like diftant clouds :. 
The mountain- tops confirm the plcafmg fight, i-jo 
And curling fmoke afccnding from their height. 
The canvafs falls, their oars the failors ply. 
From the rude ilrokes the whirling waters fly. 
At length I land upon the Strophades, 
Safe from the danger of the florray feas : 275 

Thofe ifles are compafsM by th' Ionian main. 
The dire abode where the foul harpies reign : 
ForcM by the winged warriors to repair 
To their old homes, and leave their coftly fare. 
Monfters more fierce, offended heaven ne'er fent 28® 
From hell's abyfs, for human punifliment. 
With virgin -faces, but with wombs obfcene. 
Foul paunches, and with ordure ftill unclean : 
With claws for hands, and looks for ever lean, 

We landed at the port, and foon beheld 285 

Fat herds of oxen graze the flowery field ? 
And wanton goats without a keeper ftray'd j 
With weapons we the welcome prey invade. 
Then call the gods for partners of our feaft : 
And Jove himfelf the chief invited gueft. 290 

We fpread the tables on the green fword ground : 
We feed with hunger, and the bowls go round : 
When from the mountain tops, with hideous cry, 
And clattering wings, the hungry harpies fly : 

X Thf 
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They fnatch the meat, defiling all they find ; 195 

And, parting, leave a ioathfome flench behind. 

Clofe by a hollow rock again we fit, 

New drefs the dinner, and the beds refit 5 

Secure from fight, beneath a pleafmg (hade. 

Where tufted trees a native arbour made. 300 

Again the holy fires on altars bum, 

And once again the ravenous birds return : 

Or from the dark recefles where they lie. 

Or from another quarter of the Iky ; 

With filthy claws their odious meal repeat, 305 

And mix their Ioathfome ordures with their meat. 

I bid my friends for vengeance then prepare, 

And with the hellifh nation wage the war. 

They, as commanded, for the fight provide, 

And in the grafs their glittering weapons hide : 3 10 

Then, when along the crooked ftiore we hear 

Their clattering wings, and faw the foes appear, 

Mifenus founds a charge : we take th' alarm. 

And our llrong hands with fwords and bucklers arm. 

In this new kind of combat all employ 3 1 5 

Their utmoft force the monfters to deftroy. 

In vain ; the fated Ikin is proof to wounds : 

And, from their plumes, the fhining fword rebounds. 

At length, rebufFM, they leave their mangled prey. 

And their ftretchM pinions to the Ikies difplay. 320 

Yet one remained the meflenger of Fate, 

High on a craggy cliflF Celaeno fate. 

And thus her difmal errand did relate : 

• What, 
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What, not contented with our oxen flain. 

Dare you with heaven an impious war maintain^ 325 

And drive the harpies from their native reign ? 

Heed, therefore, wliat I fay, and keep in mind 

What Jove decrees, what Phoebus has defign'd : 

And I, the Fury's queen, from both relate : 

You feek th' Italian fhores, foredoom'd by fate : 330 

Th' Italian fliores are granted you to find, 

And a fafe paffage to the port a{Iign'd. 

But know, that ere your promisM walls you build. 

My curfes fliall feverely be fulfilled. 

Fierce famine is your lot, for this mifdeed, 33^ 

Reduced to grind the plates on which you feed. 

She faid, and to the neighbouring foreft flew : 

Our courage fails us, and our fears renew. 

Hopelefs to win by war, to prayers we fall. 

And on th' offended harpies humbly call. 340 

And whether gods or birds obfcene they were, 

Our vows for pardon and for peace prefer. 

But old Anchifes, offering facrifice. 

And lifting up to heaven his hands and eyes, 

Ador'd the greater gods : Avert, faid he, . 345 

Thefe omens ; render vain this prophety ; 

And, from th' impending curfe, a pious people free, 

Thus having faid, he bids us put to fea j 

We loofe from fhore our haufers and obey. 

And foon, with fwelling fails, purfue our watery way. 

Amidft our courfe Zacynthian woods appear 5 

And next by rocky Neritos we fleer : 

Wc 









We-fly from Ithaca's detefted (hore, 

And curfe the land which dire Uljrfles bore. 

At length Leucate*s cloudy top appears, 355 

And the fun's temple, which the failor fears. 

Refolv'd to breathe ^ while from labour paft. 

Our crooked anchors from the prow wc caft. 

And joyful to the little city hafte. 

Here fafe, beyond our hopes, our vows we pay 360 

To Jove, the guide and patron of onr way. 

The cuftoms of our country we purfue, 

And Trojan games on Aftian ihores renew. 

-Our youth their naked limbs befmear with oil. 

And cxercifc the wrcftlers noble toil. 36$ 

Tleas'd to have failM fo long before the wind. 

And left fo many Grecian towns behind. 

The fun had now fulfiird his annual oourfe. 

And Boreas on the feas difplay'd his force : 

I fix'd upon the temple's lofty door 370 

The brazen fhield which vanquifh'd Abas bore : 

The verfe beneath my name and a6Hon fpeaks, 

Thefe arms iEneas took from conquering Greeks. 

Then 1 command to weigh j the feamen ply 

Their fweeping oars, the fmoking billows fly. 375 

The fight of iiigh Phaeacia foon we loft. 

And Ikim'd along Epirus' rocky coaft. 

Then to Chaonia's port our courfe we bend, 

And, landed, to Buthrotus, heights afcend. 

Here wondrous things were loudly blaz'd by fame, 3 S9 

How Helcnus reviv'd the Trojan name, 

And 
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And reign*d in Greece : That Priam's captive fon 

Succeeded Pyrrhus in his bed and throne. 

And fair Andromache, reftor'd by fate, 

Once more was happy in a Trojan mate. 385 

I leave my gallies riding in the port, 

And long to fee the new Dardanian court. 

By chance, the mournful queen, before the gate. 

Then folemnizM her former hulband's fate. 

Green altars, raised of turf, with gifts fhe crown'd, 

And facred priefts in order ftand around. 

And thrice the name of haplefs Heftor found. 

The grove itfelf refembles Ida's wood. 

And Simois feem'd the well-diffembled flood. 

But when, at nearer diftance, Ihe beheld 395 

My fliining armour, and my T/ojan fhield, 

Aftoniih*d at the fight, the vital heat 

Forfakes^ her limbs, her veins no longer beat*: 

She faints, fhe falls ; and, fcarce recovering ftrength. 

Thus, with a faultering tongue, fhe fpeaks at length: 

Are you alive, O goddefs-boni ! fhe faid, 
-Or if a ghoft, then where is He6Vor*s fhade ? 
At this file cafl a loud and frightful cry : 
With broken words I made this brief reply : 
All of me that remains appears in fight, 405 

I live ; if living be to loath the light. 
No phantom ; but 1 drag a wretched life ; 
My fate refembling that of Heftor's wife. 
What have you fuffer'd fmce you loft your lord ? 
^y what flrange bleflings are you now reftor'd? 410 

Still 
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Still are you He£lor's, or is He£lor fled, 
And his remembrance loft in Pyrrhus' bed ? 
With eyes deje6i:ed, in a lowly tone. 
After a modeft paufe, Ihe thus begun : 

Oh only happy maid of Priam's race, 415 

Whom death dcliver'd from the foes embrace ! 
Commanded on Achilles' tomb to die, 
Not forc'd, like us, to hard captivity • 
Or in a haughty mafter's arms to lie. 
In Grecian (hips unhappy we were borne i 420 

Endur'd the viftor's luft j fuftain'd the fcom : 
Thus I fubmitted to the lawlefs pride 
Of Pyrrhus, more a handmaid than a bride. 
CloyM with pofTeflion, he forfook my bed, 
And Helen's lovely daughter fought to v^^ed. 425 

Then me to Trojan Helenus refign'd : 
And his two flaves in equal marriage join'd. 
^Till young Oreftes, piercM with deep defpair, 
And longing to redeem the promis'd fair, 
Before Apollo's altar flew the ravilher. 
By Pyrrhus' death the kingdom we rcgain'd : 
At leaft one half w ith Helenus remain' d ; 
Our part, from Chaon, he Chaonia calls : 
And names, from Pergamus, his rifmg walls. 
But you, what Fates have landed on our coaft, 455 
What gods have fent you, or what ftorms have tofsM ? 
Does young Afcanius life and health enjoy, 
Sav'd from the ruins of unhappy Troy ? 

Otell 
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O teH me how his mother's lofs he bears. 
What hopes are prpmisM from his blooming years, 
How much of He6^or in his face appears ? 
She fpoke : and mix*d her fpeech with mournful cries : 
And fruitlefs teaft came trickling from her eyes. 
At length her lord defcends upon the plain, 
la pomp attended with a numerous train : 445 

Receives his friends, and to the city leads. 
And tears of joy amidft his welcome iheds. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I fee ; 
Or, in lefs compafs, Troy's epitome. 
A rivulet by the name of Xanthus ran : 450 

And I embrace the Scsean gate again. 
My friends in porticos were entertain'd. 
And feafts and pleafures through the city reignM. 
The tables filPd the fpacious hall around. 
And golden bowls with fparkling wine were crown 'd. 
Two days we pafs'd in mirth, till friendly gales, 
Blown ^m the fouth, fupply'd our fwelling fails. 
Then to the royal feer I thus began : 
O thou who know'fl, beyond the reach of man, 
The laws of heaven, and what the flars decree, 460 
Whom Phoebus taught unerring prophecy. 
From his own tripod, and his holy tree : 
Skiird in the wingM inhabitants of air. 
What aufpices their notes and flights declare : 
O fay ; for all religious rites portend 46 5 

A happy voyage, and a profperous end ; 
And every power and omen of the Iky 
Direft my courfe for deftin'd Italy. 
Vol. VI. C But 
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Veer ftarboard fea and land. Th' Italian ihotc. 

And fair Sicilians coaft were one, before 

An earthquake caus'd the flaw, the roaring tidea 

The pafTage broke, that land from land divides : 530 

And where the lands retired, the rulhing ocean rides. 

DiflinguiihM by the ftraits, on either hand. 

Now rifing cities in long or^er (land. 

And fruitful fields (fo much can time invade 

The mouldering work that beauteous nature made). 53 5 

Far on the right, her dogs foul Scylla hides : 

Charybdis roaring on the left prefides ; 

And in her greedy whirlpool fucks the tides : 

Then fpouts them from below ; with fury driven, 

The waves mount up, and walh the face of heaven. 

But Scylla from her den, with open jaws, 540 

The finking veffel in her eddy draws ; 

Then daihes on the rocks : a human face. 

And virgin-bofora, hides her tail's difgrace. . 

Her parts obfoene below the waves defcend, 545 

With dogs inclos'd, and in a dolphin end. 

'Tis fafer, then, to bear aloof to fea, 

And coaft Pachynus, though with more delay j 

Than once to view mifliapen Scylla near. 

And the loud yell of watery wolves to hear. • 550 

Befides, if faith to Helenus be due. 
And if prophetic Phoebus tell me true. 
Do not this precept of your friend forget : 
Which therefore more than once I muft repeat. 
Above the reft, great Juno's name adore : 555 

Pay vows to Juno j Juno's aid implore. 

Let 
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Let gifb be' to the mighty queen de(ign*d ; 
And mollify with prayers her haughty mind, 
ThuSy at the length, your paffage ihaJl be free. 
And you fhall fafe defcend on Italy. 560 

Arriv'd at Cumae, when you view the flood 
Of black Avemus, and the founding wood. 
The mad prophetic fibyl you fhall find. 
Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. 
She fings the fates, and, in her frantic fits, 565 

The notes and names infcrib'd, to leaves commits. 
What fhe commits to leaves, in order laid, 
Before the cavern's entrance are difplay'd : 
Unmov'd they lie : but if a blafl of wind 
Without, or vapours iflue from behind, 570 

The leaves are borne aloft in liquid air. 
And flie refumes no more her mufcful care : 
Nor ^thers from the rocks her fcatter'd verfe : 
Nor fets in order what the.winds difperfe. 
Thus, nfany not fucceeding, moft upbraid 575 
The madnefs of the vifionary maid ; 
And, with loud curfes, leave the myftic fhade. 

Think it not lofs of time a while to ftay ; 
Though thy companions chide thy long delay : 
Though fummon*d to the feas, though pleafmg gales 
Invite thy courfe, and ftrctch thy fwelling fails. 
But beg the facred prieftefs to relate 
With fwelling words, and not to write thy fate. 
The fierce Italian people flie will fliow j 
And all thy wars and all thy future woe ; 585 

Andwhattliou may'fl avoid, and what muft undergo. 

C 3 She 
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Tlie ihore that Phoebus has defign'd for you* 
At farther diftance lies, conceal'd from view. 
Go happy hence, and feek your new abodes | 
BlefsM in a fon, and favoured by the gods : 
For I witl^ ufelefs words prolong your ftay ; * 610 
When fouthem gjdes have fummon'd y6u away. 
Nor lefs the queen our parting thence deplor'd 5 
Nor was lefs bounteous than her Trojan lord. 
A noble preient to my fon ihe brought, 
A robe' with flowei*s on golden tilTue wrought ; 625 
A Phrygian veft; and loads, with gifts befide 
Of precious texture, and of Afian pride. 
Accept, ihe (aid, thefe monuments of love ; 
Which in my youth with happier hands I wove : 
Regard thefe trifles for the giver's fake ; 630 

'Tis the laft prefent He£^or's wife can make. 
Thou call'ft my loft Aftyanax to mind : 
In thee his features and his form I find. 
His eyes fo fparkled with a lively flame ; 
Such were hife motions, fuch was all his frame ; 
And, ah I had heaven fo pleased, his years had I 
the fame. 

With tears I took my laft adieu, and faid. 
Your fortune, happy fair, already made, 
Leaves you no farther wifli : my different ftatc. 
Avoiding one, incurs another fate. 640 

To you a quiet feat the gods allow. 
You have no ihores to fearch, no feas to plow. 
Nor fields of flying Italy to chace : 
(Deluding viiions, and a vain embrace !) 

C 4 You 
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)nduft my ftcps to Tiber's happy nore : 
ever I afcend the Latian throne, 
nd build a city I may call my own, 
s both of us our birth from Troy derive, 
> let our kindred lines in concord live ; 
nd both in afts of equal friendfhip ftrive, 
ur fortunes, good or bad, (hall be the fa 
'he double Troy ihall diflfer but in name 
hat what we now begin, may never end i 
ut long, to late pofterity defcend. 
Near the Ceraunian rocks our courfe we 
The fhorteft paffagc to th* Italian Ihore), 
low had the fun withdrawn his radiant li| 
ind hills were hid in duiky /hades of nig 
Ve land : and, on the bofom of the groui 
i fafe retreat and a bare lodging found ; 
'lofe by the ihore we lay $ the failors kee 
Their watches, and the reft fecurely deep 

"' * ■** '»- "»I«-V» Itlpnf nan 
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Obferves the ftars, and notes their iliding courfe» 

The Pleiadsy Hyads, and their watery force; 675 

And both the bears is careful to behold $ 

And bright Orion arm'd with bumiihM gold. 

Then, when he faw no threatening tempefl nigh. 

Bat a fure pmmife of a fettled fky ; 

H6 gave the fign to weigh : we break our fleep j 680 

Forfake the pleaiing fliore, and plow the deep. 

And now the rifing mom, with rofy light. 

Adorns the ikies, and puts the ftars to flight : 

When we from far, like bluifh miils, defcry 

The hills, and then the plains of Italy. f S5 

Achates firft pronounced the joyful found ; 

Then Italy the chearf ul crew rebound 5 

My fire Anchiies crownM a cup with wine. 

And offering, thus implorM the powers divine : 

Te gods, prefiding over lands and feas, 690 

And you who raging winds and waves appeaie, 

Breathe on our fwelling fails a profperous wind. 

And fmooth our paffage to the port aflign'd. 

The gentle gales their flagging force renew ; 

And now the happy harbour is in view. 695 

Minerva's temple then falutes our fight ? 

Plac'd as a land-mark, on the mountain's height ; 

We furl our fails, and turn the prows to fliore j 

The curling waters round the galleys roar ; 

The land lies open to the raging eaft, 700 

Then, bending like a bow, with rocks comprefs*d. 

Shuts out the ftorms ; the winds and waves complain. 

And vent their malice on the cliffs in vain* 

The 
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The port lies hid with^i j on either fide 

Two towering rocks the narrow mouth divide* 705 

The temple, which alqft we view'd before. 

To diitance fiies^ and feems to ihun the fhore* 

Scarce landed, the fir& omens I beheld 

Were four white ftceds that cropped the flowery field. 

War, war is threatened from this foreign ^ound, 7i# 

(My father cry'd) where warlike deeds are found. 

Yet, fince reclaim'4 to chariots they fubmit. 

And bend to ilubborn yokes, and champ the bit^ 

Peace may fucceed to war. Our way we bend 

To Pallas, and thefacrcd hills afcend. 715 

There proftrate to the fierce virago pray ; 

Whofe temple was the land-mark of our way. 

Each with a Phrygian mantle veil'd his head ; 

And all commands of Helenus obey'd ; 

And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. 720 . 

Thefe dues performed, we flretch our fails, and ftand 

To fea> forfaking that fufpe6);ed land. 

From hence Tarentum's bay appears in view ; 

For Hercules renown'd, if fame be true. 

Juft oppofite, Lacinian Juno ftands : 7*5 

Caulonian towers, and Scylacaean ftrands 

For Ihipwricks fear'd : Mount ^tna thence we fpy, 

Known by the (moky flames which cloud the ficy. 

Far off we hear the waves with furly found 

Invade the rocks, the rocks their groans rebound. 730 

The billows break upon the founding ftrand j 

And roll the rifing tide, impure with fknd. 

4 Then 
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Then thus Aachlfes, in experience old, 

*Tis that Chai7i>dis which the feer foretold c 

And thofe the promised rocks ; bear oS to fea : 735 

With hafte the frighted mariners obey. 

Firft Palinurus to the larboard vecr'd j 

Then ail the fleet by his example fleered. 

To heaven aloft on ridgy waves we ride j 

Then down to hell defcend, when they divide. 740 

And thrice our gallies knock'd the flony ground. 

And thrice the hollow rocks retum'd the found. 

And thrice we faw the flars, that ftood with dews 

around. 

The flagging winds forfbok us with the fun ; 
And, weary'd, on Cyclopean fliores we run. 745 

The port capacious, and fecure from wind. 
Is to the foot of thundering ^tna join'd. 
By turns a pitchy cloud ihe rolls on high ; 
By turns hot embers from her entrails fly ; 
And flakes of mounting flames, that lick the flcy 
Oft from her bowels mafly rocks are thrown. 
And fliiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 
Oft liquid lakes of burning fulphur flow. 
Fed from the fiery fprings that boil below. 
Enceladus, they fay, transfixed by Jove, 755 

With blafted limbs came trembling from above : 
And where he fell, th' avenging father drew 
This flaming hill, and on his body threw : 
As often as he turns his weary fides. 
He fliakes the folid iile, and £moke the heavens hides. 

In 
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In fhady woods we pafs the tedions night. 

Where bellowing foiinds and groans our fonls afflrigfat . 

Of which no canfe is oflfer'd to the fight. 

For not one ftar was kindled in the Iky ; 

Nor could the moon her borrowed light ftipply : 765 

For mifty clouds involved the firmament ; 

The ftars were muffled, and the moon was pent. 

Scarce had the riling fun the day reveal'd ; 

Scarce had his heat the pearly-dews difpell'd j 

When from the woods there bolts, before onr (ight. 

Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a fpright. 

So thin, fo ghaftly meagre, and fo wan. 

So bare of flefli, he fcarce refembled man. 

This thing, all tattcr'd, feem'd from far t'implore 

Our pious aid, and pointed to the ihore. 775 

We look behind ; then view his ihaggy beard ; 

His cloaths were taggM with thorns, and filth his limbs 

befmear'd 5 
The reft, in mien, in habit, and in face, 
AppearM a Greek, and fuch indeed he was. 
He caft on us, fi*om far, a frightful view, 780 

Whom foon for Trojans and for foes he knew : 
Stood ftill, and paus'd ; thence all at once began 
To ftretch his limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approachM, upon his knees he foils. 
And thus, with tears and fighs, for pity calls : 785 
Now by the powers above, and what we flmre 
From nature's common gift, this vital air, 
O Trojans, take me hence j I beg no more. 
But bear me far from this unhappy fhorc I 

'Tis 
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*Tis true, I am a Gxeek, and farther owiif 790 

Among your foes befieg'd th^ imperial town { 

For fuch dements if my death be due. 

No more for this abandoned life I fue : 

This only favour let my tears obtain. 

To throw me headlong in the rapid main s 795 

Since nodiing more than death my crime demands : 

I die content^ to die by human hands. 

He faidy and on his knees my knees embrac'd : 

I bade him boldly tell his fortune paft ; 

His prefent date, his lineage, and his name ; 800 

Th' occafion of his fears, and whence he came. 

The good Anchifes raisM him with his hand ; 

Who, thus encouraged, anfwer'd our demand : 

From Ithaca my native foil I came 

To Troy, and Achxmenides my name. 805 

Me, my poor father with Ulyflcs fcnt J 

(Oh had I ftay'd with poverty content !) 

But, fearful for thcmfelves, my countrymen 

Left me forfaken in tht Cyclops' den. 

The cave, though large, was dark ; the difmal floor 

Was pavM with mangled limbs and putrid gore. 

Our monflrous hoft, of more than human dze, 

£re£):s his head, and ftares vs^thin the fkies, 

Bellowing his voice, and horrid is his hue. 

Ye gods, remove this plague from mortal view I 815 

The joints of flaughter'd wretches are his food : 

And for his wine he quaffs the ftrearoing blood. 

Thefe eyes beheld, when with his fpacious hand 

Htf iibiz'd two captives of our Grecian band ; 

4 Stretched 
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StrctchM on his bade, he dafliM agaii^the ficmei 820 

Their broken bodfesv and their crackling bones t 

With fpouting Wood the purple pavement fwims. 

While the dire glutttm grinds the ti«mblifig limbs. 

Not unrevengM, Ulyffes bore their fate 

Fof thoughtlefs of his own unhappy ftate j 825 

Foi^ gorgM with ilefli/ and drunk with human wine. 

While fall afleep the giant lay fupine : 

Snoring aloud, and bekhing from his maw 

His indigefted foam, and moriels raw : 

We pray^ wc cbft the lots, and then furround 830 

The mon#ix)vn body, ftrctchM along the ground : 

Each, asf he could approach him, lends a hand 

To bore his eyeball vtrith a flaming brand : 

Beneath his frowning forehead lay his eye 

(For only one. did the vaft frame iiipply) j 835 

But that a glob« fo large, his front it fUl'd, 

Like the fun's dilk, or like a Grecian (hield. 

The ftroke fucceeds j and down rfie pupil bends ; 

This vengeance- followed for <Ar flaughter'd friends. 

Btit hafVe, unhappy wretches, hafte to fly i 840 

Your cables cut, and on your oars rely. 

Such and fo vaft as Polypheme appears, 

A hundred more this hated ifland bears : 

Like him, in carves they ihut their woolly fheep ; 

Like him, their herds on tops of mountains keep ; 845 

Like him, with mighty ftrides, they ftalk from fteep 

to ftecp. 

And now three moons their fhaqjen'd horns renew. 
Since thus m woods and wilds, obfcare from view, 

I drag 
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I drag my laiMomb dajrs with'hiortal firight ; 
And, in ckierted caverns, lodge by night. 850 

Ofit from the i^ckea dreadful profpefl fee 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking tree : 
From far I hear his thundering voice refound ; 
And trampling feet that fliake the folid ground. 
Cornels and favage berries of the wood, 855 

And roots and herbs, have been my meagre food. 

While all around my longing eyes are call, 
I faw your happy ihips appear at laft : 
On tbofb 1 Bx^dtny hc^s, to thefe I run, 
'Tis all I aik, this cruel race to fhun : 860 

What other death you pleafe yourfelves^ beftow. 
Scarce had he feid, when, on the mountain's brow. 
We faw the.giant-fliepherd fiaBc before ■ 
His following flock, and leading to the fliore. 
A monftrous bulk, deformed, deprived 6f fight, 865 
His ftaff a trunk of pine to guide his fteps aright. 
His ponderous whittle from his neck dcfcends ; 
His wooHy care their penfive lord attends : 
This only folace his hard fortune fends. 
Soon as he reach'd the /hore, and touched the waves. 
From his borM eye the guttering blood he laves : 
He gnalh^d his teeth and groan 'd ; through feas he flrides. 
And fcarce the topmaft billows touch his fides. 

Seized with a fudden fear, we run to fea. 
The cables cut, and filent hafte away : 875 

The well-deferving ftranger entertain j 
Then, buckling to the work, our oars divide the main. 

The 
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The giant faearken'd to the daihing iomid : 

^ut when our veflels out of reach he found. 

He (bided onward j and in vain eiiayM 88« 

Th' Ionian deep» and durft no farther wade. 

With that he roar'd aloud : the dreadful cry 

Shakes earthy and air, and feas ; the billows fly. 

Before the bellowing noife, to diflant Italy. 

The neighbouring ^tna trembling all arotuid : 885 

The winding caverns echo to the found. 

His brother Cyclops hear the yelling roar ; 

And, rufhing down the mountains, croud the fhore. 

We faw their (lem diftorted looks from far. 

And one-ey'd glance, that vainly threatened war. 890 

A dreadful council with their heads on high ; 

The miily clouds about their foreheads fly : 

Not yielding to the towering tree of Jove, 

Or talleft cy^tefs of Diana's grove. 

New pangs of mortal fear our minds aflail, 895 

We tug at every oar, and hoift up every fail ; 

And take th' advantage of the friendly gale. 

Fore\vam*d by Helenus, we ftrive to Ihun 

Charybdis' gulph, nor dare to Scylla run. 

An equal fate on either fide appears ; 900 

We, tacking to the left, are free from fears : 

For from Pelonis* point, the north arofe. 

And drove us back where fwift Pantagias flows. 

His rocky mouth we pafs, and make our way 

By Thapfus, and Megara's winding bay ; 905 

This pafTage Achaemenides had fhown. 

Tracing the courfe which he before had run. 

Right 
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Right o*er againft Plemmyrium's watery ftrand 
There lies an ifle, once call'd th* Ortygian land : 
Alpheus; as old fame reports^ has found 910 

From Greece a fecret paflage under ground : 
By love to beauteous Arethufa led, 
And mingling here, they roll in the fame facred bed. 
As Helenus enjoin'd, we next adore 
Diana's name, proteftrefs of the (hore. 915 

With profperous gales we pafs the quiet founds 
Of ftill Elorus, and his fruitful bounds. 
Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we furvey 
The rocky fhore extended to the fea. 
The town of Camarine from far we fee : 920 

And fenny lake undrain'd by fates decree. 
In fight of the Geloan fields we pafs, 
And the large walls, where mighty Gela was : 
Then Agragas with lofty fumraits crownM j 
Long for the race of warlike deeds renown'd : 925 
We pafs'd Sclinus, and the palmy land. 
And widely fhun the Lilybean ftrand, 
Unfafe, for fecret rocks, and moving fand. 
At length on fhore the weary fleet arriv'd : 
Which Drepanum*s unhappy port received. 930 

Here, after endlefs labours, often tofl 
By raging florms, and driven on every coafl. 
My dear, dear father, fpent with age, I lofl, 
Eafe of my cares and folace of my pain, 
Sav*d through a thoufand toils, but fav'd in vain. 935 
The prophet, who my future woes revcai'd, 
Yet this, the greatefl and the worft concealed. 
Vol. VI. D Atvd 
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! dire Celscno, whofc foreboding fkill 
lioiiilcM all elfe, was fiktit of this III : 
Is my lafl labour was, Soniie friendly god 
Im thecce conveyed us to your blcft abode » 
rhus, to tUc liitcniiig qutcn, che royal gutft 

wandering courfe, and all liifi toih erptei's'd: 
Id here concludjn^j ha retir'd to rell. 
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THE 
FOURTH BOOK 

O F T H E 

JE N E I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Dido difcovers to her fifter her paflion for .^neas, and 
her thoughts of marrying him : fhe prepares a hunt- 
ing-match for his entertainment. Juno, by Venus' $ 
confent, raifes a ftorai, which feparates the hunters, 
and drives -^ncas and Dido into the fame cave, 
where their marriage is fuppofed to be compleated. 
Jupiter difpatches Mercury to i^neas, to warn him 
from Carthage : ^neas fecretly prepares for his 
voyage : Dido finds out his defign ; and, to put a Hop 
to it, makes ufe of her own and her filler's intrea- 
ties, and difcovers all the variety of pafidons that 
are incident to a negle£Ved lover: when nothing 
would prevail upon him, fhe contrives her own death, 
with which this book concludes. 

"DUT anxious cares already feiz'd the queen i 
She fed within her veins a flame unfeen x 

D a The 
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The hero's valour, a6ls, and birth, infpire 

Her foul with love, and fan the fecret fire. 

His words, his looks imprinted in her heart, 5 

Improve the paffion, and increafe the fmart. 

Now when the purple mom had chas'd away 

The dewy fhadows, and reflor'd the day, 

Her fifter firft with early care Ihe fought. 

And thus, in mournful accents, eas'd her thought : 10 

My deareft Anna, what new dreams affright 

My labouring foul j what vifions of the night 

Difturb my quiet, and diftraft my breaft 

With flrange ideas of our Trojan gueft ? 

His worth, his a6tions, and majeftic air, 15 

A man defcended from the gods declare. 

Fear ever argues a degenerate kind. 

His birth is well aiTerted by his mind. 

Then what he fuflferM, when by Fate betray 'd. 

What brave attempts for falling Troy he made ! ao 

Such were his looks, fo gracefully he fpoke, 

That, were I not refolv'd againft the yoke 

Of haplefs maniage, never to be curs*d 

With fecond love, fo fatal was my firft. 

To this one error I might yield again : 25 

For fince Sichaeus was untimely llain. 

This only man is able to fubvert 

The fix'd foundations of my ftubbom heart. 

And, to confefs my frailty, to my fliame. 

Somewhat 1 find within, if not the fame, 

Too like the fparkles of my former flame. 
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But firft, let yawning earth a paiTagc rend. 
And let me through the dark abyfs defcend : 
Firft let avenging Jove, with flames from high, 
Drive down this body to the nether fky, 3 5 

Condemned with ghofts in endlefs night to lie, 
Before I break the plighted faith I gave : 
No J he who had my vows, fliall ever have ; 
For whom I lov'd on earth, I worlhip in the grave. 

She faid : the tears ran gufhing frqm her eyes, 4» 
And ftopp*d her fpeech. Her fifter thus replies : 

dearer than the vital air I breathe, 

Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath ? 
Condemn'd to wafte in woes your lonely life, 
Without the joys of mother or of wife ? 45 

Think you thefe tears, this pompous train of woe. 
Are known or valued by the ghoft below ? 

1 grant, that 'while your forrows yet were green. 
It well became a woman and a queen 

The vows of Tyrian princes to negle£l. 

To fcorn lurbas, and his love rcjcft ; 

With all the Libyan lords of mighty name ; 

But will you fight againft a pleafing flame ? 

This little fpot of land, wliich heaven beftows. 

On every fide is hemm'd with warlike foes : 5 5 

Getulian cities here are fpread around ; 

And fierce Numidians there your frontiers bound ; 

Here lies a barren wafte of thirfty land, • 

And there the Syrtes raife the moving fand : 

Barcaean troops befiege the narrow (hore, 60 

And from the fea Pygmalion threatens more. 

D3 l?^c>- 



Ana leave trie conauct or tne reit to lo^ 
Continue ftill your hofpitable way, 
And ftill invent occaiions of their ftay ; 
Till ftonns and winter winds Ihall ceafe 
And planks and oais repair their Ihatte: 
Thefe words, which from a friend anc 
With eafe refolv'd the fcruples of her f; 
And added fury to the kindled flame. 
Infpir*d with hope, the projeft they pu: 
On every altar facrifice renew : 
A chofen ewe of two-years old they pa 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the god of da; 
Preferring Juno's powTr : for Juno ties 
The nuptial knot, and makes the marr 
The beauteous queen before her altar ft 
And holds the golden goblet in her har 
A milk-white heifer ihe with flowers ac 
And pours the ruddy wine betwixt her 
And while the nriefts «rifK T»ro«r*>r tV»«» «■, 
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itle fire ihe feeds within her yeins, 
e the foft god fecure in (Uence reigns, 
k with defire, and feeking him ihe loves, 
ftreet to flreet the raving Dido roves, 
len the watchful fhepherd from the tlind, 95 
ads with a random (haft the carelefs hind, 
ififccd with her pain fhe flies the woods, 
ds o'er the lawn, and feeks the filent floods ; 
fniitlefs care ; for ftill the fatal dart 
5 in her fide, and rankles in her heart. 100 

now flie leads the Trojan chief along 
lofty walls, amidft the bufy throng j 
ays her Tyrian wealth and rifing town, 
:h love, without his labour, makes his own. 
jjomp flie fliows to tempt her wandering gueft ; 
altering tongue forbids to Ipeak the reft, 
n day declines, and feafts renew the night, 
Dn his face flie feeds her famiiliM fight : 
ongs again to hear the prince relate 
wn adventures, and the Trojan fate : 1 10 

:11s it o'er and o'er : but ftill in vain j 
till flic begs to hear it once again, 
hearer on the fpeaker's mouth depends ; 
tjius the tragic ftory never ends, 
lus, when they part, when Phoebe's paler light 11$ 
idraws, and falling ftars to fleep invite, 
aft remains, when every gueft is gone, 
>n the bed he prcfs'd, and fighs alone j 
nt, her abfent hero fees and hears, 
L her bofom young Afcanius bears : 129 

D 4 And 
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And feeks the father's image in the child. 
If love by likenefs might be fo beguilM. 

Mean time the riflng towers are at a (land : 
No labours exercife the youthful band : 
Nor ufe of arts nor tpils of arms they know j 125 
The mole is left unfinifhM to the foe. 
The mounds, the works, the walls, negleftcd lie. 
Short of their promis'd height that feem*d to threat the 
fky. 

But when imperial Juno, frqm above. 
Saw Dido fetter'd in the chains of lovej ijo 

Hot with the venom which her veins inflam'd. 
And by no fenfe of fhame to be reclaim 'd, 
With foothing words to Venus (he begun : 
High prailes, endlefs honours you have won. 
And mighty trophies with your worthy fon : 135 

Tw o gods a filly woman have undone. 
Nor am I ignorant, you both fufpeft 
This riruig city, which my hands ere£i: : 
But fhall ccleftial difcord never ceafe ? 
'Tis better ended in a lading peace. 140 

You ftand pofTe'fs'd of all your foul defir'd ; 
Poor Dido, with confuming love, is fir'd : 
Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join. 
So Dido Ihall ]>e yours, ^neas mine : 
One common kingdom, one united line. 145 

Eliza fhali a Dardan lord obey. 
And lofty Carthage for a dower convey. 
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Then Venus, who her hidden fraud defcry'd, 
(Which would the fceptre of the world mifguide 
To Libyan fliores), thus artfully reply M : 
Who but a fool would wars with Juno choofe» 
And fuch alliance and fuch gifts refufe ? 
If Fortune with our joint defires comply : 
The doubt is all from Jove, and Deftiny ; 
J^eft he forbid with abfolute command, 151^ 

To mix the people in one common land. 
Or will the Trojan and the Tyrian line, 
In lading leagues and fure fucceflion join ? 
But you, the partner of his bed and throne. 
May move his mind 5 my wifhes arc your own. 160 
Mine, faid imperial Juno, be the care ; 
Time urges now to perfe6l this affair : 
Attend my counfel, and the fecret fhare. 
When next the fun his rifmg light difplays. 
And gilds the world below with purple rays ; 165 

The queen, ^neas, and the Tyrian court. 
Shall to the fliady woods, for fylvan game, refort. 
There, while the huntfmen pitch their toils around, 
And chearful horns, from fide to fide, refound, 
A pitchy cloud Ihall cover all the plain 1 70 

With hail and thunder, and terapcftuous rain : 
The fearful train fliall take their ipeedy flight, 
DifpersM, and all involv'd in gloomy night : 
One cave a grateful fhelter fhall afford 
To the fair princefs and the Trojan lord. 17$ 

I will myfelf the bridal bed prepare, - 
If you, to blefs the nuptials, will be tliere : 

So 
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9o fliall their lovct be crowned with due delights, 
J^nd Hymen (Hall be prefeht at the rites. 
The queen of love confents, and clofely frailes 180 
At her vai» projeft, and difcover*d wiles. 

The rofy mcMm was rifen from the main. 
And horns and hounds awake the princely train : 
They iffue early through the city gate. 
Where the more wakeful huntfmcn ready wait, 185 
With net«, and toils, and darts, befide the force 
Of Spartan dogs, and Avift Maflylian horfe. 
The Tyrian peers and officers of ftatc 
For the flow queen in anti- chambers wait : 
Her lofty courfer in the court below 190 

(Who his majeftic rider feems to know), 
Proud of his purple trappings, paws the ground. 
And champs the golden bit, and fpreads the foam 

around. 
The queen at length appears : <m either hand 
The brawny guards in martial order fland. 195 

A flower*d cymarr, with golden fringe fhe wore ; 
And at her back a golden quiver bore : 
Her flowing hair a golden caul r^rains 5 
A golden clafp the Tyrian robe fuftains. 
Then young Afcanius, with a fprightly grace, 20Q 
Leads on the Trojan youth to view the chace. 
But far above the reft in beauty /hines 
The great ^neas, when the troop he joins : 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the froft 
Of wintery Xanthus, and the Lycian coaft : 105 

When 
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When to his native Dclos he reforts. 

Ordains the dances, and renews the fports i 

Where painted Scythians, miz'd with Cretan bands. 

Before the joyful altars jom their hands. 

Himfelf, on Cynthus walking, fees below aio 

The merry raadnefs of the facred ihow. 

G reen wreaths of bays his length of hair indofe j 
A golden fillet binds his awful brows ; 
His quiver founds : not lefs the prince is feen 
In manly prefence, or in lofty mien, at 5 

Now had they reachM the hills, and ilonn'd the feat 
Of favage beafts, in dens, their laft retreat : 
The cry purfues the mountain-goats ; they bound 
From rock to rock, and keep the craggy ground j 
Quite otherwife the flags, a trembling train, tzo' 
In herds unfingled, fcour the dufly plain ; 
And a long chace, in open view^ maintain. 
The glad Afcanius, as his courfer guides. 
Spurs through the vale, and thefe and thofe outrides. 
His horfe's flanks and fides are forcM to feel zz^ 

The clanking lafh, and goring of the fled. 
Impatiently he views the feeble prey, 
Wifhing fome nobler beafl to crofs his way ; 
And rather would the tufky boar attend, 

. Or fee the tawny lion downward bend. z^Q 

Mean time the gathering clouds obfcure the fkies : 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies ; 
The rattling thunder rolls : and Juno pours 
A wintery deluge down, and founding fhowers. 

The 
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The company difpers'd, to coverts rife, 235 

And feek the homely cots, or mountains hollow fide. 

The rapid rains, defcending from the hills. 

To rolling torrents raife the creeping rills. 

The queen and prince, as love or fortune guides. 

One common cavern in her bofom hides. 240 

Then firft the trembling earth the fignal gave ; 

And flafhing fires enlighten all the cave : 

Hell from below, and Juno from above. 

And howling nymphs, were confcious to their love. 

From this ill-omen*d hour, in time arofe 245 

Debate and death, and all fucceeding woes. 

The queen, whom (enfe of honour could not move. 
No longer made a fecrct of her love ; 
But call'd it marriage, by that fpecious name 
To veil the crime, and fanftify the fhame. 250 

The loud report through Libyan cities goes ; 
Pame, the great ill, from fmall beginnings grows. 
Swift from the firft ; and every moment brings 
New vigour to her flights, new pinions to her wings. 
Soon grows the pygmy to gigantic fize ; 255 

Her feet on earth, her forehead in the Ikies : 
Inrag'd againft the gods revengeful earth 
Produced her laft of the Titanian birth. 
S\vift in her walk, more fwift her winged hade : 
A monftrous phantom, hon-ible and vaft j 260 

As many plumes as raife her lofty flight, 
So many piercing eyes enlarge her fight : 

Millions 
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Millions of opening mouths to fame belong ; 

And every mouth is fumifh'd with a tongue : 

And round with liftening ears the flyingplague is hung. 

She fills the peaceful univerfe with cries j 

No (lumbers ever clofc her wakeful eyes. 

By day from lofty towers her head fhe fhews : 

And fprcadsy through trembling crouds, dilaftrous news. 

With court-informers haunts, and royal fpies, 270 

This done relates, nor done Ihe feigns ; and mingle* 

truth with lies. ^ 

Talk is her bufinefs 5 and her chief delight 
To tell of prodigies, and caufc aflfright. 
She fills the people's ears with Dido's name ; 
Who, loft to honour, and the fenfe of Ihame, 275 
Admits into her throne and nuptial bed 
A wandering gueft, who from his country fled ; 
Whole days with him (he pa(res in delights ; 
And waftes in luxury long winter nights. 
Forgetful of her fame, and royal truft ; 280 

DiflfolvM in eafe, abandoned to her luft. 

The goddefs widely fpreads the loud report ; 
And flies at length to king Hiarba's court. 
When firft poflfefs'd with this unwelcome news. 
Whom did he not of men and gods accufe ? 285 

This prince, from ravi(h'd Garamantis bom, 
A hundred temples did with fpoils adorn. 
In Ammon's honour, his celeftial fire, 
A hundred altars fed vith wakeful fire ; 
And through his vaft dominions priefts ordain M, 290 
Who(e watchful carethefe holy rites maintained. 

The 
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The gates and columns were with gaziands crown'^. 
And blood of yi^m beads enrich the ground. 

He, when he heard a fugitive could moTft 
The Tyrian princcfs, who difdainM his lov«, 295 
His bread with fury bum*d, his eyes with fire | 
Mad with defpair, impatient with dedre. 
Then on the £acred altars. pouring wine. 
He thus with prayers implor'd hi^ fire divine : 
Great Jove, prc^tious to the Moorifli race> 3o# 

Who feaft on painted beds, with offerings grace 
Thy temples, and adore thy power divine 
Witli blood of viftims, and with fparkling wine ; 
Seeft thou not this ? or do we fear in vain 
Thy boafted thunder, and thy thoughtlefs reign ? 305 
Do thy broad hands the forky lightnings lance. 
Thine are the bolts, or the blind work of chance > 
A wandering woman builds, within our Hate, 
A little town, bought at an eafy rate 5 
She pays me homage, and my grants allow 510 

A narrow fpace of Libyan lands to plough. 
Yet, fcoming me, by paffion blindly led. 
Admits a baniihM Trojan to her bed : 
And now this other Paris, with his train 
Of conquer'd cowards, muft in Afric reign ! 315 

(Whom, what they are, their looks and garb confefs 5 
Their locks with oil performed, their Libyan drefs :) 
He takes the fpoil, enjoys the jHrincely dame ; 
And I, reje6ied I, adore an empty name. 

His TOWS, in haughty terms, he thus preferred, 320 
And held his altar's horns : the mighty thunderer heard. 

Then 
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Then caft hU eyes on Carthage, where he found 

The luftful pair, in lawlefs pleafure drown'd. 

Loft in their loves, infenfible of ihame» 

And both forgetful of their better fame. 345 

He calls Cyllenius ; and the god attends 1 

By whom his menacing command he (ends : 

Go, mount the weftern winds, and cleave the ftjr j 

Then, with a fwift defcent, to Carthage fly : 

There find the Trojan chief, who waftes his days 330 

In flothful riot and inglorious eafe, 

Kor minds the future city, giv*n by fate; 

To him this meflage from my mouth relate r 

Not fo, fair Venus hop'd, when twice ihe won 

Thy life with prayers ; nor promised fuch a fon. 335 

Her's was a hero, deftin'd to command 

A martial race } and rule the Latian land. 

Who fliould his ancient line from Teucer draw ; 

And, on the conquer'd world, impofe the law. 

If glory cannot move a mind fo mean, 340 

Mor future praife from fading pleafure wean. 

Yet why ihonld he defraud his fon of fame ; 

And grudge the Romans their immortal name ! 

What are his vain defigns ? what hopes he more. 

From his long lingering on a hoftile ihore ? 34^ 

Regardlefs to redeem his honour loft. 

And for his race to gain th' Aufonian coaft ! 

Bid him with fpeed the Tyrian court forfake ; 

With this command the Numbering warrior wake* 

Hermes obeys ; with golden pinions binds 3 50 

His flying feet, and mounu the weftem wind* : 

And 
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And whether o'er the feas or earth he flies. 

With rapid force they bear him down the ikies* 

But fir ft he grafps, within his awful hand. 

The mark of fovereign power, his magic wand : 355 

With this he draws the ghofts from hollow graves, 

With this he drives them down the Stygian waves $ 

With this he feals in lleep the wakeful fight ; 

And eyes, though clos'd in death, reftores to light. 

Thus arm'd, the god begins his airy race, 360 

And drives the racking clouds along the liquid fpace. 

Now fees the tops of Atlas, as he flies, 

Whofc brawny back fupports the ftarry ikies j 

Atlas, whofc head, with piny foreils crown 'd. 

Is beaten by the winds, with foggy vapours bound. 365 

Snows hide his ihoulders ; from beneath his chin 

The founts of rolling ilreams their race begin t 

A beard of ice on his lai*ge breaft depends : 

Here, poised upon his wings, the god defcends : 

Then, refted thus, he from the towering height 370 

Plung'd downward, with precipitated flight : 

Lights on the feas, and ikims along the flood i 

As water-fowl, who feek their fifhy food, 

Lefs, and yet lefs, to diftant profpeft ihow, 

By turns they dance aloft, and dive below : 375 

Like thefe, the ileerage of his wings he plies. 

And near the furface of the water flies : 

Till, having pafsM the feas, and crofsM the fands. 

He closed his wings, and iloop'd on Libyan lands : 

Where flicpherds once were housM in homely iheds, 3 80 

Now towers within the clouds advance their heads. 

Arriving 
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Arriving there, he found the Trojan prince 

New ramparts raiiing for the town's defence : 

A purple fcarf, with gold erabroider'd o'er 

(Queen Pido's gift), about his wafte he wore ; 385 

A fword with ghttering gems diveriify'd, 

For ornament, not ufe, hung idly by his fide. 

Then thus, with winged words, the god began 

(Refuming his own fhapc) : Degenerate mau. 

Thou woman's property, what mak'ft thou here, 390 

Thefe foreign walls and Tyrian towers to rear ? 

Forgetful of thy own ? All-powerful Jove, 

Who fways the world below, and heaven above. 

Has fent ;ne down, with this fevere command : 

What means thy lingering in the Libyan land > 395 

If glory cannot move a mind fo mean, 

Nor futuKcpi-aife, from flitting pleafure wean, 

Regard the fortunes of thy rifmg heir ; 

The promised crown let young Afcanius wear j 

To whom th' Aufonian fceptre and the ftate 400 

Of Rome's imperial name is ow'd by fate. 

So fpoke the god ; and fpeaking took his flight, 

Involv'd in clouds 5 and vanifli'd out of fight. 

The pious prince was fei^'d with fudden fear j 
Mute was his tongue, and upright ftood his hair ; 405 
Revolving in his mind the flern command, 
He longs to fly, and loaths the charming land. 
What.fliould he fay, or how fhould he begin. 
What courfe, alas ! remains, to lleer between 
Th* offended lover, and the powerful queen ! 410 

VoL.:VI. E This 
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This way, and that, he turns his anxious mind* 

And all expedients tries, and none can find t 

Fix'd on the deed, but doubtful of the means $ 

After long thought, to this advice he leans t 

Three chiefs he calls, commands them to repair 415 

The fleet, and fliip their men with lilent cart : 

Some plaufible pretence he bids them find. 

To colour what in fecret he defign'd. 

Himfelf, meantime, the fofteft hours would choofe, 

Before the love-fick lady heard the news ; 420 

And move her tender mind, by flow degrees. 

To fuffer what the fovereign power decrees : 

Jove will infpire him, when, and what to fay. 

They hear with pleafure, and with hafte obey. 

But foon the queen perceives the thin difguife r 445 
(What arts can blind a jealous woman's eyes ?) 
She was the firft to find the fecret fraud. 
Before the fatal news was blaz'd abroad, 
Love, the firft motions of the lover hears. 
Quick to prefage, and ev'n in fafety fears. 450 

Nor impious fame was wanting, to report 
The fhips repaired ; the Trojans thick refort. 
And purpofe to forfake the Tyrian court. 
Frantic with fear, impatient of the wound. 
And impotent of mind, fiie roves the city round s 435 
Lefs wild the Bacchanalian dames appear. 
When, from afar, their nightly god they hear. 
And howl about the hills, and (hake the wreathy fpear. 
At length fhe finds the dear perfidious man ; 
Prevents his form'd excufe, and thus began : 440 

Bafe 



/ 



I 



35 

I 




JE NE I S. Book IV. 51 

Baie and ungrateful, could you hope to Ay, 
And undifeorer'd *fcape a lover*s eye ? 
Nor could my kindnefs your cQnq)afnon move^ 
Nor plighted vows, nor dearer bands of love ? 
Or is the death of a defpairing queen 44^ 

Not worth preventing, though too well forefeen ? 
Ev'n when the wintery winds command your ftay. 
You dare the tempeft, and defy the fea. 
Falfe as you are, fuppofe you were not bound 
To lands unknown, and foreign coafts to found ; 459 
Were Troy rcftor'd, and Priam's happy reign. 
Now durft you tempt, for Troy, the raging main ? 
See whom you fly ; am I the foe you fhun ? 
Now, by thofe holy vows fo late begun, 
By this right hand (fmce I have nothing more 455 
To challenge, but the faith you gave before), 
I beg you by thefe tears too truly (bed. 
By the new pleafures of our nuptial bed j 
If ever Dido, when you mod were kind. 
Were pleafmg in your eyes, or touchM your mind ; 
By thefe my prayers, if prayers may yet have place ; 
Pity the fortunes of a falling race. 
For you I have provok'd a tyrant's hate ; 
Incens'd the Libyan and the Tyrian ftate ; 
For you alone I fuffer in my fame ; 46 5 

Bereft of honour, and expos 'd to (hame: 
Whom have I now to truft ? (ungrateful gucft I 
That only name remains of all the reft !) 
What have I left, or whither can I fly i 
Muft I attend PygmalionU cruelty? 47* 

E a Ot 
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Or till Hiarbas fliall in triumph lead 
A queen, that proudly fcorn*d his profFer*d bed ? 
\^ Had you deferred, at leaft, your hafty flight. 

And left behind fome pledge of our delight, 
Some babe to blefs the mother's mournful fight 5 
Some young ^neas to fupply your place ; 
Whofe features might exprefs his father's face j 
I fhould not then complain, to live bereft 
Of all my hufband, or be wholly left ! 

Herepaus'd the queen ; unmov'd he holds his eyes, 
By Jove's command j nor fuffer'd love to rife. 
Though heaving in his heart ; and thus at length 

replies : 
Fair queen, you never can enough repeat, 
Your boimdlefs favours, or I own my debt ; 
Nor can my mind forget Eliza's name. 
While vital breath infpires this mortal frame. 
This only let me fpeak in my defence ; 
I never hop'd a fecret flight from hence : 
Much lefs pretended to the lawful claim 
Of faci;'ed nuptials, or a hufband^s name. ^ 

For if indulgent heaven would leave me free. 
And not fubmit my life to fate's decree, 
My choice would lead me to the Trojan ihorey . 
Thofe relics to review, their duft adore j 
And Priam's ruin'd palace to reftore. 495 

But now the Delphian oracle commands. 
And fate invites me to the Latian lands. 
That is the prqmis'd place to which I fteer, 
And all my vows are terminated there. 
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If you, a Tyrian, and a ftranger born, 500 

With wails and towers a Libyan town adorn ; 

Why may not we, hke you a foreign race. 

Like you feek (belter in a foreign place ? 

As often as the night obfcures the ikies 

With humid fhadcs, or twinkling ftars arifey 50$ 

Anchifes' angry ghoft in dreams appears, 

Chides my delay, and fills my foul with fears j 

And young Afcanius juftly may complain. 

Of his defrauded fate, and deftin'd reign. 

£y'n now the herald of the gods appeared, 510 

Waking I faw him, and his melTage heard. 

From Jove he came commiffion'd, heavenly bright 

With radiant beams, and manifeft to fight. 

The fender and the fent, I both atteft, 

Thefe walls he entered, and thofe words exprefs*d : 515 

Fair queen, oppofe not what the gods command ; 

Forc'd by my fate, I leave your happy land. 

Thus while he fpoke, already (he began. 
With fparkling eyes, to view the guilty man : 
From head to foot furvey'd his pcrfon o'er, 520 

Nor longer thefe outrageous threats forbore : 
Falfe as thou art, and more than falfe, forfworn 5 
Not fprung from noble blood, nor goddefs-bom. 
But hewn from hardened entrails of a rock i 
And rough Hyrcanian tigers gave thee fuck. 525 

Why fhould I fawn ? what have I worfe to fear ? 
Did he once look, or lent a liilening ear ; 
Sigh'd when I fobb'd, or Ihed one kindly tear ? 
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All fymptoms of a bafe ungrateful mindy 

So fouly diat which is worfe, *tis hard to find* 539 

Of man's injuftice, why fliould I complain } 

The gods, and Jove himfclf, behold in vaiif 

Triumphant treafon, yet no thunder flies : 

Nor Juno views my wrongs with equal eyes ; 

Faithlefs is earth, and faithlefs are the fkies ! 535 

Juftice is fled, and truth is now no more j 

I fav'd the fliipwreck'd exile on my fliore : 

With needful food his hungry Trojans fed : 

I took the traitor to my throne and bed : 

Fool that I was !— *tis little to repeat 54.0 

The reft, I ftor*d and rigg'd his ruin'd fleet. 

I rave, I rave ! A god's command he pleads ! 

And makes heaven accefliry to his deeds. 

Now Lycian lots, and now the Delian god, 

Now Hermes is employed from Jove's abode, 545 

To warn him hence j as if the peaceful ftate 

Of heavenly powers were touch'd with human fate ! 

But go ; thy flight no longer I detain ; 

Go feek thy promis'd kingdom through the main 5 

Yet, if the heavens will hear my pious vow, 550 

The faithlefs waves, not half fo falfe as thou. 

Or fecret fands, fliall fepulchres aflbrd 

To thy proud veflels and their perjured lord. 

Then flialt thou call on injur'd Dido's name : 

Pido ihall come, in a black fulphury flame } 555 

When death has once diflblv'd her mortaV frame : 
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Shall fmile to fee the traitor vainly weep ; 

Her angry ghoft, ariiing from the deep, 

Shall haunt thee wakings and diilurb thy deep. 

At leail my ihade thy puniihment ihall know $ 560 

And fame ihall ipread the pleafing news below. 

Abruptly here ihe flops : then turns away 
Her loathing eyes, and ihuns the fight of day. 
Amaz'd he flood, revolving in his mind 
What fpeech to frame, and what excufe to find. 565 
Her fearful maids their fainting miHrefs led $ 
And foftly laid her on her ivory bed. 

But good ^neas, though he much defir^d 
To give that pity, which her grief required, 
Though much he mourn' d and laboured with his love, 
JRefolv'd at length, obeys the will of Jove : 
Reviews his forces ; they with early care 
Unmoor their vefTels, and for fea prepare. 
The fleet is foon afloat, in all its pride : 
And well-caulk*d gallies in the harbour ride. 575 
Then oaks for oars they fell'd ; or, as they flood. 
Of its green arms deipoiPd the growing wood, 
Studious of flight : the beach is covered o'er 
With Trojan bands that blacken all the fhore : 
On every fide are feen, defcending down, 580 

Thick fwarms of foldiers loaden from the town. 
Thus, in battalia, march embodied ants. 
Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 
T* invade the com, and to their cells convey 
The piuM|r'd forage of, their yellow prey. 58^ 

The 
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Vhat pangs the tender breaft of Dido 
-Vhen, from the tower, flie faw the cc 
\nd heard the (bouts of failoi-s from a 
Mix'd with the murmurs of the water 
All-powerful love, what changes canf 
[n human hearts, fubjeftcd to thy law 
Once more her haughty foul the tyrant 
To prayers and mean fubmiflions (he 
No female arts or aids fhe left untry' 
Nor counfcls iinexplor"*d, before fhe ( 
Look, Anna, look ; the Trojans cro 
They fprcad their canvafs, and their 
The (houting crew, their ihips with j 
Invoke the fea-gods, and invite the ^ 
Could I have thought this threatening 
My tender foul hsd been forcwani'd 
But do not you my lall rcqucft deny 
i^^ifVi von Dcrfidious man your inter 
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Nor did my fleet againft his friends employ, 

Nor fwore the ruin of unhappy Troy ; 

Nor mov'd with hands prophane his father's duft ; 

Why fhould he then rejeft a fuit fo juft ! 

Whom does he fliun, and whither would he fly ? 620 

Can he this laft, this only prayer deny ! 

Let him at leafl: his dangerous flight delay, 

Wait better winds, and hope a calmer fea. 

The nuptials he difclaims, I urge no more ; 

Let him purfue the promised Latian fliorc. 625 

A fliort delay is all I afk him now, 

A paufe of grief, an interval from woe : 

Till my foft foul be tempered to fuftain 

Accuftom*d forrows, and inur'd to pain. 

If you in pity grant this one requefl^, 630 

My death (hall glut the hatred of his breaft. 

This mournful meflage pious Anna bears. 

And feconds, with her own, her fifl:er's tears : 

But all her arts are ftill employed in vain } 

Again flie comes, and is refusM again. 6^5 

His hardened heart nor prayers nor threatenings move j 

Fate, and the god, had ftopp'd his ears to love. 

As when the winds their airy quarrel try, 
Juftling from every quarter of the iky. 
This way and that the mountain oak they bend, 640 
His boughs they fliatter, and his branches rend ; 
With leaves and falling maft they fpread the ground, 
The hollow valleys echo to the found 5 
Unmov*d, the royal plant their fury mocks, 
Or, ibaken, clings more clofely to the rocks : 645 

Far 
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But the firm pmpofe of hi. 

The wretched queen, pur; 

Begins at length the light of 

Andloathstolive: then dir 

To haften-on the death her f 

Strange to relate: for when, 

Shepours, inficiifice, thep 

The purple win* is tum'd to 

^d the white oller'd milk cc 

This dire prefage, to her alon 

From all, and ev'n her lifter, 

A marble temple flood within 

sacred to death. anA »« k- 
^, '*'^» ana to her mi 

i hat honour'd chapel &« had 

.With Ihowy fleece,, and with 
"tt, when Ihe vifited this Ibne] 
Strange voices iffued from her i 
She thnno-K#- n.^ L_ 1 . . 
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Befides, old prophecies augment ho* fears. 

And Hem ^neas in her dreams appears 

Difdainful as by day : fhe feems alone 

To wander in her fleep, through ways unknown, 

Guidelefs and dark : or, in a defert plain. 

To feek htfr fubjefts, and to feek in vain. 680 

Like Pentheus, when, diftrafted with his fear. 

He faw two funs, and double Thebes appear : 

Or mad Oreftes, when his mother's ghoft 

Full in his face infernal torches tofs'd 5 

And fliook her fnaky locks : he fliuns the fight, 685 

Flies o'er the ftage, furpriz'd with mortal fright ; 

The furies guard the door, and intercept his flight. 

Now, finking underneath a load of grief. 
From death alone ihe feeks her laft relief: 
The time and means refolv*d within her breaft, 690 
She to her mournful filler thus addrefs'd 
(Diifembling hope, her cloudy front fhe clears. 
And a falfe vigour in her eyes appears) : 
Rejoice, fhe faid, inftrufted from above. 
My lover I ihall gain, or lofe my love. 695 

Nigh rifing Atlas, next the falling fun. 
Long trails of Ethiopian climates run : 
There a MafTylian princefs I have found, 
Honoured for age, for magic arts renown'd 5 
Th' Hefperian temple was her trufled care $ 700 

•Twas fhe fupply'd the wakeful dragon's fare. 
She poppy-feeds in honey taught to fteep, 
Reclaim'd his rage, and foodi'd him into ileep. 

She 



Witnefs, ye gods, and thou my bctt. 
How loth I am to try this impious ar 
Within the fecret couit, with iilcnt ( 
Ere6t a lofty pile, exposed in air : 
Hang on the topmafl part the Trojan 
Spoils, arms and prefents of my fait 
Next, under thefe, the bridal bed be 
Where I my ruin in his arms embra< 
All relics of the wretch are doomM t 
For fo the pricftcfs and her charms n 
Thus far fhe ftid, and farther fpeect 
A mortal palenefs in her face appear 
Yet the miftruftlefs Anna could not 
The fecret funeral in thefe rites dcfig 
Nor thought fo dire a rage poffefsM 1 
Unknowing of a train conceal *d fo v 
She fear'd no worfe than when Sichs 
Therefore obevs. The fatal pile th< 
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The queen, determinM to the fatal deed. 
The fpoils and fvvord he left, in order fpread j 
And the man^s image on the nuptial bed. 735, 

And now (the facred altars placM around) 
The prieftefs enters, with her hair unbound. 
And thrice invokes the powers below the ground. 
Night, Erebus, and Chaos, flie proclaims. 
And threefold Hecate, with her hundred names, 740 
And three Dianas : next fhe fprinkJes round. 
With feign'4 Avemian drops, the hallowed ground : 
Culls hoary fimples, found by Phccbe's light. 
With brazen fickles reap'd at noon of night. 
Then mixes baleful juices in the bowl, 745 

And cutS; the forehead of a new-bom foal ; 
Robbing the mother's love. The deftin'd queen 
Obferves, aflifting at the rites obifccne : 
A leaven'd cake in her devoted hands 
She holds, and next the higheft altar ftands : 750 

One tender foot was ihod, her other bare. 
Girt was her gathered gown, and loofe her hair. 
Thus drefsM, flie fummon'd, with her dying breath. 
The heavens and planets, confcious of her death ; 
And every power, if any rules above, 755 

Who minds, or who revenges, injured love. 

'Twas dead of night, when weary bodies clofe 
Their eyes in balmy lleep and foft repofe : 
The winds no longer whifper through the woods. 
Nor murmuring tides diilurb the gentle floods. 760 

Tht 
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The ftars in il&ent order moy'd Around, 

And peace, with downy win^» was broodii^ on the 

ground. 
The flocks and herds, and particoloured fowl. 
Which haiini: the woods, or fwim ^ weedy pool, 
Stretch'd on the quiet earth fecwely lay, 765 

Forgetting the paft laboors of the day. 
All elfe of nature's common gift partake $ 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 
Nor fleep nor cafe the furious xpiecn can find ; 
Sleep fled her eyes, as quiet fled her mind. 770 

Defpair, and rage, and love, divide her heart : 
Defpair and rage had fome, but love the greater part. 

Then thus (he faid within her fecret mind : 
What fliall I do ; what fuccour can I find ? 
Become a fuppliant to Hiarba's pride, 77^ 

And take my turn, to court and be deny Ml 
Shall I with this ungrateful Trojan go, 
Forfake an empire, and attend a foe ? 
Himfelf I refug'd, and his train reliev'd ; 
'Tis true : but am I fure to be receivM ? 769 

Can gratitude in Trojan fouls have place ? 
Laomedon flill lives in all his race ! 
Then, fliall I feek alone the churli/h crew. 
And with my fleet their flying fails purfue ? 
What force have I but thodfe, whom fcarce before 785 
I drew relu£^ant from their native fliore ? 
Will they again embark at my deike. 
Once more fuflain the feas, and quit their fecond Tyre } 
4s Rather 
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Rather with fted riiy guilty breaft invade, 

Aftd take the fortune thou thyfetf haft made. 79© 

Your pity, fitter, firft fcduc'd my miad ; 

Or feconded too well what I defign'd. 

Thefe dear-bought pleafures had I itever knowny 

Had I continued free, and ftili my own 5 

Avoiding love, I had not found defpair: 795 

But fharM, with favage beads, the common air ; 

Like them a lonely life I might have led. 

Not moum'd the living, nor difturb'd the dead. 

Thefe thoughts ihe brooded in her anxious breaft $ 

On board, the Trojan found more eafy reft. 800 

Refolv'd to fail, in ileep he pafs'd the night 5 

And ordcr'd all things for his early flight. 

To whom once more the winged god appears : 
His former youdiful mien and Ihape he wears. 
And, with this new alarm, invades his ears : 805 
Sleep' ft thou, O goddefs-born ! and canft thou drown 
Thy needful cares, fo near a hoftile town, 
Befet with foes ? nor hear'ft the weftem gales 
Invite thy pafiage, and infpire thy fails ? Sia 

She harbours in her heart a furious hate ; 
And thou ihalt £nd the dire e£fe6is too late $ 
Fix'd on revenge, and obftinate to die : 
Hafte fvviftly hence, while thou haft power to fly. 
The fea with ftips will foon be covei**d o*er, 81$ 

And bla:&ing firebrands kindle all the ihore. - 
Prevent her rage, while night obfcures the ikies $ 
And iail before t^ f urple mom arife^ 

Whs 
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> knows \vhat hazard s thy delay may bring? 

fian's a various and a changeful thing. E; 

U Hermes in the <lream j then took his flighty 
ft in air iinfeen i and inixM with night, 
fwice warned by the celefiial meiTenger, 

I pious prince; arofe %vith hally fear i 
In rouz^d his drowfy train without delay, 815 
le to your banks j your crooked anchors weigh ; 

I fpread your flying faik, and ftand to Tea, 
lod commands j he itood before my figijt ; 

i urg'd i]s once again to ipecdy flight. 
Icred power, what power foe'er thou art, S 

Ithy blefs'd orders I refign my heait : 

[ thou the way j prote£t thy Trojan bands; 
profper tlie defigu thy will commands. 
Ha id, and, drawing forth liis flaming iwordj 
I thundering arm divides the many-tvvifl;ed cord : 
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And fhall th' ungrateful traitor go, flie faid. 
My land forfaken, and my love betray'd ? 
Shall we not arm, not rufh from every ftreet, 850 

To follow, fink, and bum his perjur'd fleet ? 
Hafte J haul my gallies out ; purfue the foe : 
Bring flaming brands 5 fet fail, and fwiftly row. 
What have I faid ? Where am I ? Fury turns 
My brain, and my diftemper'd bofom bums. 855 
Then, when I gave my perfon and my throne, 
This hate, this rage, had been more timely fliown. 
See now the promised faith, the vaunted name. 
The pious man, who, rufliing through the flame, 
Preferv'd his gods, and to the Phrygian fliorc 860 
The burden of his feeble father bore ! 
I ihould have tom him piece-meal ; ftrowM in floods 
His fcatter'd limbs, or left expos*d in woods : 
DeftroyM his friends and fon ; and, from the fire. 
Have fet the reeking boy before the fire. 865 

Events are doubtful which on battle wait ; 
Yet where 's the doubt to fouls fecure of fate ! 
My Tyrians, at their injur'd queen's command. 
Had tofs'd their fires amid the Trojan band : 
At once cxtinguifh'd all the faithlefs name j 870 ' 
And I myfelf, in vengeance of my ftiame. 
Had fall'n upon the pile to mend the funeral flame. 
Thou fun, who view'ft at once the world below. 
Thou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow. 
Thou Hecate, hearken from thy dark abodes } 875 
Ye furies, fiends, and violated gods. 
Vol, VI. F All 
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' powers invokM with Dido's dymg breatb, 
Jtcnd her curfes, and avenge h«r death* 

I the Fates ordam, and fmc conimatid?i, 
K" ungrateful wretch fliouid find the Latian land 
It let a race mitam'dj and haughty foes. 
Is peaceful entrance with dke arms oppole ; 
ppreIsM with numben in tli' unequal field, 
wi men dlfcDura^'d,, and hi in j elf expelled ^ 
lim for fuccour fuc from pUct- to placcp 
lim from his fubje^ts, afld hjs lon*s embrace { 
[ft let him fee his frif ni!s in hart I e flaiti^ 
kd their untiinely fate lament In vain : 
|td when, at length, the cruel war Ihill eeafe, 

hard conditions may he buy hh peace» 
br let him then en jay lupreme command. 
It fall untimely by forne hoftiie hand, 
! unbury'd on the barren land. 
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This faid, within her anxious mind fhe weighs 
The means of cutting fhort her odious days. 
Then to Sichaeus' nurfe fhe briefly faid 
(For when ihe left her country her's was dead). 
Go, Barce, call my (iftcr ; let her care 919 

The folemn rites of facrifice prepare : 
The fheep, and all the atoning oflferings bring, 
Sprinkling her body from the cryllal (pring 
With living drops : then let her come, and thou 
With facred fillets bind thy hoary brow. ^ i e 

Thus will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove, 
And end the cares of my difafbous love. 
Then call the Trojan image on the fire. 
And, as that bums, my pailion ihall expire. 

The nurfe moves onward, with officious care, 92* 
And all the fpeed her aged limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dark thoughts involv'd. 
Shook at the mighty mifchief flie refolv'd. 
With livid fpots diftinguilh'd was her face. 
Red were her rolling eyes, and difcompos'd her pace : 
Ghaftly (he gaz*d, with pain Ihe drew her breath. 
And nature fhiver'd at approaching death. 

Then fwiftly to the fatal place fhe pafsM, 
And mounts the funeral pile, with furious hafte : 
Unfheaths the fword the Trojan left behind 93© 

(Not for fo dire an enterprize defign'd). 
But when fhe view'd the garments loofely fpread. 
Which once he wore, and faw the confcious bed, 

F % She 
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Id, and, ^vith a figh, the robes tmbrac'd j 
Itbe couch her trembling body caft, 935 
I the resdy tcan , and fpoke her lafl : 
Iges of my love, while heaven fo pleas 'd, 

foul, of mortal anguifli cas'd : 
Icourfe h Rniib'd, and I go^ 
ns name, among the ghofts balmv, 

ty by my hands is rais*d j 
In punifliM, and my lord appeased- 
Lid my fortune have afforded more, 
IliI^ Trojan never touched my ftiore > 
yd the couch 1 and muft I die, fhe faid, 945 
Iveng'd ? ^tis doubly to be dead ! 
khis death with pleafure I receive i 
trms, 'th better than to live* 

i from hr may the fallc Trojan view 1 
; omens liia ba fc flight purfi4C» ^50 
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efs the clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 

le new Carthage, fet by foes on fire, 

rolling ruin, with their lov'd abodes^i 965 

lv*d the blazing temples of their gods. 

filler hears, and, furious with defpair, 

>eats her bread, and i*ends her yellow hair : 

, calling on Eliza's name aloud, 

J breathlefs to the place, and breaks the crowd* 

all that pomp of woe for this prepared, 
fe fires, this funeral pile, thefe altars rear'd ? 
1 all this train of plots contrived, faid flic, 
only to deceive unhappy me ? 
ich is the worft ? Didft thou in death pretend 97 j 
"com thy fifter, or delude thy friend ? 

fummonM fifter, and thy friend, had come ; 

fword had ferv*d us both, one common tomb. 
J I to raife the pile, the powers invoke, 
to be prefent at the fatal ftroke ? 9 So 

>nce diou haft deftroy'd thyfelf and me ; 
r town, thy fenate, and thy colony ! 
ig water, bathe the wound 5 while I in death 

clofe my lips to her's, and catch the flying breath, 
s faid, flie mounts the pile with eager hafte, 985 
i in her arms the gafping queen embracM : 
temples chaf M, and her own garments tore, 
ftaunch the ftreaming blood, and cleanfe the gore, 
ice Dido try'd to raife her drooping head, 
i fainting thrice, fell groveling on the bed. 990 

F 3 Thrice 
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Thrice op'4 her heavy eyes, and faw the light. 
But, having found it, iickenM at the fight. 
And closM her lids at lafl in endlefs night. 

Then Juno, grieving that flie Ihould fuflain 
A death fo lingering, and fo full of pain. 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the ftrife 
Of labouring nature, and diflblve her life. 
For, fince flie dy'd, not doom'd by heayjen*s deer 
Or her o\vn crime, but human cafualty. 
And rage of love, that plung'd her in deipair, i 
The fifters had not cut the topmoft hair, 
Which Proferpine and they can only know. 
Nor made her facred to the ihades below. 
Downward the various goddefs took her flight. 
And drew a thoufand colours from the light : i 
Then flood above the dying lover's head. 
And faid, I thus devote thee to the dead. 
This offering to th' infernal gods I bear : 
Thus while ihe fpoke fhe cut the fatal hair : 
The ftruggling foul was loosM, and life diffolv'd i 
air. 101 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

^neas> fetting fail from Afric, is driven, by a ftorm, on 
the coaft of Sicily : where he is hofpitably received 
by his friend Aceftes, king of part of the ifland, and 
bom of Trojan parentage. He applies himfelf to ce- 
lebrate the memory of his father with divine honours : 
and accordingly inftitutes funeral games, and ap- 
points prizes for thofe who Ihould conquer in them# 
While the ceremonies were performing, Juno fends 
Iris to perfuade the Trojan women to bum the (hips ; 
who, upon her inftigation, fet fire to them, which 
burnt four, and would have confumed the reft, had' 
not Jupiter, by a miraculous fhower, extinguiflied it. 
Upon this ^neas, by the advice of one of his ge- 
nerals, and a vilion of his father, builds a city for 
the women, old men, and others, who were either 
unfit for war, or weary of the voyage, and fails for 
Italy : Venus procures of Neptune a fafe voyage for 
F 4 him 
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him and all his men, excepting only his pilot Pa£ 
nurus, who was unfortunately loft. 

Tiif E ANTIME the Trojan cuts his watery way, 

Fix'd on his voyage through the curling fea : 
Then, cafting back his eyes, with dire amaze. 
Sees, on the Punic fhore, the mounting blaze. 
The caufe unknown 5 yet his prefaging mind 5 1 
The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd : j 

He knew the ftormy fouls of woman-kind, J 

What fecret fprings their eager paffions move. 
How capable of death for injured love. 
Dire auguries from hence the Trojans draw, ii 

Till neither fires nor fhining fhores they faw. 
Now feas and ikies their profpeft only bound. 
An emptv fpace above, a floating field around. 
But foon the heavens with fhadows were o'erfpread ; 
A fwelling cloud hung hovering o'er their head : i 
Livid it look'd, the threatening of a ftorm j 
Then night and horror ocean's face deform. 
The pilot, Palinurus, cry'd aloud. 
What gufts of weather from that gathering cloud 
My thoughts prefege ! Ere yet the tcmpeft roars 2( 
Stand to your tackle, mates, and ftretch your oars j 
Contraft your fwelling fails, and luflf to wind : 
The frighted crew perform the talk affign*d. 
Then, to his fcarlefs chief. Not heaven, faid he, 1 
Though Jove himfelf fhould promife Italy, 25 J 

Cui ftem the torrent of this raging fea J J 

Mad 
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liSark how the fhifting winds from weft arifc, 

And what collected night involves the ikies 1 

Nor can our Ihaken veflels live at fca ; 

Much lefs againft the tempeft force their way ; 

*Tis fate diverts our courfe, and fate we muft obey, 

Not far from hence, if I obferv'd aright 

The fbuthing of the ftars, and polar light, 

Sicilia lies ; whofe hofpitable ihores 

In fafcty we may reach with ftruggling oars. 35 

^neas then reply 'd. Too fure 1 find. 

We ftrive in vain againft the feas and wind : 

Now fliift your (ails.: what place can pleafe me more 

Than what you promife, the Sicilian ihore j 

Whofe hallow'd earth Anchifes' bones contains, 40 

And where a prince of Trojan lineage reigns ! 

The courfe refolv'd, before the weftem wind 

They feud amain, and make tlie port afTign'd* 

Meantime Aceftes, from a lofty ftand, 
Beheld the fleet defcending on the land ; 45 

And, not unmindful of his ancient race, 
Down from the cliff he ran with eager pace. 
And held the hero in a ftrift embrace. 
Of a rough Libyan bear the fpoils he wore | 
And either hand a pointed javelin bore. 50 

His mother was a dame of Dardan blood ; 
His (ire Crinifius, a Sicilian flood ; 
He welcomes his returning friends afhore 
With plenteous country cates, and homely ftore. 

Now, when the following mom had chac'd away 55 
The flying ftars, and light reftor'd the day, 

^neat 
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^neas call'd the Trojan troops around, 
And thus befpoke them from a riling ground : 
Offspring of heaven, divine Dardanian race. 
The fun revolving through th' ethereal fpace, 6g 

The (hining circle of the year has fillM, 
Since firft this ifle my father's afhes held : 
And now the rifing day renews the year 
(A day for ever fad, for ever dear). 
This would I celebrate with annual games, 6« 

With gifts on altars pilM, and holy flames. 
Though baniflrd to Getulia's barren fands, 
Caught on the Grecian feas, or hoftile lands : 
But fince this happy ftorro our fleet has diiven 
(Not, as I deem, without the will of heaven) 71 

Upon thefe friendly fhores and flowery plains. 
Which hide Anchifes, and his bleft remains. 
Let us with joy perform his honours due. 
And pray for profpcrous winds, our voyage to renew 
Pray, that in towns and temples of our own, 75 
The name of great Anchifes may be known. 
And yearly games may fpread the god's renown. 
Our fports, Aceftes, of the Trojan race, 
With royal gifts ordainM, is pleas'd to grace ? 
Two fteers on every (hip the king beftows j 8( 

His gods and ours (hall (hare your equal vows, 
Befides, if nine, days hence, the rofy mom 
Shall, with unclouded light, the (kies adorn, 
That day with folemn fports I mean to grace : 
I^ght gallies on die leas fliall run a watery race. S< 

Sbmi 
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Ihall in fwiftncfs for the goal contend, 

)thers try the twanging bow to bend j 

brong with iron gauntlets arm'd fhall (land, 

i'd in combat on the yellow fand. 

1 be prefent at the games prepared, 9# 

joyful viftors wait the juft reward. 

ow affift the rites, with garlands crown'd ; 

id, and firft his brows with myrtle bound. 

Helymus, by his example led, 
M Acefles, each adomM his head ; 95 

young Afcanius, with a fprightly grace, 
rmples ty'd, and all the Trojan race, 
leas then advanced amidft the train, 
oufands foUow'd through the flowery plain, 
•eat Anchifes' tomb : which, when he found, xoo 
►ur*d to Bacchus, on the hallow'd ground, 
bowls of fparkling wine, of milk two more, 
two from ofFer'd bulls of purple gore. 

roles then the fepulchre he ftrow'd j 

:hus his father's ghoil befpoke aloud r 105 

O ye holy manes ! hail again 
lal alhes, now reviewed in vain I 
jods permitted not that you, with mc, 
d reach the promis'd fhores of Italy ; 
fhtr*s flood, what flood foe'er it be. u 

5 had he finiih*d, when, with fpeckled pride, 
pent from the tomb began to glide j 
ugy bulk on feven high volumes rolPd j 
was his breadth of back^ but ^eak'd with feat/ 
gold : 

Thut 



With harmlefs play amidft the bowls 
And, with his lolling tongue, aflay'^ 
Thus fed with holy food, the wondro 
Within the hollow tomb retirM to reft 
The pious prince, furpriz'd at what h 
The funeral honours with more zeal r 
Doubtful if this the place's genius w© 
Or guardian of his father's fepulchre. 
-Five iheep, according to the rites, he 
As many fwine, and fteers of fable hi 
Now generous wine he from the goble 
Andxaird his father's ghoft, from he 
The glad attendants in long order cor 
'Offering their gifts at great Anchifes' i 
Some add more oxen ; fonve divide th< 
Some place the chargers on the grafly J 
Some blow the iires, and offer'd entrai 
Now came the day defir'd : the fkies 
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And firft the gifts in public view they place. 
Green laurel wreaths, and palm (the vi6tor'8 grace) : 
Within the circle, arms and tripods lie, 
Ingots of gold, and filver heaped on high. 
And yefts embroider^ of the Tyrian dye. 
The trumpet's clangor then the feafl proclaims. 
And all prepare for their appointed games. 150 

Four gallies-ficft} which equal rowers bear. 
Advancing, in thf watery lifts appear. 
The fpeedy. Dolphin, that outftrips the wind. 
Bore Mneftheus, author of the Meramian kind : 
Gyas the vaft Chimaera's bulk commands, 155 

Which riiing like a towering city ftands : 
Three. Trojans tug at e\'ery labouring oar; 
Three banks in three degrees the failors bore ; 
Beneath their fturdy ftrokes the billows roar. 
Sergefthus,. who began the Sergian race, 160 

In the great Centaur took the leading place : 
Cloanthus on- the fea'-grcen Scylla ftood, 
From whomCluentius draws his Trojan blood. 

Far in the fea, againfl the foaming ihore. 
There ftands a rack 5 the raging billows roar 165 

Above his head in ftorms j but, when 'tis clear. 
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear. 
In peace below the gentle waters run ; 
The cormorants above lie bafking in the fun. 
On this the hero fix'd an oak in light, 1 70 

The mark to guide the mariners aright. 
To bear with this, the feamen ftretch their oars ; 
Then roundLthe rock they ileer, and feek the foiincr 
ihores. 

The 
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They gripe their oars, and every panting 
Is rais'd by turns >vith hope, by turn 

deprefs'd. / 

The clangor of the trumpet gives the figi 
At once they ilait advancing in a line. 
With fliouts the failors rend the ftarry iki 
LalhM with their oars, the fmoky billows 
Sparkles the briny main, and the vex*d oc< 
Exa6t in time, with equal ftrokes they to 
At once the brulhing oars and brazen pr< 
Dalh up the fandy waves, and ope the dept 
Not fiery couriers, in a chariot race, 
Invade the field with half fo fwift a pace. 
Kot the fierce driver with more fury lendj 
The founding lafh 5 and, ere the ftroke de 
Low to the wheels his pliant body bends. 
The partial crowd their hopes and fears di 
And aid, with eager ihouts, the favoured 
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2!entaury and the Dolphin brufh the brine 
equal oar^, advancing in a line : 
low the mighty Ccacaur feems to lead, 205 

aow the fpeedy Dolphin gets a-head : 
board to board the rival velTels row 5 
)iHovvs lave the (kics, and ocean groans below* 
reached the mark : proud Gyas and his train 
umph rode the victors of the main : 2i# 

eering round, he charg'd his pilot ftand 
clofc to ihore, and Ikim along the fand 
:hers bear to lea. Menx-tes heard, 
scret Ihclves too cautiouily he fear'd : 
fearing, fought the deep 5 and ftill aloof 

fteer'd. 
louder cries the captain cali'd again; 
to the rocky Ihore, and fhun the main, 
oke, and, fpeaking at his ftern, he faw 
>old Cloanthus near the fhclvings draw : 
ixt the mark and him the Scylla Itood, 
in a clofer compafs, plow'd the flood : 
ifs'd the mark, and wheeling got before j 
blafphem'd the gods, devoutly fwore, 
. out for anger, and his hair he tore, 
lefs of others lives (fo high was grown 225 

fing rage) and carclefs of his own, 
irembling dotard to the deck he drew, 
hoifled up-, and over-board he threw : 
done he feiz'd the helm, his fellows cheer'd, 
*d fliort upon the ihelves, and madly fleer'd. 230 

Hardly 
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Hardly his head the* plunging pilot rears, 
Clogg'd with his cloath^, and cumbcr'd with his years 
Now dropping yvet, he climbs the cliflF with pain ; 
The crowd, diat faw him fall, and float again. 
Shout from the diftant fliore, and loudly laugh'd, 23 
To fee his heaving breaft difgorge the briny draught* 
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin's 'crew,. 
Their vanifh'd hopes of viftory renew : 
While Gyas lags, they kindle in the race^ 
To reach die mark : Sergefthus^takes the place : 24 
Mneftheus purfues ; and, while around they wind,: 
Comes up, not half his galley's length behind. 
Then on the deck amidft his mates appeared, 
And thus their drooping courages he chear'd : 
My friends, and Hector's followers heretofore, 24 
Exert your vigour ; tug the labouring oar ; 
Stretch to your ftrokes, my ftill-unconquer'd crew,. 
Whom from the flaming walls of Troy 1 drew. 
Tn this, our common intereft, let me find 
That ftrength of hand, that courage of the mind, 251 
As when you ftemm'd the ftrong Malaean flood. 
And o'er the Syrtes broken billows row'd. 
I feek not now the foremoft palm to gain ; T 

Though yet— But ah, that haughty wifh is vain ! J 
Let thofe enjoy it whom the gods ordain. »55 J 

But to be laft, the lags of all the race, 
Redeem yourfelves and me from that difgrace. 
Now one and afl, they tug amain ; they row 
At the full ilretch, and ihake the brazen prow. 

Th 
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beneath them finks : their labouring fides 260 
Wdf and fweat runs guttering do\vn in tides, 
aids their daring with unhopM fuccefs f 
LU»9 eager with his beak, to prefs 

the rival galley and the rock, 
i' nnweildy Centaur in the lock. 265 

Tel flruck ; and, with the dreadful ihocky 
s (he fhiverM, and her head flie broke, 
robling rowers from their banks arife, 
nxious for thcmfelves, renounce the prize^ 
ron poles they heave her off the (horcs j 27* 
ther, from the fea, their floating oars. 
:w of Mnedheus, with elated minds, 
eir fucccfs, and call the willing winds ; 
iy their oars, and cut their liquid way 
:r compafs on the roomy fea. 275 

m the dove her rocky hold forfakes, 

in a fright, her founding, wings fhe f)i<dces, 
rem rings with clattering j out flie flies, 
aves her callow care, and cleaves the Ikies ; 

ihe flutters j but at length flie fprings i%^ 
>other flight, and flioots upon her wings $ 
eftheus in the Dolphin cuts the fea, 
lying with a force, that force alliih his way. 
bus in the Centaur foon he pafs'd, • 

d in the rocky flioals, and (ticking faft. 285 
I the vi£lor he with cries implores, 
radtifes to row with (hatter'd oars. 
Mneftheus bears with Gyas, and out-flics : 
ip without a pilot yields the prize. 

. VI. G \3w^K^ 
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UnvanquifliM Scylla now alone remains | s 

Her he purAies, and all his vigour ftrains. 
Shouts from the favouring multitude arife. 
Applauding echo to the Ihouts replies ; 
Shouts, wifhesy and applaufe, run rattling through 

the Ikies. 
Thefe clamours with difdain the Scylla heard, 2 
Much gmdgfd the praife, but more the robb'd rewar 
RefolvM to hold their own, they mend their pace j 
All obftinate to die,' or gain the race, 
Rais'd with fuccefs, the Dolphin fwiftly ran 
(for they can conquer who believe they can) : 31 
Both urge their oars, and fortune both fupplies. 
And both perhaps had ihar'd an equal prize : 
When to the feas Cloanthus holds his hands, 
And fuccour from the watery powers demands : 
Gods of the liquid realms, on which I row, 305 
If, giv'n by you, the laurel bind niy brow., 
Aflifl to make me guilty of my vow. 
A fnow-white bull fliall on your Ihoie be flain. 
His offered entrails caft into the main : 
And ruddy wine, from golden goblets thrown, 3- 
Your graceful gift and ray return fhall own. 
The choir of nymphs, and Phorcus from below. 
With virgin Panopea, heard his vow ; 
And old Portunos, with his breadth of hand, 
PufliM on, and fped the galley to the land. 3 1 

Swift as a fhaft, or winged wind, (he flies j 
And, darting to the port, obtains the prize. 
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The herald fummons all, and then proct^knt 
Oloanthus conqueror of the naval games. 
Tlie prince -with laurel crowns the vi£lor*s head, 3 10 
And three fat fteers are to his veflel led ; 
The fliip's reward : with generous wine befide. 
And fums of filver, which the crew divide. 
The leaders are diftinguifliM from the reft. 
The viftor honour'd with a nobler veft : 325 

Where gold and purple ftrive in equal rows. 
And needle- work it's happy coft beftows. 
There, Ganymede is wrought with living art, 
Chacing through Ida's groves the trembling hart ; 
Breathlefs he fi^ms, yet eager to purfuc : 
When from aloft defcends, in open view. 
The bird of Jove ; and, foufing on his prey. 
With crooked talons bears the boy away. 
In vain, with lifted hands and gazing eyes, 
Jiis guaixls behold him foaiing through the (kics, 
And dogs purfue his flight, with imitated cries. 

Mneilheus the fecond yiStor was declar'd ; 
And fummon'd there, the fecond prize he fhar'd : 
A coat of mail, which brave Demoleus bore, 
More bra^e .Sneas from his ihoulders tore, 340 
Jn (ingle combat on tlie Trojan ihore. 
This was ordain'd for Mneftheus to poffefs^ 
In war for his defence 5 for ornament in peace : 
Hich was the gift, and glorious to behold ; 
But yet, fo pondero with its plates of gold^ 34S 

C a That 



1 
1 



S4, DRYDEN'S VIRGILv 

That fcftFoe two fervants could the weight fuftain, 1 
Yet, loaded thus, Demoleus o'er th« plain | 

Purfucd, and lightly feiz*d the Trojan train. j 

The third fuccceding to the laft reward. 
Two goodly bowls of raafly filver fharM ; 551 

With figures prominent, and ricHy wrought. 
And two brafs cauldrons from Dodbna brought* 

Thus, all rewarded by tfic hero's hands. 
Their conquering temples bound with purple bandt. 
And now Scrgefthus, clearing from the rock, 3 5 
Brought back his galley fhatter'd with the ihock.- 
Forlorn ihe look'd without an aiding oar, 
And, hooted by the vulgar, made to ihore. 
As when a fnakc, furpriz'd upon the road, 
Is crufh'd athwart her body by the load j$, 

Of heavy wheels ^ or with a mortal wound , 
Her belly bruis'd, and trodden to the ground^ 
In vain, with loofen'd curls, ihe crawls alongy 
Yet fierce above, fhe brandiihes her tongue : 
Glares with her eyes, and brifUes with htr fcales, 36 
But, groveling in the duft, her parts unfbund ihe tn^ 
So ilowly to the port the Centaur tends. 
But what (lie wants in oars with ^Is amends r 
Yet, for his galley fav'd, the grateful prince 
Is pleasM th' unhappy chief to reeotnpenie* 3.7 

Pholoe, die Cretan flave, rewards his care. 
Beauteous herfelf, with lovely twins, a» fair* 
From thence his way the Trojan hero beat, 
Imo the neighbouring plain, with mountains pent, 

Whoi 
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^WThofe fides were fhadcd with furrounding wood : 375 

Full in the midft of this fair valley ftood 

A native theatre, which rifing (low. 

By juft degrees, o'erlook'd the ground bdow. 

High on a fykan throne the leader fate, 

A n^^merous train attend in folemn ftate 3 So 

Here tkoie, that in the rapid courfe delight^ 

Defire of honour and the prize invite : 

"The rival runners without order ftand, 

The Trojans, mix'd with the Sicilian band» 

Tirft Klfos with Euryalus appears, 3S5 

Eurys^s a boy of blooming years 9 

With fprightly grace, and equal beauty crown'd ; 

Nifus, for friendftiip to the youth renown'd. 

Dlores next, of Priam*s royal race, 

Then Saliu*, joln'd with Patron, took tlieir place : 39© 

But Patron in Arcadia had his birth, 

And Salius his from Acamanian earth. 

Then two Sicilian youths, the names of thefe 

Swift Helymus, and lovely Panppes, 

Bcith joUy huntfmen, both in fordl bred, 39 s 

And owning old Aceftes for their head. 

With (everal others of ignobler name. 

Whom time has not delivered o'er to fame« 

To thefe the hero thus his thoughts explained : 
In words, which general approbation gain*d : 40Q 
One common largefs is for all de(ign*d 5 
The vanquilh'd and the viftor (hall be join'd. 
Two darts of polilh'd fteel and Gnofian wood, 
A filyer-fiudded ax alike beftoyir'd^ 

G 3 The 
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The fbrcmoft three have olive wreaths decreed ; 4*75 
Ttie firft of thefe obtaiinj a ilately fteed 
Adorn'd with trappings ; and the next in fame,. 
The quiver of an Amaionian dame^ 
With feather'd Thiacian arrows well fupply*d ; 
A golden belt fliall gird his manly fide^ 410 ] 

Which with a fparkling diamond fliall be ty'dt 
The third this Grecian helmet fliall content. 
He faid : to their appointed bafe they went; 
With beating hearts th' expe6lcd fign receive,. 
And, ftarting all at oace, the barrier leave. 415; 

"Spread out, as on tfic winged winds, they flew,. 
And leiz'd the diltant goal with greedy view- 
Shot from the crowd, fwift Nifus allo'cr-pafa'd^. 
Nor ftorms, nor thunder, equal half his haile« 
The next, but though the next yet far disjoined, 4&0 
.Came Salius, and Euryalus behind ; 
Then Helymus, whom young Diores ply'd,^. 
Step after Hep,, and almoii fide by fide : 
His flioulders prcffing, and in longer fpace. 
Had won, or left at Icaft a dubious race. 4^5^ 

Now fpent, the goal they almoft reach at laft; 
When eager Nifus, haplefs in his hafle. 
Slipped firft, and, Hipping, fell upon the plain,. 
Soak'^with the blood of oxen, newly flain :- 
The carelefs viftor had not marked his way. j 43a 

But, treading wher€ the treacherous puddle lay,. 
His heels flew upj and, on the grafly floor, 
fie fellj^ beioiear'd with flltk and holy gore*. 
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Not mindlefs then, Euryalus, of thee, 
Nor of the facred bonds of amity, 4^5 5 

He ftrove th' immediate rivars hope to crofs, 
Aid caught the foot of Salius as he rofe : 
So Salius lay extended on. the plain ; 
Euryalus fprings out, the prize to gam» 
And leaves the crowd : applauding peals attend 440 
The vldior to the goal, who vanquiih'd by his friend. 
Ne?tt Helymus, and then Diores came. 
By two misfortunes made the third in fame. 
But Salius enters ; and, exclaiming loud 
For juftice, deafens and difturbs the crowd :. 445 
Urges his caufe may in the court be heard ; 
And pleads, the prize is wrongfully conferr'd. 
But favour for Euryalus appears j 
His blooming beauty, with his tender years, 
Iftd brib*d the Judges for the prdmis'd prize j 4.^©- 
Betides, Diores fills the court with cries : 
Who vainly reaches at the laft reward, 
IT the firft palm on Salius be conferr'd. 
Then thus the prince : Let no dilputes arifc : 
Where fortune plac'd it,. I award the prize. ^At^ 

But fortune's errors give me leave to mend, 
At leaft to pity my deferving friend. 
He laid ': and, from among the fpoils, he draws 
(^Ponderous with Ihaggy main and golden pawi) 
A lion's hide, to Salius this he gives ; 
Nifus with envy fees the gift, and grieves. 
If fuch rewards to vanquiih*d men are due,: 
He iaid^ and fMIihg is to rife by you> 

G 4 What 
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What prize may Nifus from your bounty claim. 

Who merited the firft rewards and fame ? 465 

In falling, both an equal fortune try'd ; 

Would fortune for my fall fo well provide T ^ 

With this he pointed to his face, and fhow'd 

His hands, and all his habit fmear'd with blood. 

Th' indulgent father of the people fmilM, 47c 

And caused to be produced an ample ihield 

Of wondrous ant by Didymaon wrought, 

I^ong finoe from Neptune's bars in tn'umph brou|;ht. 

This giv'n to Nifus, he divides the reft 5 

And equal juftice, in his gifts exprefe'd. 47 j 

The race thus ended, and rewards beftow'd. 

Once more the prince befpeaks the attentive cix>wd : 

If there be here, whofe dauntlefe courage dare 

In gauntlet fight, with limbs and body bare. 

His oppofite fuftain in open view, ^Si 

Stand forth the champion, and the games renew. 

Two prizes I propofe, and thus divide j 

A bull with gilded horns, and fillets ty*d. 

Shall be the portion of the conquering chief; 

A fword and helm fliall chear the lofcr's grief. 4S< 

Then haughty Dares in the lifts appears ; 

Stalking he ftrides, his head erefted bears : 

His nervous arms the weighty gauntlet wield. 

And loud applaufes echo through the field. 

Dares .alone in combat us'd to ftand, 49( 

The match of mighty Paris hand to hand ; 

The fame at Hedlor's funerals undertook 

Gigantic Futcs, of tli* Amician ftock ; 

* And 
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Andy by the ftrokc of his rcfjftlefs hand, 
Strctch'd the vaft bulk upon the yellow fand. 495 
Such Dares was ; and fuch he flrod along. 
And drew the wonder of the gazing throng. 
His brawny back, an ample breaft he fhows ^ 
His lifted amis around his head he throws ; 
And deals in whiftling air his empty blows. 500. 
His match is fought ; but .through the trembling band, 
^ot one dares anfwer to the proud demand. 
Prefuraing of his force, with fparkling eyes. 
Already he devours the promised prixe. 
He claims the bull with awlefs infblence ; 505 

And, having fciz'd his horns, accofts the prince : 
If none my matchlefs valour dares oppofe, 
How long ihall Dares wait his daflard foes ? 
Permit me, chief, permit without delay. 
To lead this uncontcnded gift away. 5i€i 

The crowd aflfents ; and, with redoubled cries, 
For the proud challenger demands the prize. 

Acefles, fir'd with juil difdain, to ice 
The palm ufurp'd without a victory, 
Reproach'd Entclkis thus, who fate befide, 515 

And heard, and faw unmovM, the Trojan's pride : 
Once, but in vain, a champion of renown. 
So tamely can you bear the raviili'd crown > 
A prize in triumph, borne before your fight. 
And fhun for fear the danger of the fight j 520 

Where is our Eryx now, the boafted name. 
The god who taught youi thundering arm the game ? 

Whtre 
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Where now your baffled honour, where the fpoil 
That filled your houfe, and fame that fillM our ifle ? 
Entclius, thus : My foul is ftill die famej 525 

Unmov'd with fear, and movM with martial fame :. 
But my chin blood is curdled in my veins. 
And fcarce the fhadow of a man remains. 
Oh, could I turn to that fair prime again. 
That prime, of which this boafter is fo vain ! 53.0* 

The brave who this decrepit age defies. 
Should feel my force, \vithout the pronus'd pri^e. 
He faid, and," rifing at the word, he threw 
Two ponderous gauntlets down, in open view 5 
Gauntlets, which Eryx wont in fight to wield, 535: 
And fheath his hands with in the lifted field. 
With fear and wonder feiz'd, the crowd beholds 
The gloves of death, with fevcn diftinguilh'd folds ' 
*Of tough bull hides j the (pace within is (pread 
With iron, or with loads of heavy lead. 549- 

Dares himfelf was daunted at the fight. 
Renounced his challenge, and refused to fight, 
Aftonifli'd at their weight the hero ftands. 
And pois'd the ponderous engines in his hands. 
Whftt had your wonder, fkid Entellus, been, 545 
Had you the gauntlets of Alcidcs fecn. 
Or vicvv'd the ftem debate on this unhaprpy green ! 
Thefe which I bear, your brother Eryx bore, 
Still mark*d with batter'd brains and mingled gore. 
With thefe he long fuftain'd th* Herculean arm ; 
And thefe I wielded while my blood was warm : 

This 
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This languifliM frame while better fpirits fed. 

Ere age. iinftning my nerves, or time o'crfnow'd my 

head. 
But, if the challenger thefe arms rcfiife. 
And cannot wield their weight, or dare not ufe j 555: 
If great iEneas and Accftes join 
In his requeft, thefe gauntlets I rcfign r 
Let us with equal arms perform the fight, 
And let him leave to fear, fince I refign my right. 
This faid, Entelhis for the ftrife prepares ; 560 

Stript of his quilted coat, his body bares : 
Composed of mighty bones and brawn he (lands, 
A goodly towering objc6l on the fands. 
Then juft ^neas equal arms fupply'd; 
Which round their (houlders to their wrifts they ty'd j 
Both on the tiptoe fland, at full extent ; 
Their arms aloft, their bodies inly bent ; 
Their heads from aiming blows they bear afar ; 
With claihing gauntlets then provoke the war. 
One on his youth and pliant limbs relies ; 570^ 

One on his fmews and his giant fize. 
The laft is ftiff with age, his motion flowj 
He heave» for breath : he ft aggers to and fro ; 
And clouds of iffuing fmoke his noftrils loudly blow. 
Yet, equal in fuccefs, they ward, theyftrike; 575 
Their ways are different, but their art alike. 
Before, behind, the blows are dealt ; around 
Their hollow fides the rattling thumps refound : 
A ftorm of ftrokes well-meant with fury flies. 
And errs about their temples^ tars, and eyes : 585 

Nor 



I 



«9e DRYDEK^S VIRGIL, 

Kor always errs ; for-oft the gauntlet draws 

A fweeping ftroke, along the crackHng jaws. 

Heavy with age, Entellus (lands his ground^ 

But, with his warping body, wards the wound t 

His hand and watchful ^ye keep even pace; 585 

While Dares traverfes, and fliifts his places 

And, like a captain, who beleaguers round 

Some ilrong-buiit caflle, on a riting ground^ 

Views all th' approaches with obferving eyes, 

^his, and that other part, in vain he tries j 590 

And more on induflry than force relies. 

With hands on high, Entellus threats the foej "^ 

But Dares watch* d the motion from below, I 

And ilipt afide, and &unn'd the long-defcending f 

blow. J 

fentellus waftes his forces on the wmd ; 595 

And thus deluded of the ftroke defign'd, 
Headlong and heavy fell : his ample breaft. 
And weighty limbs, his ancient mother preisM. 
So falls a hollow pine, that long had ftood 
On Ida's heiglit, or Erymanthus' wood, . 600 

Torn from the roots : the differing nations rife, 
And ihouts, and mingled murmurs, rend the ikies. 
Acefles runs, with eager hafte^ to ralfe 
The falL'n companion of his youthful days 1 
Daimtlefs he rofe, and to the fight ceturn'd, 60^ 

With fhame his glowing cheeks, hk eyes with fury 

bum'd : 
Difdain and confcious virtue firM his breail, 
And^ with redoubled £^rc;,e, his f o« he prefft'd. 

He 
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H» lays on load with either hand, amain. 

And headlong drives the Trojan o*er the plain, 610 

Nor ftop9> nor ftays ; nor reft nor breath allows. 

But ftorms of ftrokes defcend about his brows; 

A rattling tempeft, and a hail of blows. 

But now the prince, who faw the wild increafe 

Of wounds, commands the combatants to ceafe : 6 1 5 | 

And bounds fintellus' wrath, and bids the peace.. 

Firft to the Trojan, fpent with toil, he came. 

And Iboth'd his fonow for the fufferM (hamc^ 

What fury ieix'd my friend ? the gods, faid he. 

To him propitious, and averfe to thee. 

Have giv'n his arm fuperior force to thine 5 62a 

^Tis madncfs to contend with ftrength divine. 

The gauntlet fight thus ended, from the Ihore 

His faithful friends unhappy Dares bore : 

His mouth and noilrils pourM a purple flood ; 625 

And peunded teeth came rufhing with his blood. 

Faintly he flagger'd through the hifling throng j 

And hung his head, and trailM his legs along. 

The Iword and cafque are carry*d by his train j 

But with his foe the palm and ox remain. 630 

The champion, then, before ^ncas came ; 
Proud of his prize, but prouder of his fame i 
O goddftfs'bom ! and you Dardanian hofl, 
Mark with attention, and forgive my boaft : 
Learn what I was, by what remains ; and know ^35 
From what impending fate, you fav'd my foe. 

Sternly 
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Sternly he fpoke ; and then confronts the hullt 
And, on his ample forehead^ aiming full. 
The deadly ilroke defcending, piecc'd the ikuU. 
Down drops the beaft ; nor needs the fecond wound j 
But iprawls in pangs of death, and fpums the grount 
Then thus. In Dares' ftead I offer this ; 
Eryxy accept a nobler facrifice s 
Take the laft gift my withered arms can yield ; 
Thy gauntlets I refign, and here renounce the field. 

This done, ^neas orders, for the clofe. 
The ftrife of archers with contending bows- 
The maft, Sergefthus* fhatter'd galley bore. 
With his own hands he raifes on the fhoret 
A fluttering dow upon the top tthey tie, ^5 

The living mark at which their arrows fly* 
The rival archers in a line advance 5 
Their turn of fliooting to receive from chance. 
A helmet holds their names. The lots are drawn 5 
On the firft fbroU was read Hippocoon : 65 

The people' fliout j upon the next was found 
Young Mneflheus, late with naval honours £rown*d : 
The third contained Eurytian's noble name. 
Thy brother, Pandarus, and next in fame : 
Whom Pallas urg'd the treaty to confound, 66 

And fend among the Greeks a featherM wound. 
Acefles in the bottom laft semain'd ; 
Whom not his age from youthful fports reftrain'd. 
Soon all with vigour bend their trufty bows. 
And, from the quiver^ each his acrow chofe : 66- 

Hippocoon" 
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Hippocoon's was the firft : with forceful fway 
It flew, and, whizzing, cut the liquid way. 
Fix*d in the maftthe fcather'd weapon ftands.; 
The fearful pigeon flutters in her bands j 
And the tree trembled ; and the fhouting cries 670 
Of the pleasM people rend the vaulted flcies. 
Then Mneftheus to the head his arrow drove, 
With lifted eyes, and took his aim above ; 
But made a glancing fliot, and mifs'd the dove. 
Yet mifs'd fo narrow, that he cut the cord 675 

Which faftenM, by the foot, the flitting bird. 
The captive thus releas''d, away flie flics, 
JVnd beats, with clapping wings, the yielding ikies. 
His bow already bent, Eurytian flood. 
And, having firil invok'd his brother god, 6Sq 

His winged fliaft with eager hafte he fped j 
The fatal meffage reach'd her as Ihc fled : 
She leaves Tier life aloft : flie ftrikcs the groixsd, 
And renders back the weapon in the wound. 
Aceftes, grudging at his lot, remains ^85 

Widiout a prize to gratify his pains. 
Yet fliooting upward, lends his fliaft, to fhow 
An archer's art, and boaft his twanging bow. 
The feather'd arrow gave a dire portent : 
And latter augurs judge from this event. 690 

Chaf 'd by the fpced, it fir'd ; and, as it fle\v., 
A trail of following flames afcending drew : 
Kindling they mount, and mark the fliiny way ^ 
Acrofs the fliies, as falling meteors play, v 

Andvaniih into wind^ or rn a blaze decay. 695 ) 
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The Trojans and Sicilians wildly ftai"e ; 
And, trembling, tiim their wonder into prayer* 
The Dardan prince put on a fmiling face. 
And ftrain'd Aceftes with a clofe embrace : 
Then, honouring him with gifts above the reft, ^o{ 
Turn'dthe bad omen, nor his fears confefs'd. 
The gods, faid he, this miracle have wrought ^ 
And order'd you the prize without the lot. 
Accept this goblet rough with figured gold. 
Which Thracian CiiTeus gave my fire of old r 70; 
This pledge of ancient amity receive, 
Which to my fccond Cue I juftly give. 
He faid, and, with the trumpet's chearful ibunJ, 
Proclaim'd him vi£^oi-, and with laurel crown'd. 
Nor good Eurytian envyM him the prize ; . 7K 
Though he tranfix'd the pigeon in the fkies. 
Who cut the line, with fecond gifts was grac*d ; 
The third was his, whofe arrow pierc'd the maft. 
The chief, before the games were wholly done, 
CallM Periphantes, tutor to his fon j 71 

And whifper'd thus : With fpeed Afcanius find. 
And if his childifh troop be ready joinM, 
On horftj-back let him grace his grandfire's day; 
And lead his equals arm'd in jrrft array. 
He faid, and, calling out, the cirque he clears : 72 
The crowd withdrawn, an open plain appears. 
And now the noble youths, of form divine, ^ 

Advance before their fathers in a line : | 

The riders grace the fleeds; the deeds with glcry 1 
ihine, 

Thi 
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Thus marching on, in military pnde, 725 

Shouts of applaufe refound from fide to fide. 
Their cafques, adom'd with laurel wreaths, they wear, 
Each hrandifiiing aloft a cornel fpear. 
Some at their hacks their gilded quivers bore i 
Their chains of bumiih*d gold hung down before : 730 
Three graceful troops they form'd upon the green ; 
Three graceful leaders at their head were feen ; 
Twelve followed every chief, and left a fpace be- 
tween. 
The firft young Priam led ; a lovely boy, 
Whofe grandfu-e was th' unhappy king of Troy : 735 
His race, in after- time, was known to fame. 
New honours adding to the Latian name ; 
And well the royal boy his Thracian fiecd became. 
White were the fetlocks of his feet before. 
And on his front a fnowy ftar he bore : 74» 

Then beauteous Atis, with lulus bred. 
Of equal age, the fecond fquadron led. 
The laft in order, but the firft in place, 
Firft in the lovely features of his face. 
Rode fair Afcanius on a fiery deed, 74 J 

Queen Didoes gift, and of the Tyrian breed. 
Sure courfers for the reft the king ordains, 
With golden bits adom'd, and purple reins. 

The pleased fpeftators peals of fliouts renew. 
And all the parents in the childien view : 759 

Thei/make, their motions, and their fprightly grace : 
And hopes and fears alternate in their face. 

Vol. VI. H Th' 



710 

! 



13^ 

\ 



^8 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

Th' unfledg'd commandersy and their martial tn 
Firft make the circuit of the Tandy plain, 
Ait)und their fires t and, at th* appointed fign, \ 
Drawn up in beauteous order, form a line. 
The fecoftd fignal founds : the troop divides 
In three diftinguifti'd parts, with three diiHnguif 

guides. 
Again they clofe, and once again disjoin. 
In ttt)op to troop opposed, and line to line. -; 

They meet, they wheel, they throw their darts afai 
With harmlefs rage, and well-diflemblcd. war. 
Then in a round the mingled bodies run j 
Flying they follow, and purfuing fliun. 
Broken they break, and rallying, they renew * 
In other forms the military fliew. 
At laft, in order, undifcern'd they join ; 
And march together, in a friendly line. 
And, as the Cretan labyrinth of old. 
With wandering ways, and many a winding fold, -j 
Involved the weary feet, without redrcfs. 
In a round error, which deny'd recefs ; 
So fought the Trojan boys in warlike play, 
Turn'd, and returned, and ftill a different way. 
Thus dolphins, in the deep, each other chace, ^ 
In circles, when they fwim around the watery race. 
This game, thefe caroufals, Afcanius taught; 
And, building Alba, to the Latins brought. 
Shew'd what he leam'd : the Latin fires impart, 
To their fucceeding fons, the graceful art : i 
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From thcfe imperial Rome rccciv'd the game^ 

Which Troy, the youths the Trojan troop, they name. 

Thus far the facred iports they celebrate : 

But Fortune foon rcfum'd her ancient hate : 

For while they pay the dead his annual dues, 785 

Tliofe envy'd rites Satumian Juno views ; 

And iends the goddefs of the various bow. 

To try new methods of revenge below : 

Supplies the winds to wing her airy way ; 

Where in the port fecure the navy lay. 790 

Swiftly fair Iris down her arch defcen^ls ; 

And, uridiicemM, her fatal voyage ends. 

She faw the gathering crowd ; and gliding thence, 

The defert fliore, and fleet without defence. 

The Trojan matrons on the fands alone, 795 

With fighs and tears, Anchifes' death bemoan. 

Then, turning to the fea their weeping eyes, 

Their pity to themfelves, renews their cries. 

Alas ! faid one, what oceans yet remain 

For us to fail ; what labours to fuftain ' 8c o 

All take the word ; and, with a general groan. 

Implore the gods for peace ; and places of their own. 

The goddefs, great in mifchief, views their pains j 

And, in a woman's form, her heavenly limbs reftrains 

In face and fhape, old Beroe (he became, 805 

Doriclus' wife, a venerable dame j 

Once blefs'd with riches, and a mother's name; 

Thus chang'd, amidft the cr)'ing crowd fhe ran, 

Mix'd with the matrons, and thefe words began : 
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O wretched we> whom not the Grecian power^ 8i9 

Nor flames deftroy'd, in Troy*s unhappy hour \ 

O wretched we, referv'd by cruel fate, 

Beyond the ruins of the finking flate ! 

Now feven revolving years are wholly run. 

Since this improfperous voyage we begun : 815 

Since tofs'd from ihores to ihores, from lands to lands, 

Inhofpitable rocks and barren fands ; 

Wandering in exile, through the ftormy fea. 

We fearch in vain for flying Italy. 

Now call by fortune on this kindred land, 820 

What fliould our reft, and rifmg walls withftand 

Or hinder here to fix our banifh'd band ? 

O, country loft ! and gods redeemM in vain. 

If ftill in endlefs exile we remain ! 

Shall we no more the Trojan walls renew, 825 

Or ftreams of fome diifembled Simois view ? 

Hafte, join with me, th' unhappy fleet confume i 

Caflandra bids, and I declare her doom. 

In fleep I faw her j flie fupply*d my hands 

(For this L more than dreamt) with flaming brands 

With thefc, faid flie, thefe wandering fliips deftroy j 

Thefe are your fatal feats, and this your Troy. 

Time calls you now, the precious hour employ. 

Slack not the good prefage, while heaven infpires 

Our minds to dare, and gives the ready flres. 835 

See Neptune's altars minifter their brands ,• 

The god is plcas'd j the god fupplies our hands. 

Then, from the pile, a flaming fir flie drew. 

And, tofs'd in air^ amidft the gallies threw. 

4 Wrap'd 
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Wrap*d in amaze, the matrons wildly ftare : 840 

Then Pyrgo, reverenc'd for her hoary hair, 
Pyrgo, the nurfe of Priam's- numerous race, 
No Beroc this, thougH fhe beb'cs her face : 
What terroi-8 from her frowning front arife ; 
Behold a goddefs in her ardent eyes ! 845 

What rays around her heavenly face are fcen, 
Mark her majeftic voice, and more than mortal mien ! 
Beroe but now I left ; whom, pin'd with pain. 
Her age and anguiih from thcfe rites detain. 
She laid ; the matrons, feiz'd with new amaze, 85« 
Roll their malignant eyes, and on the navy gaze : 
They fear, and hope, and neither part obey : 
They hope the fated land, but fear the fatal way. 
The goddefs, having . done her tafk below, 
Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted bow. 
Struck with the fight, and feiz'd with rage divine, 
The matrons profecute their mad defign : 
They ihriek aloud, they fnatch, with impious hands, 
The food of altars, firs, and flaming brands. 
Green boughs, and faplings, mingled in their hafte ; 
And fmoking torches on the fhips they caft. 
The flame, unflopp'd at firft, more fury gains ; 
And Vulcan rides at large with loofen'd reins : 
Triumphant to the painted fl^ems he foars. 
And feizes in his way the banks and crackling oars. 
Eumelus was the firft the news to bear. 
While yet they crowd the rural theatre. 
Then what they hear, is witnefs'd by their eyes ; 
A ilorm of fparkles and of flames arife. j 

H 3 Afcanius 
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Aicaniustookth' alarm, while yet he led 870 

His early warriors on his prancing fteed. 

And fpunring on, his equals foon o'erpafsM, . 

Nor could his frighted friends reclaim his hafte* 

Soon as tlie royal youth appeared in view, 

He fent his voice before him as he flew ; 875 

What madnefs moves you, matrons, to deftroy 

The laft remainders of unhappy Troy ? 

Not hoAile fleets, but your own hopes you bum. 

And on your friends your fatal fury turn. 

Behold your own Afcanius : while he faid, 880 ' 

He drew his glittering helmet from his head j 

In which the youths to fportful arms he led. 

By this, JEneas and- his train appear ; 

And now the women, feiz'd with fhame and fear, 

l^Hfpers'd, to woods and caverns take their flight; 885 

Abhor their aftions, and avoid the light : 

Their friends acknowledge, and their error And ; 

And fliakc the goddcfs from their alter*d mind. 

Not fo the raging fires their fury cealc ; 
But lurking in the feams, with feeming peace, 890 
Work on their way, amid the fmoAidering tow, 
-Sure in deftru£lion, but in motion flow. 
The fflent plague through the green timber eats. 
And vomits out a tardy flame by fits. 
Down to the keels, and upward to the fails, 895 

The fire defcends, or mounts ; but flill prevails : 
Nor buckets pour'd, nor ftrength of human hand. 
Can the viftorious element withftand. 

The 
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The pious hero rends his robe^ and throws 
Tabeaven his hands, and with his hands his vows : 
O Jove, he cry'd, if prayers can yet have place ; 
If thou abhorr'ft not all the Dardan race i 
If any fpark of pity ftill remain 5 
If gods are gods, and. not invok'd in vain ; 
Yet fpare the relics of the Trojan train. 905 

Yet from the flames our burning veflels free i 
Or let thy fury fill alone on me. 
At this devoted head thy thunder throw, 
And fend the willing facriBce below. 

Scarce had he faid, when ibuthem ftorms arife ; ^f 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies j 
Loud rattling ihakes the mountains and the plain ; 
Heaven bellies downward, and dcfcends in rain ; 
Whole (heets of water from the clouds are fent, 
Which, hilfihg through the planks, the flames prevent : 
And fiop the fiery peft : four fliips alone 
Bum to the wafle, and for the fleet atone. 

But doubtful thoughts the hero's heart divide j 
If he fliould ftill in Sicily refide, 
Forgetful of his fates ; or tempt the main, 92# 

In hope the promisM Italy to gain. 
Then Nautes, old and wife, to whom alone 
The will of heaven by Pallas was fore-fliown ; 
Vers'd in portents, expericncM and infpir'd 
To tell events, and what the Fates requir*d : 925 
Thus while he flood, to neither part inclin'd, 
With chearful words relievM his labouring mind : 

H 4 O god. 
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O godders-bom> refigh'd in every £taxt. 
With patience bear> with prudence puih your fate. 
By fuffering well, our fortune we fubdue ; 930 

Fly when ihe frowns, and when ihe calls purfue* 
Your friend Aceftes is of Ti^jan kind ; 
To him difclofe the fecrets of your mind : 
TruA in his hands your old and uielefs train. 
Too numerous for the fhips which yet rcinain : 935 
The feeble, old, indulgent of their eaie. 
The dames who dread the dangers of the leas, 
With all their daftaid crew, who date Aot Hand . 
The Ihock of battle with your foes by land ; 
Here you may build a common town for all j 94j» 

And, from Aceftes' name, Acefla call. 
The reafons, with his friend's experience join'd, 
EncouragM much, but more diilurb'd his mind. 
'Twas dead of night j when to his flumbering eyes, 
His father's fliade defcended from the ikies j 945 

And thus he fpoke < O more than vital breath, 
Lov'd while I liv'd, and dear ev'n after death ; 
O fon, in various toils and troubles toft, 
The king of heaven employs my careful ghoft 
On his commands ; the God who fav'd from fire 95» 
Your flaming fleet, and heard your juft deiire : 
The wholfomc counfel of your friend receive ; 
And here the coward train, and women leave : 
The chofcn youth, and thofe who nobly dare 
Tranrport, to tempt the dangers of the war. 95 j 

'^I'he ftern Italians with their courage try 5 
Rough arc their manners, and their minds are high. 

But 
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But ^xA to Pluto's palace you ihould go^ 
And fe^ my (hade among the bleft below. 
For not with impious ghofls my foul remains, 960 
Nor fu£fersy with the damn'd, perpetual pains, 
But breathes the living air of foft Elyfian plains. 
The chafte Sibylla (hall your fteps convey ; 
And blood of oiferM vi^ms free the way ; 
There (hall you know what realms the gods aifign ; 
And learn the fates and fortunes of your line. 
But now, forewell : I vanifh with the night ; 
Amd feel the blaft of heaven's approaching light : 
He faid, and mix*d with ihades, and took his airy 

flight. 
Whither fo faft, the filial duty cry'd, 970 

And why, ah why, the wifli'd embrace deny'd !, 
He faid, and rofe : as holy zeal infpires, 
He rakes hot embers, and renews the fires. 
His country gods and Veila then adores 
With cakes and incenfe ; and their aid implores. 975 
Next for hi| friends and royal hofl he fent, 
Reveal'd his vifion and the gods intent, 
With his own purpofe. All, without delay. 
The will of Jove and his defires obey. 
They lift with women each degenerate name, 9 So 

Who dares not hazard life, for future fame. 
Thefe they calhier : the brave remaining few. 
Oars, banks, and cables half confum'd renew. 
The prince defigns a city with the plough j 
The lots their ieveral tenements allow. 985 

This 
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This part is naviM from fliiun, tM from Trisy; > 

And the ne«r king aiccads the throne Iriik joy. i, 

Ji. ehofea fenate from the people dnyrt $ 

Appoints the judges, and ordains the kws. 

Then on the top of Eryx, they begin 990 

A rifing temple to the Ps^phian queen : 

Anchifes, laft, is honoured as a god j 

A prieft is added, annual gifts beftow'd ; 

And groves are planted round his Weft abode. 

Nine days they pa& in feafts, their. tempWs qrown'd^ 

And fumes of incenfe in the fanea abound. 

Then, from the fouth arofe a gentle broeae, 

That curl'd the fmoothnefs of the glaflf iiaa : 

The rifing winds a ruffling gale .aflTori*. . • 

And call the merry mariners aboard. 1060 

Now loud laments along the ihores refound. 
Of parting friends in clofe embraces bound. 
The trembling women, the degenerate train. 
Who fhunnM the frightful <iangers of the main, 
Ev^n thofe deiire to fail, and take their H^e 1005 
Of the rough paffage, and the promisM war. 
Whom good ^neas chears ; and recommends 
To their new mafter^s care, his fearful friends. 
On Eryx*, altars three fat calves he lays ; 
A lamb new fallen to the ftormy feas ; 10 10 

Then flips his haufers, and his anchors weighs. 
High on the deck the godlike hero (lands ; 
With olive crown'd j a charger in his hands ; 
Then call the reeking entrails in the brine. 
And pour'd the facrifice of purple wine. 10 15 

4 Preflv 
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Frefli giles arife, with equal ftrokes they vie. 
And bruih the buxom feas, and o'er the billows fly. 

Meantime ^e mother goddefs, full of fears. 
To Neptune thus addrefs'd, with tender tears : 
The pride of Jove's imperious queen, the rage, 1010 
The malice which no fufferings can aifuagc, 
Compel me to thefe prayers : fince neither fate. 
Nor time, nor pity, can remove her hate. 
Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty wife ; 
Still vanquifli'd, yet (he ftill renews the ftrifc. 1025 
As if 'twere little to confume the town 
Which aw*d the world, and wore th' imperial crown ; 
She profecutes the ghoft of Troy with pains ; 
And gnaws, ev'n to the bones, the laft remains. 
Let her the caufes of her hatred tell ; ic 30 

But you can witncfs its effe6^s too well. 
You faw the ftorms (he raisM on Libyan Hood^, 
That mix'd the mounting billows with the clouds ; 
When, bribing -^olus, (he (hook the main ; 
And mov*d rebellion in your watery reign. 1035 

With fury (he poffefs'd the Dardan dames 
To burn their fleet with execrable flames : 
And forced ^neas, when his (hips were lofl, 
To leave his followers on a foreign coaft : 
For what remains, your godhead I implore; 1040 
And truft my fon to your protecting power. 
If neither Jove's nor fate's decree withftand, 
Secure his pafTage to the Latian land. 

Then thus the mighty ruler of the main : 
What may not Venus hope, from Neptune's rciirn * 

"My 
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My kingdom claims your birth : my late defence 

Of your indanger*d fleet, may claim your confidence* 

Nor lefs by land than fea, my deeds declare. 

How much your lov'd ^neas is my care. 

Thee, Xanthus, and thee, Simois, I atteft : xo5« 

Your Trojan troops when proud Achilles prefs'd. 

And drove before him headlong on the plain. 

And dafh*d againft their walls the trembling train. 

When floods were filPd with bodies of the (lain : 

When crimfon Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 1055 

Stood-up on ridges to behold the fea ; 

Ke^ heaps came tumbling in, and chokM his way : 

When your ^neas fought, but fought with edds. 

Of force unequal, and unequal gods ; 

I fpread a cloud before the vif^or's iight, 1060 

SuflainM the vanquiihM, and fecur'd his flight. 

Ev'n then fecur'd him, when I fought with joy 

The vow*d deftrudtion of ungrateful Troy. 

My will's the fame : fair goddefs, fear no more. 

Your fleet fliall fafely gain the Latian fliore : 1065 

Their lives are given ; one deftin'd head alone 

Shall perifli, and for multitudes atone. 

Thus having arm'd with hopes her anxious mind, 

His finny team Saturnian Neptime joinM. 

Then adds the foamy bridle to their jaws, 1 070 

And to the loofen'd reins permits the laws. 

High on the waves his azure car he guides j 

Its axles thunder, and the fea fubfides ; 

And the fmooth ocean rolls her filent tides. 
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The tempefts fly before their father's face 5 1075 

Trains of inferior gods his triumph grace ; 
And moniler whales before their mailer play, 
And choirs of tritons crowd the watery way. 
The martial'd powers in equal troops divide 
To right and left : the gods his better fide 1080 
Inclofe, and on the worfc the nymphs and nereids ride. 

Now fmiling hope, with fweet viciffitude. 
Within the hero's mind, his joys rcnew'd. 
He calls to raife the mafls, the (hects difplay ; 
The chearful crew with diligence obey ; 1085 

They feud before the wind, and fail in open fea. 
A-head of all the mailer pilot fleers. 
And, as he leads, the following navy veers. 
The ileeds of night had traveled half the iky, 
The drowfy rowers on their benches lie ; 1090 

When the foft god of fleep, with eafy flight, 
Defcends, and draws behind a trail of light. 
Thou, Palinurus, art his deilin'd prey ; 
To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 
Dire dreams to thee, and iron fleep he bears ; 1095 
And, lighting on thy prow, the form of Phorbas wears 
Then thus the traitor god began his talc : 
The winds, my friend, infpire a pleafmg gale j 
The fliips, without thy care, fecurely fail. 
Now fteal an hour of fweet repofe ; and I 1 io« 

Will take the rudder, and thy room fupply. 
To whom the yawning pilot, half afleep ; 
Me dofl thou bid to trufl the treacherous deep ! 

The 
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The harlot-rmiles of her di£kmbling fiace^ 
And to her fahh conunit die Trojan race ? x 105 

Shall I believe the fyren iouth again. 
And, oft betray 'dy not know die monfter main } 
He faidy his faftcn'd hands the rudder keep, 
Andy fixM on heaven, his eyes repel invading fleep.^ 
The god was wroth, and at his temples threw 1 1 1# 
A branch in Lethe dip*d, and drunk with Stygian dew : 
The pilot, vanquifh*d by the power divine, 
Soon clos'd his fwimming eyes, and lay fupine. 
Scarce were his limbs extended at their length. 
The god, infulting with fuperior fbength, 1 1 15 

Fell heavy on him, plungM him in the fea. 
And, with the ftem, the rudder tore away. . 
Headlong he fell, and, ftniggling in the main, 
CryVi out for helping hands, but cry*d in vain ; 
The vl£^Qr daemon mounts obfcure in air ; 1 1 29 

While the ihip fails without the pilot's care. 
On Neptune''s faith the floating fleet relies : 
But what the man forfbok, the god fupplies ; 
And o''er the dangerous deep fecure die navy flies 
Glides hy the fyren's cliffs, a flielfy coafl, 1 125 

Long infamous for fliips and failors loft | 
And white with bones : th' impetuous ocean roars ; 
And rocks rebellow from the founding fliores. 
The watchful hero felt the knocks j and found 
The tofling veflel fail'd on fhoaly ground. 1130 

Sure of his pilot's lofs, he takes himfelf 
I The hoha, and fleers 4doof, and flmns the flielf. 

Inly 
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Inly he gricv'd, and, groaning from the brcaft, 
Dcplor'd his death j and thus his pain exprcfs'd : 
For faith reposM on feas, and on the flattering fky, 1 1 3 5 
Thy naked corpfc is doom'd on fliorcs unkno\s n to lie. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Sibyl foretels -^neas the adventures he ihould meet 
with ia Italy : fhe attends him to hell : defcribing 
to him the various fcenes of that place, and condu£l- 
ing him to his father Anchifes : who inflni6^8 him 
in thofe fublime myfteries of the foul of the world, 
and the tranfmigration : and (hews him that glori- 
ous rac^ of heroes which was to defcend from him 
and his pofterity. 

TTE faid, and wept : then fpread his fails before 
The winds, and reach'd at length the Cuman 
ihore: 
Their anchors dropt, his crew the veffels moor. 
They turn their heads to fea, their ftems to land j 
And greet, with greedy joy, th' Italian ftrand. 5 

Some ftrike from dafhing flints their fiery feed ; 
Some gather flicks the kindled flames to feed ; 
Or fearch for hollow trees, and fell the woods. 
Or trace through vallies the difcover'd floods. - 

Thus, 
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^r far frpm thence he grav'd the wondrous maze ; 

A thoufand doors , a ihouiand winding ways ^ 41^ 

Here dwells the roonfber^ hid from human Titvr, 

Not to be found but by the faithful clue :.. 

Till the kind artift, mov*d with pious griefy 

Lent to thfc loving maid this laft relief; ■ 

And all thofe erriog paths defcrib'd fo well, 4.J 

That Thffieus conqutr'd, and the monfter fcllw 

Here haplefs Icarus had found his part ; 

Had not the father's grief reftrain'd his art. 

lie twice efl*ayM to call his fon in gold ; 

Twice from his hands he drop'd the forming moidd. 50 

All this with wondering. eyes j^neas view'd a 
Each varying object his delight renewM. 
Eager to read the reft, Acliates came, • 
And by his fide the mad divining dame j 
The prifftefs of the god^ Deiphobe her name. 
Timefuffers not, fhe faid, to feed your eyes 
With empty pleafures : liafte the fkcrifice. 
Seven ,bT»llocks yetunyok'd, for Phcebus choo&> 
tAnd for Piana feven unfpotted ev^xs. 
This faidy the fervants urge the facred rites ; 46 

While to the temple ibe the prince invites. 
A fpacipus cpve, within its farmofl port, *^ 

Was hew-d and fafliion'd by laborious art 
Thrqugh the hiirs hollow fides : before the place, ' 
A hundred ^oors, a hlmdred entries grace i. ■ €$ 
As many voices iffucj andthp ibuiid 
Of Sibyls' words aa many timfisaobeund* 
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Now to tlie mouth they come : Aloud (he cries, 
This is the .time $ enquire your deftinies. 
He comes, behold the god ! Thu& while. (he faid 70 
(And Aiivering at the facred entry (laid), 
Her colour changM, her face was not the fame, 
And hollow groans from her deep fpirit came. 
Her hair flood up ; convuliive rage pofTefs'd 
Her trembling limbs, and heav'd her labouring bread. 
Greater than human -kind die feem'd to look : 
Andj( widian accent more than mortal, fpoke. 
Her daring eyes with fparkling fury roll j 
When all the god came rufhing on her foul. 
Swiftly ihe tum'd, and foaming as Ihe fpoke, So 

y^y this delay ? flie cried ; the powers inyoke 1 
Thy prayers alone can open this abode, 
Elfe vain: are my demands, and dumb the god. 
She faid no more : the trembling Tiojans hear; 
O^erfpread with a damp fweat, and holy fear. ' 8 5* 
The prince himfelf, with awful dread poffda^d, 
lis vows to great Apollo thus addrefs'd : 
adulgent god, propitious power to Troy, . ^ 

wift to relieve, unwilling to deftroy ; 
ire£led by whofe hand, the Dardan dart 90 

crc'd the proud Grecian"! only mortal part : 
lus fiar, by fate's decrees, and thy commands, 
rough ambient feas, and through devouring fands^ 
r exil'd cre\v has fougltt th' Aufonian ground ; 
i now, at length, the flying coafl is found i 9S 
is far the fate of Troy, from place to place, 
h fury has purfued her wandering race ; 

I z Here 
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Here ceafe, ye powers, and let your vengeance end $ 

Troy i$ no more, and can no more oflfend* 

And thou, O facred^maid ! infpir'd to fee t« 

Th' event of things in dark futurity. 

Give me, what heaven has promised to my fate,. 

To conquer and command the Latian ftate : 

To fix. my wandering gods, and find a place 

For the long exiles of the Trojan race. lo 

Then (hall my grateful hands a temple rear 

To the twin gods, with vows and folemn prayer i 

And annual rites, and fefUvals, and games. 

Shall be performed to their aufpicious names ; ' 

Korfhalt^thou want diy honours in my landf lit 

For there thy faithful oracles ihall fiand, 

?referv^d in fhrines : and every facred lay. 

Which, by thy mouth, Apollo ihall convey s 

All Ihall be treafur'd, by a chofen train 

Of holy priefts, and ever fliall remain. <i 

But, O^ ! commit not thy prophetic mind 

To flitting leaves, the fport of every wind, 

I^ they difperfe in air our empty fate : 

Write not, but, what the powers ordain^ rdate. 

Struggling in vain, impatient of her load, is 

And labouring underneath the ponderous god. 
The more ihe flrove to fbake him from her breafl^ 
With more, and far fuperior force he prefsM : 
Commands his entrance, and, without control^, 
tffiiirps her organs^ and infpires her fouL «i 
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Now, with a furious blaft, the hundred doors 
Ope of themfelves ; a rufliing whirlwind roars 
Within the cave ; and Sibyl's voice reftores : 

Efcap'd the dangers of the watery reign, 
Yet more and greater ills, by land remain ; 139 

Xhc coaft fo long deiir'd (nor doubt th' event) 
Thy tr%ops Ihall reach, but having reach'd, repent. 
Wars, horrid wars I view ; a field of blood | 
And Tyber rolling with a piirple flood. 
Sim<M« nor Xanthus fhall be wanting there $ 135 

A new Achilles Ihall in arms appear : 
And he, too, goddefs-bom : fierce Juno's hztCy 
Added to hoflile force, fhail urge thy fatie. 
To what ibrange nations ihalt not thou refort ! 
Driven to folicit aid ar every court ! i4# 

The caufe the fame which Ilium once opprefsM, 
A foreign miftrefs and a foreign gueft : 
But thou, fecure of foul, unbent with woes^ 
The more thy fortune frowns, the more oppofe : 
The dawnings of thy fafety fhall be fhown, 145 

From whence thou leaft Ihalt hope, a Grecian town. 

Thus, from the dark recef^, the Sibyl fpoke. 
And the refilling air the thunder broke ; 
The cave rebellowM, and the temple fhook. 
Th' ambiguous god, who rul'd her labouring breaft; 
lathefe myflerious words his mind exprell 
Some truths reveal'd, in terms involved the reft. 
At length her fury fell, her foaming ceas-d, ^ 
And, ebbing in her foul^. the god decreased* 

1 3 Then 
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T^hen thus the chief : No terror to my view, 
No friglvcful face of danger can bp new : . 
Ijiur'd to fuffer, and refolv'd to diare, 
The fates, without my power, fliall be without my c 
This let rae crave, fince near your grove the road 
To helHies open, and the dark abode, i6j 

Which Acheron furrounds, th' innavigable flood : 
Conduft me through the regions void of light. 
And lead me longing to my father's fight : 
For him, a thoufand dangers I have fought ; ,. 
And, rufhingwh^re the thickeft Grecians fought. 
Safe on my back the facred burden brought. 
He, for my fake, the raging ocean try'd, 
And wrath of heaven ; my flill aufpicious guide. 
And bore beyond the ftrength decrepit age fupply'd 
Oft fmce he breath'd his laft, in dead of night, 
His reverend image ftood before my fight j 
Enjoin'd to feck below his holy fliade ; 
Conduced there by your unerring aid : 
But you, if pious minds by prayers are won. 
Oblige the fathei;, and ^oteft the fon. 
"^ours Ls liic power ; nor Proferpine in vain 
Has made you prieftefs of her nightly reign. 
If Orpheus, ' armM with his cnchantmg lyre. 
The ruthlefs king with pity could infpirc, 
And from the (hades below redeem his wife j 
If PolluK, offering his alternate life, 
Could free his brother ; and can daily go 
' By turns aUft,: by tum^defcend below ,• 



• -^ N E I S. Book VL ,,^ 

"Why name I Thefcus, or his greater friend, 

Who trod the downward path, and upward could afcend I 

Not lefs than theirs, ttom Jove my lineage came : 

My mother greater, my defcent the fame. 

So pray'd the Trojan prince ; and, while he pray'd» 

Hi» hand upon the holy altar laid. 

Then thus reply'd the prophetefs divine : 190 

O goddefs-bom ! of great Anchifes* line. 

The gates of hell are open night and day ; 

Smoo#i the defcent, and eafy is the way : 

Buf , to return, and view the chearful Ikies, ' 

Ih this the talk and mighty labour lies. 195 

To few great Jupiter imparts this grace. 

And thofe of (hining worth, and heavenly race. 

Betwixt thofe regions, and our upper light. 

Deep forcfts and impenetrable night 

l^oflefs the middle fpace. Th' infernal bounds io« 

Cocytus, with his fable waves furrounds : 

But, if fo dire a love your foul invades, 

As twice below to view the trembling (hades ; 

If you fo hard a toil will undertake. 

As twice to pafs th* innavigable lake, 205 

Receive my counfeL In the neighbouring grove 

There (lands a tree : the queen of Stygian Jove 

Claims it her own ; thick woods and gloomy night 

Conceal the happy plant from human fight. 

One bough it bears ; but, wondrous to behold, 2 lO 

The duftile rind, and leaves, of radiant gold : 

This from the vulgar branches muft be torn, 

Aad to fair Proferpinc the prefent borne, 

I 4 Ere 
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Ere leave be given to tempt tbye nether flues : 
The firft thus rent, a fecond will orife, s 1 5 

And the fame metal the lame roifm fupplies. 
Look round the wood, with lifted eyes to fee 
The lurking gold upon the fatal tree : 
Then rend it oflF, as holy rites command ;. 
The willing metal will obey thy hand, // i 

Following with eafey if favour'd by thy fate. 
Thou art foredoom''d to view the Stygian flate : 
If not, no labour can the tree conftrain,, ^ 

And flrength of ilubborn arms, and fteel are vam. 
9efides, you know not, while you. here attend^ i 
Th* unworthy fate of your unhappy friend : 
Breathlefs he lies, and his unbury'd ghoft,. 
Dcpriv'd of funeral rites, pollutes your hoft. 
Pay firfl his pious dues : and> for the dead» 
Two fable iheep around his hearfc be led : i 

Then, living turfs upon his body lay ; 
This done, fecurely take the dciUnM way^ 
To find, the regions defUtute of day. 
She faid : and held her peace, ^neas went , 

Sad from the cave,. and full of diicontent ; 233 
Unknowing whom. the facred Sibyl meant. 
Achates, the companion of his breafl,. 
Goe^ grieving by. his fide with equal cares opprefs'd 
Walking they talk'd, and fruitlefsly divined 
"What friend the pricftiefs, by thofe words, defignM : i 
Bup foon they found an objeft to deplore j 
Idifenus lay extended on the fhore.. 
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Son of the god of winds ; none (b renown *d,. 
The warrior trumpet in tlie field to found' t 
With breathing brafs to kindle fierce alarms,- 24^ 
And rouze to dare th^ir fate, in honourable arms- 
He ferv'd great Heftor j and was ever near^ 
Not with his trumpet only, but his fpeait. 
But, by Mides* arm when He£):or fell; 
He chofe ^neas, and he chofe as well. 259 

Swoln with applaufe, and aiming ftill at more. 
He now provokes the fea^gods from the fhore ; 
*With envy Triton heard the martial found,. 
And the bold champion, for his challenge, drown'dl. 
Then caft his mangled carcafe on the flrand : %^^. 

The gazing crowd around the body ihuidk 
All weep, but moft ^neas mourns his fate>. 
And hafiens to perform the funeral (late.. 
In altar-wife a flately pile they rear ; 
The bAfis broad below, and top advanced in ain. 2^# 
An ancient wood, fit for the work deiign'd 
(The ihady covert of the favage kind)/ 
The Trojans found : the founding ar is plyM*s 
Firty pines, and pitch-trees, and- the towering pride 
Of fbreit afhes, feel the fatal fbroke^ 265. 

And piercing wedges cleave the ftubbom oak. 
Huge trunks of trees, fell*d from the fleepy cisowni 
Of the bare mountains, roll with ruin down^ < 
ArmM like the reft the Trojan prince appears^ 
And, b)^his pious labour, urges dieirs. 279. 

Thus while he wrought, revolving in his mind 
Tlie ways to compafs what Mis wifh defigfi'd>. 

He 



.^waikc iictu lie laid, when, full before 1 
Two doves, defcending from their airy 
Secure upon the gra^y plain flight. 
He knew his mother's birds j and thus 
Be you my guides, with your auipicioi 
And lead my footfleps, till the branch 
Whofe glittering fhadow gilds the facrc< 
And thou, great parent ! with celeftial 
In this diftrefs, be prefent to my prayer 
Thus having (aid, he fkopp'd : with wa 
Obferving ftill the motions of their fligl 
What courfe they took, what happy fignj 
They fed, and, fluttering by degrees, v 
Still farther from the place, but ftill in 
Hopping, sind flying, thus they led him 
To the flow lake : whofe baleful ftench 
They wing'd their flight aloft ; then fto 
Perch' d on the double tree, that bears the 

ThrOUCrh tK#» mr<M.r» i« »- '• 
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He feiz'd the Ihining bough with griping hold. 
And rent away, with cafe, the lingering gold : 
Then to the Sibyl's palace bore the prize. 305 

Mean time, the Trojan troops, with weeping eyes, 
To dead Mifenus pay his obfequies. 
Firft from the ground a lofty pile they rear. 
Of pitch-trees, oaks, and pii^es, and unftuous fir : 
'^Jlie fabric's front, with cyprefs twigs they ftrew, 3 10 
>. And flick the fides with boughs of baleful yeugh. 

The topmoft part, his glittering arms adorn j 
^ Warm waters, then, in brazen cauldrons borne, 
V Are pour'd to wa(h his body, jqipt by joint : 
And fragrant oils the ftiffen'd limbs anoint. 3 1 5 

With groans and cries Mifenus they deplore : 
Then on a bier, with pui-ple covered o'er, 
The breathiefs body, thus bewail 'd, they lay. 
And fire the pile, their faces turn'd away 
(Such reverend rites their fathers us'd to pay). 320 
Pure oil and incenfe on the fire they throw. 
And fat of viftims, which his friends beftow.* 
Thcfc gifts, the greedy flames to dull devour j < 

Then, on the living coals, red wine they pour: 
And lafl, the relicks by themfelves difpofe, 325 

Which in a brazen urn the priefts inclofe. 
Old Chorineus compafs'd thrice the cre"^. 
And dipp'd an olive branch in holy dew ; ' ^ 
Which thrice he fprinkled round, and thrice aloud 
.Invok'd the dead, and then difmifsM tlic crowd. 33a 

♦ 
But 
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But good iEneas order'd on the fhore 
A ftately tomb ; whofe top a trumpet bore ; 
A fbldier's fauchion, and a Teaman's oar. 
Thus was his friend interred :- and dbathlefs fame 
Scill to the lofty cape configns his name. 

Thefe rites perform'd, the prince, without del; 
Haftes to the nether wor^ his delHn^d way. 
Deep was the cape ; and downward as it wentf 
From the wide mouth, a rocky rough dbfcent ; 
And here th' accefs a gloomy grove defendis y 
And here th' unnavigable lake extendi*. 
O'er whofe unhappy wters, void of lights 
Nabird prefumes to ueer his airy flight; 
Such deadly ftenches from the depth, arifc. 
And fteaming fulphur, that infers the flcies-^ 
From hence the Grecian bards their legends make 
And give the name Avernus to the lake. 
Four fable bullocks, in the yoke untaught,, 
For facrifice the pious hero brought ; 
The prieftefs pours the wine betwixt their horns ; 
Then chts the curling hair; that fidl oblation bui 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair 
(A powerful name in hell^ and upper air). 
The facred priefts with ready knives bereave 
The beafts of iife> and in full bowls receive 
The ftreaming bldod : a lamb to hell and night 
(.The fable wool without a iheak of white)- 
/Bneas offers : and, by fate'» decree, 
A barren heifer, Froiergine, to thee« 
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WtM holocaufts he Pluto's altar fills : ^6# 

Seven brawny bulls with his own hand he kills z 
Then, on the broiling entrails, oil he pours ; 
Which, ointed thus, the raging flame devours : 
Late, the noftumal facrifice begun ; 
Nor ended, till the next returning fun. j6 j 

Then earth began to bellow, trees to dance, 
And'howling dogs in glimmering light advance. 
Ere Hecate came : F'ar hence be fouls profane. 
The Sibyl «ry*d, and from the grove tibftain. 
KoRv, Trojan, take the way thy fates afford^ 3^^ 
Afifume thy courage, and unlheath thy fword. 
^he faid, and pafs*d along the gloomy fpace. 
The prince purfued her fteps with equal pace. 

Ye realms, "yet tmreveal'd to human fight, 
Yc gods, who rule the regions of the night, 37 j 

Ye gliding ghofts, permit me to relate 
The myftic wonders of your filent ftate. 

Obicure they went through dreary (hades, that led 
Along die wafte dominions of the dead : 
Thus wander travellers in woods by night, 3S# 

By the moon's doubtful and malignant light : 
When Jove in duflcy clouds involves the ikies. 
And the faint crefcent ftioots by fits before their eyes. 

Juft in the gate, and in the jaws of .hell. 
Revengeful cares and fuUen forrows dwell; 385 

And pale difeafes, and repining age ; 
Wint, fear, and famine's unrefifted rage : 
Here toils, and death, and death's half-brother, flcep, 
Foims terribk to vi^w^ their centry keep s 

With 
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With anxious plcafures of a guilty mind, C390 

Deep frauds before, and open force behind : 
The furies iron beds, and ftrife that ihaket 
Her hiding treifes^ and unfolds her fnakes. 
Full in the midft of this infernal road, 
An elm difplays her dufky arms abroad t 395 

The god of deep there hides his heavy head. 
And empty dreams on every leaf arc fprcad,. 
Of various forms unnumber'd fpeftres more j 
Centaurs, and double fhapes, befiege the door i 
pcfore the pafTage horrid Hydra (lands, 4oq 

And Briareus with all his hundred hands : 
Gorgon s, Gcryon with his triple frame. 
And vain Chimaera vomits empty flame. 
The chief unfhcatli'd 'his fhiningfteel,.^repar*d, 
Though feiz'd with fudden fear, to force the guard,' 
Oflfcring his brandifii'd weapon at their face. 
Had not the Sibyl (lop'd his eager pace. 
And told him what thofe empty phantoms were ; 
Forms without bodies, and impafTive aii'i 
Hence to deep Acheron they take their way, 410 

Whofe troubled eddies, thick with ooze and clay. 
Are whi? I'd aloft, and in Cocytus loft ; 
There Charon ftands, who rules the dreary coaft j. 
A fordid god : down from his hoary chin 
A length of beai'd dcfcends ; uncomb'd, unclean :. 415 
His eyes, like hollow furnaces on fire : 
A girdle, foul with greafe, binds his obfcene attire, / ' 
He fpreads his canvas, with his pole he fleers j 
The freights of flitting ghofls in his thip bottom bears. 

He 
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He look'd in ycara j yet ia his years were feen 420 
A youthful vigour, and autumnal green. 
An airy crowd camje rufliing where he ftood. 
Which fiird the margin of the faOlt flood. . 
Hulbands and Aviyes, boys and unmarry'd maids. 
And mighty heroes more majeflic (hades, 425 

And youths, intomb*d before their fathers* eyes. 
With hollow groans, and (hricks, and feeble cries. 
Thick as the leaves in autumn ftrow the woods : 
Or fowls, by winter forcM, forfake the floods. 
And wing their hafty flight to happier lands : 430 
Such, and fo thick, the fhivering army ftands ; 

' And prefs fgr paifage with extended hands. 

Now thefe, now thofe, the furly boatman bore : 
The reft he drbve to didance from the Oiore. 
The hero, who beheld, with wondenng eyes, 435 
The tumult mlx*d with flirieks, laments, and cries, 
Aik'd of his guide, what the rude concourfe meant ?. 
Why to the (hore the thronging people bent ? 

.What forms of law among the ghofts were usM ? 
Why fome were ferry 'd o'er, and fome refus'd ? 440 

Son of Anchifcs, ^offspring of the gods. 
The Sibyl faid, you fee the Stygian floods. 
The facrcd fl:reami$, which heaven's imperial flatc 
Atte(ls in oaths, . and fears to violate. 
The ghefts rejefted, are th* unhappy crew 445 

Depriv'd of fepulchres, and funeral due. 

' The boatman Charon ; thofe, the bury'd hoft. 

He feirie« over to the farther coafl:. 

Nor 



xie law lus rrienas, wno> wneim'd fc 
Their ^neral honours claim'd, juk 

graven. 
The loft LeucaiJIis In the crowd he 1 
And the brave leader of the Lycian 
Whom, on the Tyrrhene feas the te 
The failors mafter'd^ and the fliip o 
Amidft the fpirits Palinunw prefs'-d- 
Yet frefh from life ; a new admkted 
Who, while he fteering, view'd the 
His courfe from Africk, to the Lati 
Fell headlong down. The Trojan fi 
And fcarcely through the gloom thef\ 
Then thus the prince : What enviou 
Brought your lovM life to this difafl 
For Phoebus, «ver true in all he fau 
Has, in your fate alone, my faith b 
The ijod foretold, you fliould not d 
You reach'd- •feriin* ftnm C»a«. tJ^A " 
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idy with my weight , the helm conftndn'd 
m along, which yet my gripe retaiiiM. 
le winds, and raging wav«, I fwcar, 480 
ty, more than mine, was then my care r 
he guide bereft, the rudder loft, ' " 

• ihould run againft the rocky coaft. 
iftering nights, borne by the fbothem blafti' 
and dilcorerM land at laft : 48$ 

mountain wave my head I bore ; 
ly ftrength, and gathering to the fliore t 
but paft the danger, now I feiz'd 
jy cliffs, and my tir*d members easM.- 
mber'd with my dropping cloaths, I lay, 499 
nation, covetous of prey, 
ith my biood th^ unhofpitable coaft : 
, by winds and waves, my lifeiefs limbs are 
»ft: 

avert, by yon ethereal light 
lave loft, for this eternal night s 495 

dearer tics you may be won, 
ead fire, and by your living (on, 
x)m this reproach my wandering ghoft, 
3ur navy fcek the Velin coaft ; 
peaceful grave my corpfe compofe : 500 

carer way your mother fhows, 
rhofe aid, you durft not undertake 
tful pafTage o'er the Stygian lake ; 
is wretch your hand, and waft him o'er 
;et banks of yon forbidden ihore- 505 

I. K Scarce 
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ScnBfc» ted h^ 6id, the prophe^fs began, 

What^lw^e* delude thee, ipiferable man ? . ^ 

^^in^;it ;)¥>¥>> thus unii^tQmbyi, to crofs the floods. 

To \ic^w^.;fivie6, ?md ,iftfernal gods j 

And vtfit, without Icjave, the (lark, abgdes ? 51© 

Attend thcf t^m «f lojig, rfiYoIyi^^^; years : 

Fa^i, a^.the (Jooroipg gpds^ are* deaf .to teart. 

This comfort of thy 4ir«>0Usfoitune take ; . . 

The wrath of. heaven^. •n4^^U4 for thy fake. 

With veageance (hall purfueth' inhuman coaft» 51^ 

Till they propitiate thy oflfended ghoft. 

And raiie a tomb, with vows, ^nd folemn prayer; 

^ad Falinurus' name the place ihall bear. 

This calmM his cares, footh'd with his future fame, 

And pleasM to hear his propagated name. 519 

Now nearer to the Stygian lake they draw. 
Whom, from the (horc, the furly boatman faw : 
Obferv'd their paflage through the fhady wood, 
Aad mark'd their near approaches to the flood : 
Then thus he call'd aloud, inflam'd with wrath ; 5x5 
Mortal, whate'er, who this forbidden path 
In arms prefum'ft to tread, I charge thee Hand, 
And tell thy name, and bufinefs in the land. 
Know this, the realm of night ; the Stygian ihore : 
My boat conveys no living bodies o'er : 530 

Nor was I pleas 'd great Thefeus once to bear, 
Who forc'd a paiTage with his pointed fpear j 
Nor flrong Akides, men of mighty fame ; 
ilad from th' immortal gods their lineage came. 

In 
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In fetters one the barking porter ty'dy 535 > 

And took him trembliag from his fovereign's fide : > 

Two fought by force to feize his beauteous bride. J 

To whom the Sibyl thus : Compofe thy mind : 

Nor frauds are here contriv'dy nor force dcfignM. 

Still may the dog the wandering troops conftrain 540 ' 

Of airy ghofts ; and vex the guilty train : 

And with her grifly lord his lovely queen remain. 

The Trojan chief, whofe lineage is from Jove, 

Much fam'd for arms, and more for filial love. 

Is lent to feek his fire, in your Elyfian grove. 545 I 

If neither piety, nor heaven*^ command. 

Can gain his paiTage to the Stygian flrand» 

This fatal prefent (hall prevail at leaft ; 

Then fhew'd the fhining bough, concealed within Kef 

▼eft. 
No more was needful, for the gloomy god 53® 

Stood mute with awe, to fee the golden rod : 
AdmirM the deftin'd offering to the queea 
(A venerable gift fo rarely feen). 
His fury thus appeas'd, be puts to land ; 
The ghofts forfake their feats at his command : 55^ 
He clears the deck, receives the mighty freight. 
The leaky veflel groans beneath the weight. 
Slowly ihe fails, and fcarcely ftems the tides c 
The preffing water pours within her fides. 
His paflengers, at length, are wafted o'er ; 56* 

Expos 'd in muddy weeds upon the miry (hofe. 
No fooncr landed, in his den they found 
The triple porter qf the Stygian founds 

K z Grim 
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Grim Cerberus j who Toon, began to rear 
His crefted fnakes, and arm'd his briftling hair. 5^5 
The prudent Sibyl had before prepared 
A fop in honey fteep'd to charm the guard. 
Which, mix'd with powerful drugs, fhe caft before 
His greedy, grinding jaws, juft opM to roar : 
With three enormous mouths he gapes, and ftraight. 
With hunger prefs*d, devours the pleafing bait. 
Long draughts of fleep his monftrous limbs enflave 5 
He reeh, and, falling, iills the fpacious cave. 
The keeper charm*d, the chief without delay 
Pafs'd on, and took th* irremeable way. 575 

Before the gates, the cries of babes new bom,. 
Whom fate had from their tender mothers torn, 
AiTault his ears : then thofe whom form of laws 
Condemned to die, when traitors judg'd their caufe. 
Nor want they lots, nor judges to review ^Zm 

The wrongful fentence, and award a new. 
Minos, the ftrift inquifitor, appears. 
And lives and crimes, with his alTeflbrs, hears. 
Round, in his urn, the blended balls he rolls, 
Abfolves the juft, and dooms the guilty fouls. 5S5 
The next in place, and punifhment, are they 
Who prodigally tlirow their fouls away ; 
Fools, who repining at their wretched ftate. 
And loathing anxious life, fubomM their fate. 
With Idtc repentance now they would retrieve 59# 
Tlie bodies they forfook, and wifh to live. 
'J'hcJr pains and pm'erty defire to bear. 
To view the light of heaven, and breathe the vital air, 
.4 But 
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But htt forbids j the Stygian floods oppofe, 

^d» with nine circling llreamsy the captive foul inclofe. 

Not far from thence, the mournful fields appear ; 
So call'dy from lovers that inhabit there. 
The foulsy whom that unhappy flame invades. 
In fecret folitude, ^md myrtle ihades. 
Make endlefs moans, and, pining with defii-e, 6o» 
Lament too late their unextinguifhM fire. 
Here Procris, £riphyle here, he found 
Baring her bread, yet bleeding with the wound 
Made by her fon. He faw Pafiphae there. 
With Phxdra*s ghoft, a foul inccftuous pair. 60$ 

There Laodamia, with Evadne moves : 
Unhappy both, but loyal in their loves. 
Caeneus, a woman once, and once a man ; 
But ending in the fex fiie Erft began. 
Not far from thefe Phaenician Dido ftood, 6 1 o 

Freih from her wound, her bofom bath'd in blood. 
Whom, when the Trojan hero hardly knew, 
Obfcure in ihades, and with a doubtful view 
(Doubtful as he who runs through duiky night, 
Or thinks he fees the moon*s uncertain light) ; 615 
With tears he firft approach^ the fullen ihade. 
And, as his love infpir'd him, thus he faid : 
Unhappy queen ! then is the common breath 
Of rumour true, in your reported death. 
And I, alas, the caufe ! By heaven, I vow, 629 

And all the powers that rule the realms below. 
Unwilling I forfook your friendly ftate : 
Commanded by the gods, and forc'd by fate. 

K 3 Thofc 



*'Tis the laft interview that fate alio 
In vain he thus attempts her mind t 
With tears and prayers, and late re 
Difdainfully /he looked j then tumii 
But fix'd her eyes unmovM upon th 
And what he fays, and fwears, regj 
Than the deaf rocks, when the lou( 
But whirPd away, to fhun his hatef 
Hid in the foreft, and the Ihades of 
Then fought Sicha^us, through the 
Who anfwer'd all her cares, and eq' 
Some pious tears the pitying hero pa 
And followed with his eyes the flitti 
Then took the forward way, by fati 
And, with his guide, the farther At 
Where, fever'd from the reft, the 

remained. 
Tideus he met, with Mclcagcr's rac 
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And pmud Idxusy Priam's charioteer, 
^ho ibt^eshis empty rctn9,-and aims his airy (jfjcar. 
The giadfetne ghofts, in circling troops, attend, 65$ 
And, with uttweary'd eytts, behold their friend. 
Delight to hover near, mid loifg to kndw 
What buiineis brought him K> the realms below. 
But Argive chiefs, and Agamemnon's train, 
When his refulgent arms flaAiM through the Ihady plain, 
Fled from his well-known face, with wonted fear, 
As when his thundering; fword and pointed, fpeaf 
Drove headlong to their ihips, and glean'd the 

routed rear. 

They nds'd a feeble cry, with trembling notes ; 
But the weak voice deceived their gafping throats. 
Here Priam's fon, Deiphobus, he found, 
Whoie face and limbs were one continued wound.^ 
Di/honeil, with lopp'd arms, the youth appears, 
Spoird o£ his nofe, and (horten'd of his ears^ 
He fcarcely knew him, ftriving to difbwn (>^t 

His Uotted form, ajid bluihing to be kno\^'^• 
And therefore firft began : O Teucer's race, 
Who durft thy faultlefs figure thus deface ? 
What heart could wilh, what hand inflift, thisdire 

difgrace ? 

'Twas fam'd, that ia our laft and fatal night, 675 
Your fingle prowefs long fuftain'd the fight : 
Till 9 tir*d, not forcM, a glorious fate you chofe. 
And fell upon a heap of ilaughterM foes. 
But, in remembrance of fo brave a deed, 
A tomb and funeral honours I decreed : 6^0 

K.4 Tluico 
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Thrice caird your manes on the Trojan plaint t 
The place your armoui^^d your name retains. 
Your body too I fought ; and, had I fbund» 
Defign'd for burial in your native ground. 

The ghoft reply'd : Your piety has paid $$$ 

All needful rites to reft my vrandering (hade t 
But cruel fate, and my more cruel wife. 
To Grecian fwords betray'd my deeping life. 
Thefe are the monuments of Helen's love : 
The ihame I bear below, the marks I bore above, bqo 
You know in what deluding joys we pad 
The night, that was by heaven decreed our laft. 
For, when the fatal horfc dcfcending down, 
Pitgnant with arms, o*erwhclm*d th* unhappy town. 
She feign'd noftumal orgies ; left my bed, 695 

And, roix'd with Trojan dames, the dances led ; 
Then, waving high her torch, the fignalmade, 
Which rouz'd the Grecians from their ambufcade. 
With watching overworn, with cares opprefsM, 
Unhappy I had laid me down to reft ; 7C0 

And heavy deep my weary limbs poffefs'd. 
Meantime my worthy wife our arms miflay'd ; 
And, from beneath my head, my fword convey'd t 
The dpor unlatch'd ; and, with repeated calls. 
Invites her former lord within my walls. 705 

Thus in her crime her confidence /he plac*d, 
And with new treafons would redeem the paft. 
What need I more ?. Into the room they ran, 
And meanly murddr'd a defencelefs man. 

Ulyftes, 
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Ulyflesy bafely bom, firft led the way s 710 

Ayenging power I with juftice if I pray. 
That fortune be their own another ilay I 

But anfwer you ; and in your turn relate. 
What brought you, living to the Stygian ftate ? 
Driven by the winds and errors of the fea, 715 

Or did you heaven's fuperior doom obey ? 
Or tell what other chance condu£ls your way ? 
To view with mortal eyes our dark retreats, 
Tumults and torments of th* infernal feats > 
While thus, in tallc, the flying hours they pafs, Tzm 
The fun had finiih'd more than half his race : 
And they, perhaps, in words and tears had fpent 
The little time of flay, which heaven had lent. 
But thus the Sibyl chides their long delay ; 
Night ruihes down, and headlong drives the day .'725 
'Tis here, in different paths^ the way divides ; 
Tbe right, to Fluto^s golden palace guides j 
^The left to that unhappy region tends. 
Which to the depth of Tartarus defcends ; 
The feat of night profound, and punifli'd Eends 
Then thus Deiphobus : O facred maid ! 
Forbear to chide j and be your will obeyed 2 
Lo to the fccret Ihadows I retire, 
To pay my penance till my years expire. 
Proceed, aufpicious prince, with glory crown'd, 735 
And born to better fates than I have found. 
He faid ; and while he faid, his fteps he tum'd 
To fecret fhadows, and in filence moumM. 

The 
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Wide is the fronting gate, and, rais'« 
With adamantine columns, threats tl 
Vain is the force of man, andhearen 
To crufli the pillars which the pile fu 
Sublime on thefe a tower of fteel is r 
And dire Tifiphone there keeps the w 
Girt in her fanguine gown, by night j 
Obfervant of the fouls that pafsthe dc 
From hence arc heard the groans of g 
Of founding lafhes, and of dragging > 
The Trojan ftood afloni/h'd at their cr 
And afk'd Ws guide, from whence fh 
And what the crimes and what the tor 
And loud laments that rent the liquid 
5he thus reply'd : The chafte and hoh 
Are all forbidden this polluted place. 
But Hecate, when flie gave to rule the 
Then led me trembling through thofc 
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The confcious wretch muft all his a6ls reveal t 

Loth to conftiily mnable to concval : 

From the firft moment of his vital breath. 

To his laft hour of unrepenting death. 770 

Straight, o'er the guilty ghoft, the fury (hakes 

The founding whip, and bran^ilhes her fnaket 1 

And the pale finner, with her fiflers, takes. 

Then, of iffelf, unfolds th' eternal door t 

With dreadful ibunds the brazen hinges roar. 775 

You fee, before the gate, what (talking ghoft 

Commands the guard, what Gentries keep the poft. 

More formidable Hydra ftands within ; 

Whofe jaws with iron teeth feverely grin. 

The gaping gulph, low to the centre lies ; 7S0 

And twice as deep as eaith is diilant from the ikies. 

The rivals of the gods, die Titan race, 

Here fing'd with lightning, roll within th' unfathom'd 

fpace. 
Here lie th' Alaean twins (I faw them both), 
Enorm- o* bodies, of gigantic growth ; 7S5 

Who dar'd in fight the thunderer to defy ; 
Affe6l his heaven, and force him from the iky. 
Salmo] eusy Tufiering cruel pains I found, 
Eor erouisKiUg Jove ; the rattling found 
Of mimic thunder, and the glittering blaze 799 

Of pointed lightnings, and their forky rays. 
Through Elis and the Grecian towns he flew : 
Th' audacious wretch four iiery eourfer» drew t 
He wav'd a torch aloft, and, madly vain, 
Sought godlike woi-ihlp from a ferrile tnun. 7^5 

Aishiuotfs 



«4^ DRTD£N'S VIRGIL. 

Ambidotts fool, with homy hooft to paft 
0*er hollow arches, of refounding brait} 
To rival thunder, in its rapid couHe, 
And imitate inimitable force. 

Put he, the king of heaven, obfcure on high, Soo 
Bar'd his red arm, and launching from the ikj 
His writhen bolt, not ihaking empty Imoke, 
Down to the deep abyfs the flaming felon ftrook. 
There Tityus was to fee, who took his birth 
From heaven ; his nurfing from the foodf ul earth. 
Here his gigantic limbs, with large embrace. 
Infold nine acres of infernal fpace. 
A ravenous vulture in his opened fide, 
Her crooked beak and cruel talons try'd : 
Still for the growing liver diggM his breail ; 8io 

The growing liver ftill fupply'd the feaft. 
Still are his entrails fruitful to their pains s 
Th' immortal hunger iafts, th' immortal food remains. 
Ixion and Pirithous I could name ; 
And more TheflsUian chiefs of mighty fame. 815 

High o*er their heads a mouldering rock is placM, 
That promifet a fall, and ihakes at every blaft. 
They lie below, on golden beds difplayM, 
And genial feails, with regal pomp, are made. 
The queen of furies by their fides is fet, 820 

And fnatches from their mouths th* untafted mate. 
Which if they touch, her hiffing fnakes ihe rears t 
Toifmg her torch, and thimdering in their ears. 
Then they, who brothers better claim difown. 
Expel their parents, and ufurp the throne { 815 

Defraud 
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Defraud their clients, and to lucre fold. 

Sit brooding On unprofitable gold : 

Who dare not gnre, and ev^n refufe to lend 

To their poor kindred, or a wanting friend ; 

Vaft is the throng of thefe ; nor lefs the train S3 6 

Of luftfui youths, for foul adultery (lain. 

Hofts of deierters, who their honour fold. 

And bafely broke their faith for bribes of gold : 

All thefe within the dungeon's depth remain, 

Defpairing pardon, and expelling pain. 835 

Aik not what pains $ nor farther feck to know 

Their procefs, or the forms of law below. 

Some roll a mighty done ; fome laid along. 

And, bound with burning wires, on (pokes of wheeh 

are hung. 
Unhappy Thcfeus, doom'd for ever there, S40 

Is fixM by face on his eternal chair : 
And wretched Phlegias warns the world with cries 
(Could warning make the world more juft or wife), 
Learn righteoufnefs, and dread th' avenging deities. 
To tyrants others have their country fold, S45 

Impoiing foreign lords, for foreign gold : 
Some have old laws repealM, new ftatutes made ; 
Not as the people pleas'd, but as they paid. 
With inceft ibme their daughters bed profan'd. 
All dar'd the worft of ills, and what they dar'd, attained. 
Had I a hundred mouths, a hundred tongues. 
And throats of brafs, infpirM with iron lungs, 
I could not half thofe horrid crimes repeat. 
Nor half the punifhments thofe crimes have met« 

But 
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But let us hailc our voyage to puriuit.; . . • f^ j 

The walls of Pluto's palace are ia, vi^w^i^ 

The gate, and: ixoir arch above it, ft^t^ , 

On anvils, laboured by the Cyclops bandg,. 

Before our farther way die fates aUow^ .• 

Here mufl we fix on high the golden bough. Ste 

She faid ; and through the gloomy (hades ti^ paft. 

And choCe the middle path : arrivM at laft. 

The prince^ with living water, fprinkl^ P*er 

His limbs and body, then approached the door. 

Pofrefs'd the porch» and on the front above 865 

He fix'd the fatal bough, required by Fluto^a love. 

Thefe holy>rk^ performM, they took tbeir way. 

Where long-rejctended plains of pleafure lay. 

The verdant fields with thofe of heaven may vie ; 

With aether vefted, and a purple flcy : 87V 

The blifsful feats of happy fouls below : 

^ar% of their own, and their own funs they know. 

Their airy limbs in fports they exercife. 

And, on the green, contend the wreftler*s prize. 

Some, in heroic verie, divinely iing. 

Others in artfoi meafures lead the ring. 

The Thracian banf, furrounded by the rtSt, 

There ftands confpicuous in his flowing veft. 

His flying fingers, and harmonious quill, 

Strike feven difUnguiih'd nmes, and feven at once they 

fill. 
Here found they Teucer*8 old heroic race $ 
Born better times, and happier years, to grace. 

Afsgracuc 
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Aflaracus and Ilu^here enjoy 
Perpetual fame, with him who fpunded Troy, . 
The chief beheld their chariots. from aftr^ 88| 

Their ifliiaing arms, and courfers trained to wari 
Their lances iix^d in earth, their fUcds around» 
Free froai their harnefs, graze thQ flowery ground. 
The l<^e of hor&s which they had, alive. 
And care of chariots^ after death furvive. S90 

Some chearfiil foulsb were feaji^g, on th? plain } 
Some did the fong, and feme the chojr maintain : 
Beneath a laurel fhade, where mi^y Po 
Mounts up to woods above^ and JiiUtB jhis head below« 
Here patriot* iiyei. who for th^ country's good, S95 
In fighting fields, were prodigal of blood} 
PriefU of unblemifh'd lives here made abode. 
And poets worthy their afpiring god : 
And fearching wits, of more mechanic parts. 
Who graced their age with new invented arts. 909 
Thofe who^ to wosth, their bounty did extend ; 
Ajid thoie who knew that bounty to commend* 
The heads of thefe with holy fillets bound. 
And all their temples were with gai'Iands crown'd. 
To theie,the Sibyl thus her fpeech addrefs'd ; 905 
And firfl to him furrounded by the reft ; 
Towering his height, and ample was his breaft : 
iSay, happy fouls, divine Mufxus fay, 
Where lives Anchifes, and where lies our way 
To find the hero, for whofe only fake 910 

We fought the dark abodes, and crofs'd the bitter lake ? 

To 
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To this the facred poet thus reply^^^ 
In no fixM place the happy fouls refide ; 
In groves we live^ and lie on mofly beds^ 
By cryftai ftreamsy that munnur through the mc 
But paTs yon eafy hill, and thence defcend^ 
The path condu£^8 you to your journey's end. 
This faid, he led them up the mountain's brow. 
And (hews them all the (hining fields below ; 
They wind the hill, and through the blifsful m 
dows go. ^ 

But old Anchiiesy in a flowery Tale, 
Reviewed his mufterM race^ and took the tale. 
Thofe happy ipirits, which, ordaioL^d by fate. 
For future being, and new bodies wait. 
With ftudious thought obferv'd th'^illuftrious thr 
In nature's order as they pafsM along. 
Their names, their fates, dieir condu6t:, and dieii 
tn peaceful fenates, and fuccefsfiil war» 
He, wiien ^neas on the plain appears^ 
Meets him with open arms,^ and idling tears. 
Welcome, he faid, the gods undoubted race, 
O long expe6ted to my dear embrace ; 
Once more 'tis given me to behold, your face t 
The love and pious duty which yOu pay,. 
Ilave pafs'd the perils of ib hard a way. 
'Tis tiiie, computing times I now believ'd 
The happy day approached, nor are my hopes dec 
What length of lands, what oceans have you paf 
What ftorms fuftain'd, and on what ihores been < 
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How have I fcar'd your fate f But fcarM it moft 940 
When love aflaiPd you on the Libyan coaft. 
To thisy the filial duty thus replies : 
Your facred ghoft before my fleeping eyes 
AppearM ; and often urg'd diis painful enterprize 
After long tofHng on the T3nThene Tea, 945 

My navy rides at anchor in the bay. 
But reach your hand, oh parent (hade, nor fhun 
The dear embraces of your longing fon ! 
He iaidy and falling tears his face bedew : 
Then thrice around his neck his arms he threw : 950 
And thrice the flitting fhadow flippM away, 
Like winds, or empty dreams that fly the day. 
Now, in a fecret vale, Ae Trojan fees "j 

A feparate grove, through which a gentle brceie / 
Plays with a pafling breath, and whifpcrs through f 
the trees, J 

And juft before the confines of the wood. 
The gliding Lethe leads her filent flood. 
About the boughs an airy nation flew. 
Thick as the hiunming bees, that hunt the golden dew ; 
In fummer's heat, on tops of lilies feed, 960 

And creep within their bells, to fuck the balmy feed. 
The winged army roams the field around j 
The rivers and the rocks remurmur to the found. 
iEneas wondering flood : then aflc'd the caufe, 
Which to the ftream the crowding people draws. 965 
Then thus the fire : The fouls that throng the flood 
Arc thofe, to whom, by fate, arc other bodies ow'd : 
Vol. VI, L In 
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In. Lethe's lake tkey long oblivion tafte ; 
Of future lift fecure, forgetful of the patt- 
ing has my foul deilrM this time and place^ 97c 
To fet before your fight your glorious race. 
That this prefaging joy may fire your mind, 
Tq feek the fliores by dcftiny defign'd. 
O Father, can it be, thai; ibuls fublime, 
Retup to m&t our terreftrial clime ? 97c 

And that the generous ^ind, releas'd by d^ath. 
Can covet lazy limbs, aQd mortal breath ? 
ijL^chifes, then, in order thus begun 
To clear thofe wonders to his godlike fon : 
Know firft, that heaven and earth's compadted frame* 
And flowing watery, axid th^ ftarry flame. 
And both the radiant lights, one conmion foul 
Infpires and feeds, and animates the whole. 
This aftive mind infusM through all the fpace, 
Unites and mingles with the mighty mafs. 985 

Hence men and beads the breath of life obtain ; 
And birds of air, and mongers of the main. 
Th' ethereal vigour is in all the fame. 
And every foul is filPd with equal flame : 
As much as earthy limbs, and.grofs allay 990 1 

Of mortal members, fubje6i: to decay, 1 

Blunt not the beams of heaven and edge of day. j 
From this coai'fe mixture of terreflrial parts, 
Defire and fear by turns poflefs their hearts x 
And grief and joy 1 nor can the groveling mind. 
In the dark dungeon of the limbs confined, 
AfTert the native fkies, or o^vn its heavenly 1 
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Nor death itfelf can wholly waih their llains : 

But long-contrafted filth, e'en in the foul, remains. 

The relicks of inveterate vice they wear : 100a 

And fpots of fin oWcene in every face appear. 

For this are various penances injoin'd ; 

And fome are hung to bleach upon the wind ; 

Some plung'd in waters, others purg*d in fires, 1005 

Till all the dregs are drainM, and all the ruft expires f 

All have their Manes, and thofc Manes bear: 

The few, fo cleans 'd, to thefe abodes repair. 

And breathe, in ample fields, the foft Elyfian air, 

Then are they happy, when, by length of time. 

The fcurf is worn away of each committed crime. 

No Qpeck is left of their habitual fiains ; 

But the pure aether of the foul remains. 

But when a thoufand rolling years are paft 

(So long their puniihments and penance la{l) ; 

Whole droves of minds are, by the driving god, 1015 

Compell'd to drink the deep Lediaean flood : 

In large forgetful draughts to fteep the cares 

Of their paft labours, and their irkfome years. 

That, unremembering of its former pain. 

The foul may fuffer mortal flefli again. 1020 

ThBS having faid ; the father Ipirit leads 

The pricftefs and his Con through fwarms of ihades. 

And takes a rifing ground, from thence to fee 

The long procefiion of his progeny. 

Survey (purfued the fire) this airy throng 5 1025 

As, offer'd to the view, they pafs along. 

L 2 Thefc 
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Thefe are th' Italian names > which fate will join 

With ours, and grafit upon the Trojan line. 

Obferve the youth who firft appears in fight. 

And holds the neareft ftation to the light, xojO 

Already feems to fnuflF the vital air, 

And leans juft forward on a ihining fpear ; 

Silvius is he i thy laft-begotten race , 

But firft in order fent, to fill thy place. 

An Alban name, but mixM with Dardan blood : 103 5 

Born in the covert of a Ihady wood : 

Him fair Lavinia, thy furviving wife. 

Shall breed in groves, to lead a folitary life. 

In Alba he fhall fix his royal feat : 

And, bom a king, a race of kings beget. 1040 

Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name, 

Capys, and Numitor, of endlefs fame. 

And fecond Silvius after thefe appears i 

Silvius ^neas, for thy name he bears, 

For arms and juftice equally renownM : 1045 

Who, late reftor'd, in Alba ihall be crown'd. 

How great they look, how vigoroufly they wield 

Their weighty lances, and fuilain the Ihieid ! 

But they, who crown*d with oaken wreaths appear, , 

Shall Gabian walls and flrong Fidenae rear : 1050 

Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia found ; 

And raife Colatian towers on rocky ground. 

All thefe (hall then be towns of mighty fame. 

Though now they lie obfcure, and lands without a 

name* 

4 See 
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Sec Romtilus the great, born to reftore 1055 

The crown- that once his injur'd grandfire wore. 
This prince, a prieftefs of your blood ihall bear j 
And, like his fire, in arms he /hall appear. 
Two rifing crefls his royal head adorn ; 
Bom from a god, himfelf to godhead bom. io6« 

His fire, already, figns him for the flcies. 
And marks the feat amidil the deities. 
Aufpicious chief ! thy race in times to come 
Shall fpread the conqueft of imperial Rome. 
Rome, whofe afcending towers ihall heaven invade } ^ 
Involving earth and ocean in her ihade. 
High as the mother of the gods in place ; 
And proud, like her, of an immortal race. 
Then when in pomp ihe makes the Phrygian round. 
With golden turrets on her temples crown'd, 1070 
A hundred gods her fweeping train fupply ; 
Her offspring all, and all conunand the iky. 
Now fix your fight, and fland intent, to fee 
Your Roman race, and Julian progeny. 

The mighty Caefar waits his vital hour> 1075 

Impatient for the world, and grafps his promised power. 
But next behold the youth of form divine, 
Caefar himfelf, exaltdl in his line ; 
Augufhis, promisM oft, and long foretold, '^ 

Sent to the realm that Saturn rul'd of old ; i«8o ^ 
Bom to reflore a better age of gold. j 

Afric and India fhall his power obey. 
He ihall extend his propagated fway 
Beyond the folar year, without the ilarry way, 

L 3 Where 
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Wh^re Atlas turns the roiling heaYcns around : xol| 

And his broad ifaoulders witii thdr lights are crewft^d. 

At his fore-feen approach, already quake 

The Cafpian kingdoms, and Mxotian lake. 

Their feers behold the tempefts from afar. 

And threatening oracles denounce the war. 1090 

Nile hears him knocking at his feven-fold g^es, 

And feekshis hidden fpring, and fears his nephew fates. 

Nor Hercules more lands or labours knew. 

Not though the brazen-footed hind he flew ; 

Freed Erymanthus from the foaming boar, 1095 

And dipped his arrows in Lemaean gore. 

Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian war,. 

By tigers drawn triumphant in his car, 

From Nifus' top defcending on the plains. 

With curling vines around his ptirple reins. 1 100 

And doubt we yet through dangers to purfue 

The paths of honour, and a crown in view ? 

But what's the man, who from afar appears. 

His head with olive crown'd, his hand a cenfer bears ? 

His hoary head and holy veftments bring 1 105 

His loft idea back : I know the Roman king. 

He ihall to peaceful Rome new laws ordain : 

Call'd from his mean abode, a fceptre to fuftain. 

Him Tullus next in dignity fucceeds ; 

An a£Hve jwrince, and prone to martial deeds. mo 

He (hall his troops for fighting fields prepare, 

DifusM to toils, and triumphs of the war. 

By dint of fword, his crown he fliall increafe, 

And fcour his armour from the ruft of peace. 

Whom 
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n Antus follows, with a fawning air 1 1 1 ^ 

ain within, and proudly popular. 

view the Tarquin kings : th' avenging fword 

rutuis juftly drawn, and Rome reftor'd, 

ril renews the rods, and ax fevere ; 

gives the confuls royal robes to wear. 1 120 

ms, who feek the tyrant to fuftain, 

long for arbitrary lords again, 

ignominy fcourg'd, ii^ open fight, 
)Oms to death deferv'd : aflerting public ri^ht, 
ppy man, to break the pious laws 1 1 2 5 

iture, pleading in his children's caufe ! 
I'el- the doubtful fa£t is underftood, 
love of honour, and his country's good 
:onful, not the father, fheds the blood. 
,d Torquatus the famfe track purfue 5 1 130 

next, the two devoted Decii view. 
Drufian line, Camillus loaded home 

flandards well redeem'd, and foreign foes o'er- 

come. 
)air you lee in equal armour fhine ; 
', friends below, in clofe embraces join : 11 33 
/hen they leave the fliady realms of night, 

cloath'd in bodies, breathe your upper light), 

mortal heat each other ihall purfue : 

: wars, what wounds, what flaughter, (hall *nfue, 

Alpine heights the father firft defcends 
aughter's hulband in the plain attends 
aughter's hulband arms his eaftem friends 

L 4 Embrace 



, Hl9.ll CUIUC. 

ids ; 1 140 1 
is J S 

ricnds. j 



"55 3 



152 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

Embrace again» my fons ; be foes no more i 

Nor ftain your country with her children's gore. 

And thou, the firft, lay down thy lawlefs claim ; 1 145 

Thou, of my blood, who bear*ft thp Julian name. 

Another comes, who ihall in triumph ride. 

And to the capitol his chariot guide ; 

From conquer'd Corinth, rich with Grecian fpoils. 

And yet another, fam'd for warlike toils, 1 15» 

On Argos ihall impofe the Roman laws : 

And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan caufe : 

Shall drag in chains their Achillxan race ; 

Shall vindicate his anceftors difgrace i 

And Pallas, for her violated place. 

Great Cato there, for gravity renown'd. 

And conquering CoiTus goes with laurels crowned. 

Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare 

The Scipios' worth, thofe thunderbolts of war, 

The double bane of Carthage ? Who can fee, 1 160 

Without efteem for virtuous poverty, 

Severe Fabricius, or can ceafe t* admire 

The Ploughman conful in his coarfe attire ! 

Tir'd as 1 am, my praife the Fabii claim 5 

And thou, great hero, grcateft of thy name, 1165 

Ordain*d in war to fave the finking ftate. 

And, by delays, to put a ftop to fate ! 

Let others better mould the running mafs 

Of medals, and inform the breathing brafs j 

And, foften into flefh a marble face : 

Plead better at the bar j defcribe the Ikies, 

And when the ftars defcend, and when they rife. 

But, 
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But, Rome, 'tis tJiine alone with awful fway, 

To rule mankind, and make the world obey ; 

Difjpofing peace, and war, thy own majellic way, 

To tame the proud, the fetter'd flave to free ; 

Thefe are imperial arts, and w^hy thee. 

Hepaus'd : and while with wondering eyes they view'd 

The paffing fpirits, thus his fpeech renewed; 

See great Marcellus ! how, untirM in toils, 1 1 80 

He moves with manly grace, how rich with regal fpoils I 

He, when his country (threaten'd with alarms) 

Requires his courage, and his conquering arms. 

Shall more than once the Punic bands affright : 

Shall kill the Gaulifli king in fmgle fight : 1 185 

Then, to the capitol in triumph move. 

And the third fpoils fliall grace Feretrian Jove* 

^neas, here, beheld of form divine 

A godlike youth, in glittering armour fhine ; 

With great Marcellus keeping equal pace ; 1 190 

But gloomy were his eyes, dejected was his face : 

He faw, and, wondering, alk'd his airy guide. 

What, and of whence was he, who prefs*d the hero's 

fide? 
His fon, or one of his illuftrious name. 
How like the former, and almoft the fame ; 1195 

Obferve the crowds that compafs him around : 
All gaze, and all admire, and raife a fhouting found : 
But hovering mifts around his brows are fpread. 
And night, with fable fhades, involves his head. 
Seek not to know (the ghoft reply'd with tears) 1 200 
The forrows of thy fons in future years. 

This 
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This youth (the blifsful vifion of a day) 
Shall juft be fhown on earth, and fnatch'd away. 
The gods too high had rais'd the Roman ftate 5 
Were but their gifts as permanent as great. 1205 

What groans of men flail fill the Martian' field ! 
How fierce a blaze his flaming pile Ihall yield ! 
What funeral pomp Ihall floating Tiber fee, 
When, rifing from his bed, he views the fad folemnity ! 
No youth Ihall equal hopes of glory give : 1210 

No youth afford fo great a caufe to grieve. 
The Trojan honour, and the Roman boaft ; 
Admir*d when living, and ador'd whtn loft ! 
Mirror of ancient faith in early youth ! " 
Undaunted worth, inviolable truth! 12 15 

No foe unpuniih*d in the fighting field, 
Shall dare thee foot to foot, with fword and fhield : 
Much lefs, in arms oppofe thy matchlefs force. 
When thy (harp fpurs fliall urge thy foaming horfe. 
Ah, couldft thou break through fate's fevere decree, 
A new Marcellus fliall arife in thee ! 
Full caniflers»of fragrant lilies bring, 
Mix'd with the purple rofes of the fpring : 
Let me with funeral flowers his body ftrow. 
This gift which parents to their children owe, 1225 
This unavailing gift, at leaft I may beftow 1 
Thus having faid, he led the hero round 
The confines of the bleft Elyfian ground. 
Which, when Anchifes to his fon had fliown, 
And fir'd his mind to mount the promised throne, 1230 

He 
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He tells the future wars, ordain'd by fate ; 
The ftrength and cuftoms of the Latian ftate : . 
The prince, and people : and fore-arms his care 
With rules, to puih his fortune, or to bear. 
Two ^tes the filent houfe of flecp adorn j 1235 

Of poliih'd ivory this, that of tranfparent horn ; 
True vifions through tranfparent horn arife ; 
Through poliihM ivory pafs deluding lies. 
Of various things difcourfing as he pafs'd, 
Anchifes hither bends his fleps at laft. 1240 

Then, through the gate of ivory, he difmifs'd 
His valiant offspring, and divining gueft. 
Straight to the Ihips iEneas took his way 5 
EmbarkM his men, and ikimM along the fea : 
Still coafting, till he gain'd Cajeta's bay. 1245 

At length on oozy ground his gallies moor : 
Their heads are tum'd to fea, their flems to ihore. 
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King Latinus entertains ^neas, and pron 
his only daughter» Lavinia, the heire: 
crown. Turnus, being in love with her^ 
by her mother, and ftirred up by Juno an 
breaks the treaty which was made, aqd e 
his quarrel Mezentius, Camilla, MefTa; 
many other of the neighbouring princes 
forces and the names of their commanders 
cularly related. 

A ND thou, O matron of immortal fame ! 
Here dying, to the fhore haft left thy na 
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From land a gentle breeze arofe by night, 

Serenely (hone the ftars, the moon was bright, i 

And the fea trembled with her filver light. 

Now near the fhelves of Circe's fhores they run 

(Circe the rich, the daughter of the fun), 

A dangerous coaft : the goddefs wailes her days 

In joyous ibngs, the rocks refound her lays : i ^' 

In fpinning, or the loom, ihe fpends the night. 

And cedar brands fupply her father's light. 

From hence were heard (rebellowing to the main) 

The roars of lions that refufe the chain. 

The gruntt of briftled boars ; and groans of bears, 20 

Andhcrdsof howling wolves that ftun the failors ears. 

Theie from their caverns, at the clofe of night. 

Fill the iad ifle with horror and affright. 

Darkling they mourn their fate, whom Circe's power 

(That watch'd the moon, and planetary hour) 

With words and wicked herbs, from human kind 

Had alter'd, and in wicked ihapes confinM. 

Which monfters, left the Trojans pious hoft 

Should bear or touch upon th' inchanted coaft : 

Propitious Neptune fteer'd their courfe by night, 30 

With riftng gales, that fped their happy flight. 

Supply 'd with thefe, they ikim the founding fhore. 

And hear the fwelling furges vainly roar. 

Now when the rofy morn began to rife. 

And weav'd her faftron ftreamer through the ikies ; 35 

When Thetis blufh'd in purple, not her own. 

And from her face the breathing winds are blown. 
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A fudden filence fate upon the Cs%, 

And fweepiog oarsy with ftrnggliiig, mrg^ their way. 

The Trojan^ from the maiiiy beheld a wood, 40 
Which thkk with ibades and a brown hovrov ftood 9 
Betwixt the trees the Tiber took hia couarib^ 
With whirlpools dimpled ; and with dammwafid force 
That drove the &nd aJoog, he took hi» way, 
And roU'd his yellow billows to the lea. 45 

About him, and aboi^e, and rewttS idle wood. 
The birds that haunt the borders of his* flood; 
That bath*d withi», or baflc'd upon his fide,- 
To tuneful fongs thei? narrow tferoaM apply'd-* 
The captain gives connnand ; the jdyfuJ train 5® 

Glide through the gloomy fliadc, and leairethe main. 

Now, Eratoj thy poet's- mfndinlpire, 
And fill his foul with thy celeftiaJ fire. ^ 

Relate what Latium was : her ancient kings : " 
DeclaM the paft, andprefent ftate of things : 55 

When firft.the Trojan fleet AiHbnia ftmght ; 
And how tfce rivals lov'd, and how they fought, 
Thefe are my theme, and how the war began. 
And how concluded by the godlike man. 
For I fhall fing of battles, blood, and rage, 6c 

Which princes and their people did engage : 
And haughty fouls, that, mov'd witii mutual hate. 
In fighting fields purfued and found their fate : 
That rouz'd the Tyrrhene realto with loud alarms. 
And peaceful Italy involvM in arms. 65 

A larger icene of aftion is diiplay*d. 
And, rifing hence, a greater work is weighed. 

4 Latinus, 
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Ladnus, old and mild, had long poflcfs'd 
The Latiunx ficeptre, and his people ble&M z 
His father Faunus ; a Laurentian dame 70 

His mother, fair Marica was her name. 
But Faunus came from Pi^us, Picus drew 
His birth from Saturn, if records be true. 
Thus King Latinus, in the third degree. 
Had Saturn author of his family. 7 5 

But this old peaceful prince, as heaven decreed. 
Was blefs*d with no male iffue to fucceed ; 
His fons in blooming youth were fhatch'd by fate s 
One only daughter. heirM the royal ftate. 
Fir'd with her love, and with ambition led, 80 

The neighbouring princes court her nuptial bed. 
Among the crowd, but far above the reft, 
Young Tumus to the beauteous maid addrefs'd. 
Tumus, for high defcent and graceful mienv 
Was firft, and favour'd by the Latian queen : B5 

With him (he ftrove to join Lavinia's hand ; 
But dire portents the pui*pos'd match withftand. 

Deep in the palace, of long growth, there ftood 
A laurel's trunk, a venerable wood ; 
Where rites divine were paid ; whofe holy hair 90 
Was kept, and cut with fuperftitious care. 
This plant Latinus, when his town he wall'd. 
Then found, and from the tree Laurentum calPd : 
And laft, in honour of his new abode. 
He vowM the laurel to the laurel's god, 9 5 

It happened once (a boding prodigy) 
A fwarm of bees that cut the liquid fky, 

Unknown 
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Unknown from whence they took their airy flight. 

Upon the topmaft branch in clouds alight : 

There, with their clafping feet together clung. 

And a long clufter from the laurel hung. 

An ancient Augur prophefyM from hence : 

Behold on Latian fhores a foreign prince ! 

From the fame parts of heaven his navy ftands. 

To the fame parts on earth : his army lands j 

The town he conquers, and the tower commands. 

Yet moi-e, when fair Lavinia fed tfie fire 

Before the gods, and ftood befide her fire ; 

Strange to relate, the flames involved the fmoke 

Of incenfe, from the facred altar broke : no 

Caught her diflievel'd hair and rich attire ; 

Her crowns and jewels crackled in the fire : 

From thence the fuming trail began to fpread. 

And lambent glories dancM about her head. 

This new portent the feer with wonder views j 1 1 5 

Then paufing thus, his prophecy renews : 

The nymph whb'fcatters flaming fires around, 

Shall Ihine with honour, fliall herfelf be crown'd ; 

But, caus*d by her irrevocable fate, 

War ftiall the country wafte, and change the ftatc. 110 

Latinus frighted with this dire oftent, 

For counfel to his father Faun us went : 

And fought the fhades renown'd for prophecy. 

Which near Albunea's fulphurous fountain lie. 

To thofe the Latian and the Sabine land 115 

Fly, when diftrefsM, and thence relief demand. 

The 
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The prieft on Hcins of offerings takes his eafe ; 

And nightly vifions in his fl umber fees : 

A fwarm of thin aerial fhapes appears. 

And, fluttering round his temples, deafs his ears : 130 

Thefe he confults, the future fates to know. 

From powers above, and from the fiends below. 

Here, for the god's advice, Latinus flies. 

Offering a hundred flieep for facrifice : 

Their woolly fleeces, as the rites required, 135 

He laid beneath him, and to reft rctir'd. 

No fooner were his eyes in {lumber bound. 

When, from above, a more than mortal found 

Invades his ears : and thus the vifmn fpoke : 

Seek not, my iced, in Latian bnnds to yoke 140 

Our fair Lavinia, nor the gods provoke. 

A foreign fon upon the (hore deicends, 

Whofe martial fame from pole to pole extends 

His race in arms, and arts of peace renown'd. 

Not Latium fhall contain, nor Europe bound : 

'Tis theirs whate'er the fun furveys around. 

Thefe anfwers in the filent night receiv'd, 

The king himfelf divulg'd, the land belicv'd : 

The fame through all the neighbouring nations flew. 

When now the Trojan navy was in view. ico 

BcQcath a fhady tree the hero Ipread 
His table on the turf, wit^i cakes of brcid ; 
And, with his chiefs, on fore it iTuits he fed. 
They fate, and (not without the ^,od's command) 
Their homely fare difpatch'd : the hungry band 1 1; 5 

Vol. VL M Invade 
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ffineas took the word, and thus replies : 
(Confeffing fate with wonder in his eyes) 
AH hail, O earth ! all hail my houihold gods^ 
Behold the dellin'd place of your abodes I 
For thus Anchifes prophefyM of old, 
And this our fatal place of reft foretold. 
** When on a foreign fhore, inftead of meat, 
** By famine forc'd, your trenchers you fhall 
*< Then eafe your weary Trojans will attend 
♦* And the long labours of your voyage end 
** Remember on that happy coaft to build : 
<* And with a trench inclofe the fruitful field 
This was that famine, this the fatal place. 
Which ends the wandering of our exiled rao 
Then, on to-morrow's dawn, your care emj 
To fearch the land, and where the cities lie. 
And what the men : but give this day to jo; 
*"r ^ »^ Tnvft. and after Jove is bleft^ 
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Adoring firft the genius of the place, 185 

Then earth> die mother of the heavenly race ; 
The nymphs, and native godheads yet unknown. 
And night, and all the flars that gild her (aUe thronet 
And ancient Cybel, and Idxan Jove ; 
And laft his lire below, and mother queen above. 199 

Then heaven's high monarch thunder'd thrice aloud ; 
And thrice he Ihook aloft a golden cloud. 
Soon through the joyful camp a rumour flew : 
The time was come their city to renew : 
'Hien every brow with chearful green is crown'd, 195. 
The feafts are doubled, and the bowls go round. 

When next the rofy morn difclos'd the day. 
The fcouts to feveral parts divide their way, 
To learn the natives names, their towns, explore 
The coaft, and trendings of the crooked fhore : aoo 
Here Tiber flows, and here Numicus flands. 
Here warlike Latins hold the happy lands. 

The pious chief, who fought by peaceful way* 
To found his empire, and his town to raife, 
A hundred youths from all his train fele6^s, 205 

And to the Latian court their courfe dire6ts 
(The fpacious palace where the prince refides) : 
And all their heads with wreaths of olives hides. 
They go commiffion'd to require a peace 5 
And carry prefents to procure accefs. 210 

Thus while they fpeed their pace, the prince defigns 
The new-ele£led feat, and draws the lines : 
The Trojans round the place a rampart caft. 
And palifades about the trenches placed. 

M z Mean 
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Mean time the train, proceeding on theii 
From far the town, and lofty towers furve 
At length approach the walls : without th 
They fee the boys and Latian youth debat 
The martial prizes on the dufty plain : 
Some drive the cars, and fome the courfen 
Some bend the ftubborn bow for viftory : 
And fome with darts their aftive finews tr] 
A polling meflenger difpatchM from hence 
Of this fair troop, advis'd their aged princi 
That foreign men, of mighty ilature, cam< 
Uncouth their habit, and unknown their r 
The king ordains their entrance, and afcei 
His regal feat, furrounded by his friends. 
The palace built by Picus, vail and proud, 
Sdppoited by a hundred pillars ftood ! 
And round encompafs'd with a rifing wooc 
The pile o'erlookM the town, and drew th 
Surpriz'd at once with reverence and deligl 
There kings received the marks of fovereig 
In ftate the monarch march'd, the li6lors 1 
Their awful axes, and the rods before. 
Here the tribunal ftood, the houfe of prayc 
And here the facred fenators repair : 
All at large tables, in long order fet, 
. A ram their oflFering, and a ram their meat 
Above the portal, carv'd in cedar wood, 
Plac'din theirranks, their godlike grandlir 
Old Saturn, with his crooked fcythe, on h 
And Italus, that led the colony : 
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And ancient Janus, with his doublfc face, 245 

And bunch of keys, the porter of the place. 
Thcyc ftood Sabinus, planter of the vines 5 
On a fhort pruning-hook his head reclines s 
And ftudioufly furveys his generous wines. 
Then warlike kings, who for their country fought, 
And honourable wounds from battle brought, 
Around the pofts hung helmets, darts, and fpears, 
And captive chariots, axes, Aiields, and bars 
And broken beaks of Ihips, the trophies 

wars. , 
Above the reft, as chief of all the band. 255 

Was Picus placM, a buckler in his hand ; 
His other wav'd a long-divining wand. 
Girt in his gabin gown the hero fate : 
Yet could not with his art avoid his fate. 
For Circe long had lovM the youth in vain> x6o 

Till love, refusM, converted to difdain : 
Then mixing powerful herbs, with magic art, 
She changM his form, who could not change his heart. 
ConftrainM him in a bird, and made him fly 
With pai-ty-colour'd plumes, a chattering-pye# 265 
In this high temple, on a chair of ftatc. 
The feat of audience, old Latinus fate ; 
Then gave admiffion to the Trojan train. 
And thus, with plcafmg accents, he began ! 
Tell me, ye Trojans, for that name you own ; 270 
Nor is your courfe upon our coafts unknown ; 
Say what you feek, and whither were you bound ? 
Were you by ftrefs of weather caft a-ground ? 

M 3 Such 



For fmcethe time of Saturn's holy reign. 
His hofpitable cuftoms we retain. 
I call to mind (but time the tale has worn) 
Th' Ai-unci told ; that Dardanus, though bom 
On Latian plains, yet fought the Phrygian flion 
And Saniothracia, Samos callM before : 
From Tufcan Coritum he claimed his Inrth. 
But after, when exempt from mortal eardi. 
From thence afcended to his kindred ikies, 
A god, and as a god augments their iacrifice. 
He faid. Ilioncus made this reply : 
O king, of Faunus* royal family ! 
Nor wintery winds to Latium forc'd our way. 
Nor did ihe ftars our wandering courfe betray. 
Willing we fought your ihores, and hither boun 
The port fo long dciir'd, at length we found. 
From our fweet homes and ancient realms expel 
Great as the greateft that the fun beheld. 
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What was the wafte of war, what dire alarms 

Shook Allans crown with European arms $ 3*5 

Ev> fucii have heard, if any fuch there be, 

Whofe earth is bounded by the frozen fea : 

And fuch as bom beneath the burning iky. 

And fultry fun betwixt the tropics lie. 

From that dire deluge, through the watery wafte^ 3 10 

$U€h lengdi of years, fuch various perils pail : 

At laft efcap'd, to Latiura we repair. 

To beg what you without your want may i 

The common water, and the common air. 

Sheds which ourfelves will build, and mean abodes. 

Fit to receive and feive our baniihM gods. 

Nor our admiilion iball your realm difgrace, *■ 

Nor length of time our gratitude efface. 

Beildes what endlefs honour you (hall gain 

To fave and Ihelter Troy's unhappy train. 310 

Now, by my fovereign, and his fate, I fwear, 

Renown'd for faith in peace, for force in war j 

Oft our alliance other lands deiir'd. 

And what we feek of you, of us requir*d. 

Defpiie not then, that in our hands we bear 325 

Thefe holy boughs, and fue with words of prayer. 

Fate and the gods, by their fupreme command. 

Have doom'd our ihips to ieek the Latian land. 

To thefe abodes our fleet Apollo fends ; 

Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends. 

Where Thufcan Tiber rolls with rapid force. 

And where. Numicus opes his holy fource. 

M 4 Be/ides, 
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a full alTcmblies, and in iblemn games ; 
."^hcfe purple vefts were weav'd by Dardan dam< 
Thus while he fpoke, L^tinus roll'd around 
■lis eyes, and Rx*d awhile upon the ground* 
nttnt he fccm'd, and anxious in his breaft; 
.^ot by the fceptre movM, or kingly veft : 
But pondering future things of wondrous weig 
Succeflion, empire, and his daughter's fate : 
On thefc he mus'd within his thoughtful mind 
And then refolv'd what Faunus had divin'd. 
This was the foreign prince, by fate decreed 
To fliarc his fceptre, and Lavinia's bed. 
Thif was the race that fure portents foreftiew 
To i\vay the world, and land and fea fubdue. 
At length he raisM his chcarful head and fpol 
The powers, faid he, the powers we both invc 
To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be. 
And firm our purpofe with their augury. 
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Then let l|im not a friend's embraces fear ; 

The peace is made when 1 behold him here. 

Befides this anfwer, tell my royal gueft, 365 

I add to his commands my own rcqueft : 

One only daughter heirs my crown and ftate, 

Whom, not our oracles, nor heaven, nor fate, 

Nor frequent prodigies, permit to join 

With any native of th' Aufonian line, 370 

A foreign fon-in-law fhall come from far 

(Such is bur doom), a chief rcuown'd in war : 

Whofe race fliall bear aloft the Latian name. 

And through the conquer'd world diffufe our fame. 

Himfelf to be the man the fates require, 375 

I firmly judge, and what I judge, defire. 

He faid, and then on each beftowM a fteed j 

Three hundred horfes, in high (tables fed. 

Stood ready, ihining all, and fmoothly drefs'd, 

Of thefe he chofe the faireft and the beft, 380 

To mount the Trojan Uoop ; at his command, 

The fteeds caparifon'd with purple ftand : 

With golden trappings, glorious to behold. 

And champ, betwixt their teeth, the foaming gold. 

Then to his abfcnt gueft the king decreed 385 

A pair of courfers bom of heavenly breed : 

Who from their noftrils breath'd ethereal fire ; 

Whom Circe ftole from her celeftial fire 5 

By fubftituting mares, produc'd on earth, 

Whofe wombs conceiv'd a more than mortal birth. 

Thefe draw the chariot which Latinus fends ; 391 

And the rich prefent to the prince commends. 

Sublime 



fcend upon the fhore, defert the main ! 
:fign a town, and, with unhop»d fuccefs, 
i' embaffadors return with promisM peace, 
len, v'lcrc'd with pain, flic (hook her haughty h 
rh'd from her inward foul, and thus fhe faid : 
hated offspring of my Phrygian foes ! 
fate of Troy, wliich Juno's fates oppofe ! 
Duld they not faU unpity'd, on the plain, 
ut {lain revive, and taken, 'fcape again ? 
Ahen execrable Troy in alhes lay, 
hrough fires, and fwords, and feas, they forc\ 

hen vanquifh^d Juno muft in vam contend, 
[er rage difarm'd, her empire at an end. 
.reathlefs and tir'd, is all my fury fpent, 
►r does my glutted fpleen at length relent ? 
Ls if 'twere little from their town to chace, 
through the feas purfued their exil'd race : 

»>J «-V«a IV/%rmv main 
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Mars could in mutual blood the centaurs bathe. 

And Jove himfelf gave way to Cynthia's wrath : 

Who fent the tuiky boar to Calydon : 

What great o£fence had either people done ? ' 425 

But I9 the confort of the thunderer. 

Have wagM a long and unfuccefsful war : 

With various arts and arms in vain have toil'd. 

And by a mortal man at length am foil'd. 

If native power prevail not, tfliall I doubt 430 

To ieek for needful fuccour from without ? 

If Jove and heaven my juftdefires deny, 

Hell fhall the power of Heaven and Jove fupply. 

Grant that the fates have RrmM by their decree^ 

The Trojan race to reign in Italy : 435 

At leaft I can defer the nuptial day. 

And, with protra£led wars, the peace delay : 

With blood the dear alliance (hall be bought ; 

And both the people near deftru6i:ion brought. 

So fhall the fon-in-law and father join, 440 

With ruin, war, and wafle of either line. 

O fatal maid ! thy marriage is endowed 

With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutilian blood ! 

Bellona leads thee to thy lover's hand. 

Another queen brings forth another brand ; 445 

To bum with foreign fires her native land ! 

A fecond Paris, differing but in name. 

Shall fire his country with a fecond flame. 

Thus having faid, fhe fmks beneath the ground 
With furious hafte> and (hoots the Stygian found ; 

To 
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lifler-furies fly nenuuwv.t.. 

Jightful are the forms the monfter takes, 
lerce the hiflings of her fpeckled fnakes. 
ijuno finds, and thus inflames her fpite : 
nrgin daughter of eternal night, 
|e me this once thy labour, to fuftain 
right, and execute my juft difdain. 
; not the Trojans, with a fcignM pretence 
I proffered peace, delude the Latian prince : 
Ipel from Italy that odious name, 
Jid let net Juno fuffer in her fame. 
lis thine to ruin realms, o*erturn a ftate, 
Itwixt the deareft friends to raife debate, 
Ind kindle kindred blood to mutual hate. 
ihy hand o*cr towns the funeral torch difplays, 
Ind forms a thoufand ills ten thoufand ways. 
low (hake from out thy fruitful breaft the (eeds 
bf envy, difcord, and of cruel deeds : 

^nd the peace eftablifhM, and prepai'C 
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There fought the queen's apartments, flood before 

The peaceful threlhold, and befieg'd the door. 

Reftlefs Amata lay, her fweJling breaft 

Fir'd with diidain for Tumus difpoffeft. 

And the new nuptials of the Trojan gueft. 

From her black, bloody locks the fury fliakes 485 

Her darling plague, the favourite of her fnakes : 

With her full force (he threw the poifonous dart. 

And fix*d it deep within Amata's heart : 

That thus envenomM flic might kindle rage, 

And facrifice to ftrife her houfe and huiband's age. 

Unfeen, unfelt, the fiery ferpent fkims 

Betwixt her linen, and her naked limbs. 

His baleful breath infpiring as he glides. 

Now like a chain around her neck he rides ; 

Now like a fillet to her head repairs, 495 

And, with her circling volumes, folds her hairs. 

At firft the filent venom fiid with eafe. 

And feiz'd her cooler fenfes by degrees ; 

Then, ere th' infe6led mals was firM too far, 

In plaintive accents fhe began the war : 50s 

And thus befpoke her hufband : Shall, fhe faid, 

A wandering prince enjoy Lavinia's bed ? 

If nature plead not in a parent's heart. 

Pity my tears, and pity her defert -. 

I know, my deareft lord, the time will come, ^^s 

You would, in vain, reverfe your cruel doom : 

The faith lefs pirate foon will fet to fea, 

And bear the royal virgin far away ! 

A gueft 



I this falfe foreigner you give your tnruucy 
Id wrong a friend, a kinfman> and a fon. 
lume your ancient care ; and if the god, 
jur fire, and you, refolve on foreign blood, 
now all are foreign, in a larger fenie, 
pt bora your fubje6ts, or derived from hence. 
hen if the line of Tumus you retrace j 
: fprings from Inachus of Argive race. 
Lit when ihe faw her reafon illy fpent, 
|nd could not move him from his fix'd intent, 
he flew to rage ; for now the fnake poflefs'd 
ter vital parts, and poifonM all her breaft $ 
he raves, fhe runs, with a diftrafted pace, 
^nd fills with horrid howls the public place, 
^nd, as young ftriplings whip the top for fport, 
|)n the fmooth pavemen t of an empty court. 
The wooden engine flies and whirls about, 
'" dmirM, with clamours, of the beardlefs rout , 
- -u ^«.K*»r thev provoke, 
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She flies the town> and, mixing with the throng 
Of madding matrons, bears the bride along : 
Wandering through woods and wilds, and deviouB 
ways, 54« 

And with tliefe arts the Trojan match delays. 
She feign*d the rites of Bacchus ! cry'd aloud, 
And to the buxom god the virgin vow'd. 
Evoe, O Bacchus ! thus began the fong, 
And Evoe! anfwer'd all the female throng : 345 

O virgin ! worthy thee alone, fhe cry'd ; 
O worthy thee alone, the crew reply'd ; 
For thee /he feeds her hair, ihe leads thy dance. 
And with the winding ivy wreaths her lance. 
Like fury feiz'd the reft j the progrefs known, 55* 
All feek the mountains and forfake the town t 
All clad in flcins of beafts the javelin bare. 
Give to the wanton winds their flowing hair : 
And fhrieks and flioutings rend the fuffering air. 
The queen, herfelf, infpir'd with rage divine, 555 

Shook high above her head a flaming pine : 
Then roU'd her haggard eyes around the throng. 
And fung, in Tumus' name, the nuptial fong ! 
lb ye Latian dames, if any here 
Hold your unhappy queen, Amata, dear ; 560 

If there be here, flic laid, who dare maintain 
My right, nor think the name of mother vain. 
Unbind your fillets, loofe your flowing hair. 
And orgies aud no6himal rites prepare. 
Amata's br^aft the fuiy thus invades, 565 

And fires with rage, amid the fylvan fliades. 

Then 
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Then when fhe found her venom fpread fo flu*. 
The royal houie emboi^l'd in civil war^ 
Rais'd on hci dufky wings (he cleaves the fkies. 
And fceks the palace where young Tumus lies. 570 
His town, as fame reports, was built of old 
By Danae, pregnant with almighty gold : 
Wiio fled her father's rage, and with a train ^ 

Of following Argives, through the ftormy main, f 
Driv'n by the fouthcrn blafls, was fated hereto reign. 
'Twas Ardua once, now Ardea's name it bears 
Once a fair city, now confum'd with years. 
Here in his lofty palace Tumus lay. 
Betwixt the confines of the night and day. 
Secure in fleep : the fury laid afidc 5 So 

Hnr looks and limbs, and with new methods try*d 
The foulncfs of the infernal form to hide. 
Piop'd on a ftaff, Ihc takes the trembling mien. 
Her face is furrow'd, and her front obfcenc : 
Dccp-dinted wrinkles on her cheek Ihe draws, 5 
Sunk are her eyes, and toothlefs archer jaws : 
Her hoary hair with holy fillets bound, 
Her temples with an olive wreath arc crown'd. 
OUl Calibe, who kept the facred fane 
Of Juno, now Ihc fecmM, and thus began : 590 
Aj'ptaring in a dream, to rouze the carelefs man. 
Sliaii I'urnus then fuch cndlefs toil fuftain, 
Jn figliring fields, and conquer towns in vain? 
Win, foi a Trojan head to wear the prize f 
Uiurp thy crown, enjoy thy vi6lories ? 
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Tbe bride and fceptre which thy blood has bought, 
The king transfers, and foreign heirs are fought : 
Go now, deluded man,* and feck again 
Hew toils, new dangers, on the dufty plain. 
I Repel the Tufcan foes, their city feize ; 
tPiote£t the Latians in luxurious eafe. 
I This dream all-powerful Juno fends j I bear 
iHrr mighty mandates, and her words you hear. 
lafte, arm your Ardeans^ ilTue to the plain, 
Tlth faith to friend, aflault the Trojan train : 
heir thought! cfs chiefs, their painted Ihips that lie 
I Tiber's mouth, with fire and fvvord dcftroy. 
i Latian king, unlefs he fliall fubmit, 
I his old poomife, and his new forget ; 
t him, in arms, the power of Tumus prove, 610 
nd learn to fear whom he difdains to love. 
: fuch is heaven's command. The youthful prince 
kth fcom reply 'd ; and made this bold defence : 
I tell me, mother, what I knew before ; 
p Phrygian fleet is landed on the fliore : 
sither fear, nor will provoke, the war : 
Ifate is Juno's moft peculiar care, 
Itirae has made you dote, and vainly tell 
QS imagin'd, in your lonely cell : 
; the temple and the gods your care j 
iit the men the thought of peace and war. 
efe haughty words Alc£lo's rage provoke, 
Ifrighted Tumus trembled as fhe fpoke. 
Ves grew ftiflfen'd and with fulphur burn, 
deous looks, and hellifli form return ; 
VI. N 
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Her curling fnakes with hillings fill the place. 

And open all the furies of her face ! 

Then, darting fire from her malignant eyes. 

She caft him backward as he (Irove to rife. 

And, lingering, fought to frame ibme new i 

High on her head fhe rears two twilled fnakes ; 

Her chain (he rattles, and her whip (he (hakes ; 

And, churning bloody foam, thus loudly fpeaks : 

Behold whom time has made to dote, and tell 

Of arms, imagined in her lonely cell : 635 

Behold the fates' infernal minilter j 

War, death, deftruftion, in my hand I bear. 

Thus having faid, her fmouldering torch imprcfs'd 
With her full force, Ihc plung'd into his breaft. 
Aghaft he wak*d, and, flarting from his bed, 640 
Cold fweat, in clammy drops, his limbs o'erfprcad : 
Arms, arras, he cries, my fword and (Iiield prepare } 
He breathes defiance, blood, and mortal war. 
So when with crackling flames a cauldron fries. 
The bubbling waters from the bottom rife : $j 

Above their brims they force their fiery way 5 
Black vapours climb aloft, and cloud the day. 

The peace polluted thus, a chofcn band 
He firfl commifiions to the Latian land. 
In threatening embafly : then rais'd the reft. 
To meet in arms th' intruding Trojan gueft : 
To force the foes from the Lavinian (hore. 
And Italy's endangered peace rcftore ; 
Himfelf alone, an equal match he boafls. 
To fight the Phrygian and Aufonian hoils* 
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The gods invoked, the Rutili prepare 
Their arms, and warm each other to the waf • 
Hit heauty thefe, and thofe his hlooming age. 
The reft his houfe, and his own fame engage. 

While Tumus urges thus his enterprize, 660 

The Stygian fury to the Trojans flies : 
New frauds invents, and takes a fteepy ftand. 
Which overlooks the vale with wide command ; 
Where fair Afcanius and his youthful train. 
With horns and hounds, a hunting match ordain. 
And pitch their toils around tt^e ihady plain. 
The fury fires the pack ; they fnuflF, they vent. 
And feed their hungry noftrils with the fcent. 
'Twas of a well-grown ftag, whofe antlers rife 
Hi^ o*er his front, his beams invade the ikies : 670 
From this light caufe, th' infernal maid prepares 
The country churls to mifchief, hate, and wars. 

The ftately beaft, the two Tyrrhedae bred, 
Snatch'd from his dam, and the tame youngling fed. 
Their father Tyrrheus did their fodder brings 675 
Tyrrheus chief ranger to the Latian king : 
Their filler Sylvia cherifli'd with her care 
The little wanton, and did wreaths prepare 
"o hang his budding horns : with ribbons ty'd 
is tender neck, and combM his filken hide $ 689 

nd bath'd his body. Patient of command, 
time he grew, and growing us'd to hand, 
waited at his matter's board for food ; 
sn fought his favagc kindred in the wood : 

N 2 Where, 



I the cool waters, aim lo *j«w. 

.fcanius, young, and eager of his game, 
5on bent his bow, uncertain in his aim i 
ut the dire fiend the fatal arrow guides, 
i^hich pierc'd his bowels through his panting fu 
lie bleeding creature iffucs from the floods, 
'oflfefs'd with fear, and fecks.his known abodes 
lis old familiar heanh, and houihold gods, 
ie falls, he fills the houfe with heavy groans; 
implores their pity, and his pain bemoans. 
^oung Sylvia beats her breaft, and cries aloud 
For fuccour from the clowniih neighbourhood : 
The churls afTenible ; for the fiend who lay 
In the clofe woody covert urg'd their way. 
One with a brand, yet burning from the flame 
ArmM with a knotty club, another came : 
Whate'er they catch or find, without their caj 
Tlicir fuiy makes an inftmment of war. 
'T^.r^rVions. the foftcr-father of the beaft. 
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Afcends the roof, and to her crooked horn, 715 

Such as was then by Ladan ihepberds borne. 
Adds all her breath ; the rocks and woods around. 
And mountains, tremble at th' infernal found. 
The facred lake of Trivia from afar, 
The Veline fountains, and fulphureous Nar, 720 
Shake at the baleful blaft, the iignal of the war. 
Young mothers wildly flare, with fear poflefs'd. 
And ftraia their helplefs infants ^o their breail. 

The clowns, a boifterous, rude, ungovcm'd crew. 
With furious hafte to the loud fummons flew. 725 
The powers of Troy, then iffuing on the plain. 
With frefh recruits their youthful chief fuftain: 
Nor theirs a raw and unexperienc'd train. 
But a firm body of embattled men. 
At firdtf while fortune favoured neither fide, 7^* 
The fight with clubs and burning brands was try'd : 
But now, both parties reinforc'd, the fields 
Are bright with flaming fwords and brazen fhields. 
A lliiningharvcft either hofldifplays, "^ 

Ajid (hoots againft the fun with equal rays. 735 

Thus when a black-brow'dguft begins to rife. 
White foam at firfl on the curl'd ocean fries 5 
Then roais the main, the billows mount the ikies 
Till, by the fury of the ftorm full blown. 
The muddy bottom o*er the clouds is thrown- 740 

Firft Almon falls, old Tyrrheus* eldeft care, 
PiercM with an arrow from the diftant war : 
Fix'd in his throat the flying weapon flood. 
And flop'd his breath, and drank his vital blood, 

N 3 Huge 
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Huge heaps of (lain around the body rife ; 745 

Among the reft, the rich Galefus lies : 
A good old man, while peace he preach'd in valn^ 
Amidft the madnefs of th' unruly train : 
Five herds, five bleating flocks, his paftures iill'd^ 
His lands a hundred yoke of oxen till'd. 750 

Thus, while in equal fcales their fortune ftood, 
The fury bath'd them in each other's blood. 
Then, having fix*d the fi^t, exulting flies. 
And bears fulfilled her promife to the ikies. 
To Juno thus flie fpeaks : Behold, 'tis done ; 755 

The blood already drawn, the war begun j 
The difcord is complete, nor can they ccafe 
The dire debate, nor you command the peace. 
Now fince the Latian and the Trojan brood 
Have tafted vengeance, and the fweets of blood, 760 
Speak, and my power ihall add this office more ; 
The neighbouring nations of th' Aufonian fhore 
Shall hear the dreadful rumour from afar. 
Of arm'd invafion, and embrace the war. 
Then Juno thus : The grateful work is done ; 765 
The feeds of difcord fow'd, the war begun ; 
Frauds, fears, and fury, have poiTefs'dthe ftate» 
And fix'd the caufes of a lading hate : 
A bloody Hymen fhalJ th' alliance join 
Betwixt the Trojan and Aufonian line : .77® 

But thou with fpeed to night and hell repair, ^ 

For not the gods nor angry Jove will bear > 

Thy lawlefs wandering walks in upper air. ' 3 

Leave 
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iifplay'd, 775 L 
lit the nether \ 
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Leave what remains to me, Saturnia faid t 
The Allien fiend her founding wings difplay*( 
Unwilling left the light, and fought 
fliade. 

In midft of Italy, well kno\Mi to fame. 
There lies a lake, Amfan6his is the name. 
Below the lofty mounts : on either fide 
Thick foreils the forbidden entrance hide : 7?* 

Full in the centre of the facred wood 
An arm arifes of the Stygian flood ; 
Which, breaking from beneath with bellowing found. 
Whirls the black waves and rattling ftones around. 
Here Pluto pants for breath from out his cell, 785 
And opens wide the grinning jaws of hell. 
To this infernal lake the fury flies ; 
Here hides her hated head, and frees the labouring (kies. 
Satumian Juno, now, with double care. 
Attends the fatal procefs of the war. 799 

The clowns retum*d from battle bear the flain. 
Implore the gods, and to their king complain. 
The corpfe of Almon and the reft are (hown. 
Shrieks, clamours, murmurs, fill the frighted town. 
Ambitious Tumus in the prcfs appears, 795 

And, aggravating crimes, augments their fears : 
Proclaims his private injuries aloud, 
A folemn promife made, and difavow'd ; 
A foreign fon is fought, and a mix'd mongrel brood. 
Then they, whofe mothers, frantic with their fear. 
In woods and wilds the flags of Bacchus bear, 8co | 
And lead his dances with difheverd hair ; 

N 4 Increafe 
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But, like a rock unmov'd, a rock that braves 
The raging tcmpeft and the riiing waves, 
Piop'd on himfelf he (lands : his folid fides 
Wafh oflFthe fea-weeds, and the founding tidei 
So flood the pious prince unmovM : and long 
Suftain'd the madnefs of the noify throng. 
But when he found that Juno's power prevail'd« 
And all the methods of cool counfcl fail'd. 
He calls the gods to witnefs their offence, 
Difclaims the war, affcrts his innocence. 
Hurry'd by fate, he cries, and borne before 
A furious wind, we leave the faithful fliore : 

more than madmen ! you yourfclves (hall beai 
The guilt of blood and facrilegious war t 
Thou, Tumus, (halt atone it by thy fate. 
And pray to heaven for peace j but pray too lal 
For mc, my ftormy voyage at an end, 

1 to the port of death fecurely tend. 
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A.folemn cuftom was obfcrv'd of old. 

Which Latium held, and now the Romans hold t 

Their ^ndard when, in fighting fields, they rear 

Againft the fierce Hyrcanians, or declare. 

The Scythian, Indian, or Arabian war : 

Or from the boafting Parthians would regain 

Their eagles loft in Carrhae's bloody plain : 

Two gates of fteel (the name of Mars they bear) 840 

And ftill arc worfliip'd with religious fear. 

Before his temple ftand : the dire abode. 

And the fear'd iffues of the furious god. 

Are fenc'd with brazen bolts ; without the gates. 

The wary guardian Janus doubly waits. S45 

Then, when the (acred fenate votes the wars. 

The Roman conful their decree declares. 

And in his robes the founding gates unbars. 

The youth in military fliouts arife, 

And the loud trumpets break the yielding flues. 850 

Thefe rites, of old by fovereign princes us'd. 

Were the king's oflSce, but the king refusM : 

Deaf to their cries, nor would the gates unbar 

Of facred peace, or loofe th' imprifon'd war : 

But hid his head, and, fafe from loud alarms, 85^ 

Abhorr*d the wicked miniftry of arms. 

Then heaven's imperious queen Ihot down from high j 

At her approach the brazen hinges fly ; 

The gates are forcM, and every falling bar^ 

And, like a tempeft, iifues out the war. 8 60 

The peaceful cities of th' Aufonian fhore, 

Luird la ;heir eaie, and undiilurb'd before. 

Are 
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With joy they view the waving enHgns fly. 
And hear the trumpet's clangor pierce the flcy. 
Five cities forge their arms : th* Atinian powers 
Antcmna?, Tibur with her lofty towers, 
Ardea the proud, the Cruftumcrian town : 
All thefe of old were places of rcno^vn. 
Some hammer helmets for the fighting field ; 
Some twine young fallows to fupport the fhield 
The crofiet fome, and fome the cuiihes mould, 
With filver plated, and with du£lilc gold. 
The ruftic honours of the fcythe and fliare. 
Give place to fwords and plumes, the pride of wa 
Old faulchions are new tempered in the fires t 
The founding trumpet every foul infpircs. 
The word is given, with eager fpeed they lace 
The Ihining head -piece, and the (hield embrace. 
The neighing fteeds are to the chariots ty'd ; 
The trufty weapon fits on every fide. 
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For well you know, and can record alone. 

What fame to future times conveys but darkly down. 

Mezentius firft appeared upon the plain ; S95 

Scorn fate upon his brows, and four difdain s 
Defying earth and heaven : Etruria loft. 
He brings to Tumus' aid his baffled hoft. 
The charming Laufus, full of youthful fire. 
Rode in the rank, and next his fullen fire : 900 

To Tumus only fecond in the grace 
Of manly mien, and features of the face; 
A ikilful horfeman, and a huntfman bred, 
With fates averfe a thoufand men he led : 
His fire unworthy of fo brave a fon j 905 

Himfelf well worthy of a happier throne. 

Next Aventinus drives his chariot round 
The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crown'd. 
Proud of his deeds, he fmokes along the field, 
His father^s hydra fills the ample fhield. 910 

A hundred ferpents hifs about the brims j 
The ion of Hercules he juftly feems, 
By his broad fhoulders and gigantic limbs. 
Of heavenly part, and part of earthly blood, / 

A mortal woman mixing with a god. 915 

For firong Alcides, after he had flain 
The triple Geryon, drove from conquered Spain 
His captive herd?, and thence in triumph led ; 
On Tufcan Tiber's flowery banks they fed. 
Then on Mount Aventine, the fon of Jove 92* 

The pricftefs Rhea found; and forced to love. 

Fer 
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&~r*"fe j"»»» i».vciciy grin. 

Thus like the god his father, homely dreft^ 
He ftrides into the hall, a horrid gueft. 

Then two twin-brothers from fair Tibur cam 
(Which from their brother Tiburs took the nai 
Fierce Coras, and Catillus, void of fear, 
Arm'd Argive horfe they led, and in the front : 
Like cloud-bom centaurs, from the mou 

height. 
With rapid courfe defcending to the fight, 
They rufh along 5 the rattling woods give \vay j 
The branches bend before their fwcepy fway. * 

Nor was Praenefte's founder wanting there. 
Whom fame reports the (on of Mulciber : 
Found in the fire, and fofter'd in the plains, i 
A llicphcrd and a king at once he reigns. 
And leads to Turnus' aid his country fwains. 
lis own Praenefte fends a chofcn band, 
Vith thofe who plough Satumia's Gabine lan»1 1 
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But whirl from leathern firings huge balls of lead : 
And fpoils of yellow wolves adorn their head ; 
The left foot naked, when they march to fight j 
But in a bull's raw hide they (heath the right. 

Mcfappus next (great Neptune was his fire), 955 
Secure from fteel, and fated from the fire. 
In pomp appears ; and with his ardour warms 
A heartlefs train, unexercised in arms : 
The juft Falifcians he to battle brings, 
And thofe who live where lake Ciminia fprings ; 96O 
And where Feronia's grove and temple (lands. 
Who till Fefccnnian or Flavinian lands : 
All thefe in order march, and marching (ing 
The warlike a6Uons of their fea-born king. 
Like a long team of fnowy fwans on high, 965 

Which clap their wings, and cleave the liquid (ky. 
Which homeward from their watery pafturcs borne. 
They fing, and A(ia*s lakes their notes return. 
Not one who heard their mufic from afar, 
Would think thefe troops an armv trained to war: 970 
But flocks of fowl, that when the tempefts roar. 
With their hoarfe gabbling feek the (ilent (hore. 

Then Claufus came, who led a numerous band 
Of troops embody'd, from the Sabine land : 
And in himfeif alone an army brought. 975 

*Twas he the noble Claudian race begot t 
The Claudian race, ordain'd, in times to come. 
To (hare the greatnefs of imperial Rome. 
He led the Cures forth of high renown, 
Mutufcans from their olive-bearing town ; 980 

And 
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And all th* Eretian powers : befides a band ^' 

That followed from Velinum's dewy knd s _ 

And Amitcrnian troops, of mighty fame, 
And mountaineers, that from Sevcrus came. 
And from the craggy cliffs of Tetrica, 9^5 7 

And thofe where yellow Tiber takes his way, C 

And where Himella's wanton waters play. j 

Cafperia fends her arms, with thofe that lie 
By Fabaris, and fruitful Foruli : 
The warlike aids of Horta next appear, 990 

And the cold Nurfians come to clofe the rear : 
Mix'd with the natives bom of Latinc blood," 
Whom Allia walhes with her fatal flood. 
Not thicker billows beat the Libyan main, 
When pale Orion fets in wintery rain ; 995 

Nor thicker harveft on rich Hermes rife. 
Or Lycian fields, when Phoebus burns the Ikies j 
Than ft and thefe troops : their bucklers ring around; 
Their trampling turns the turf, and ihakes the folid 
ground. 
Higll in his chariot then Halefus came, ioo« 

A foe by birth to Troy's unhappy name : 
From Agamemnon born : to Tumus* aid, 
A thoufand men the youthful hero led j 
Who till the Maflick foil, for wine renownM, 
And fierce Aruncans from their hilly ground : 1 005 
And thofe who live by Sidicinian fhores. 
And where, with flioaly fords, Vulturnus roars j 
Calcs and Ofea's old inhabitants, 
And rough Saticulans inur'd to wants : 
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L i|^ demi-lances from afar they throw, i o i • . 

Faften'd with leather thongs, to gall the foe. 
Short crooked fwords in clofer fight they wear. 
And, on their warding arms, like bucklers bear. 

Nor, Oebalus, ihalt thou be left unfung, 
From nymph Semethis and old Telon fprung : i o r 5 
Who then in Teleboan Capri relgn'd, 
But that ihort iile th' ambitious youth difdainM ; 
And o*er Campania llretchM his ample fway ; 
Where fwelling Sarnus feeks the Tyrrhene fea : 
O'er Batulum, and where Abella fees, 1020 

From her high towers, the harveft of her trees. 
And thefe (as was the Teuton ufe of old) 
Wield brazen fwords, and brazen bucklers hold ; 
Sling weighty ftones when from afar they fight : 
Their cafques are cork, a covering thick and light. 

Next thefe in rank, the warlike Ufens went. 
And led the mountain-troops that Nurfia fent. 
The rude Equicolae his nile obey'd ; 
Hunting their fport, and plundering was their trade. 
In arms they ploughed, to battle fUU prepared : 1030 
Their foil was barren, and their hearts were hard. 

XXmbro the prieft, the proud Marrubians led, p 
By king Archippus fent to Tumus* aid ; • > 

And peaceful olives crownM his hoary head. ^ 

His wand and holy words, the viper's rage, 1035 

And venom'd wound of ferpents, could afTuage. 
He, when he pleas'd with powerful juice to fleep 
Their temples, fhut their eyes in pleafing fleep. 

^ But 



wnom m iLgenan groves Aricia bore. 
And nursM his youth along the marfliy (hort : 
Where great Diada's peaceful altars flame 
In fruitful fields, and Virbius was his name. 
Hippolytus, as old records have faid. 
Was by his ftepdam fought to fliare her bed • 
But when no female arts his mind could move 
She tum'd to furious hate her impious love. 
Torn by wild horfes on the fandy ihore. 
Another's crimes th' unhappy hunter bore ; 
Glutting his father's eyes with guiltlefs gore, x 
But chafte Diana, who his death deplor'd. 
With ^fculapian herbs his life reftor'd. 
When Jove, who faw from high, withjuft difHa 
The dead infpir'd with vital breath again. 
Struck to the centre with his flaming dart, 
Th' unhappy foimder of the god-like art. 
But Trivia kept in fecred Ihades alone, 

Her rarf». PTinnrtNr«>«io «.^ r_^_ . » 
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His fbn, the fecond Virbius, yet retain'd 

His, fether's art, and warrior Heeds he reinM. 1070 

. Amid the troops, and like the leading god, 
High o'er the reft in arms the graceful Tumus rode : 
A triple pile of plumes his creft adornM, 
On which, with belching flames, Chimsera bum'd : 
The more the kindled combat rifes higher, 1075 

The more with fury burns the blazing fire. 
Fair 16 graced his ihield, but 16 now 
With horns exalted ftands, and feems to lowe 5 
(A noble charge) her keeper by her fide. 
To watch her walks, his hundred eyes apply'd. ic8a 
And on the brims her fire, the wateiy god, 
RoU'd from a filver urn his cryftal flood ; 
A cloud of foot fucceeds, and fills the fields 
With fwords and pointed fpears, and clattering fhields : 
Of Argives, and of old Sicanian bands, 1085 

And thofe who plough the rich Satulian lands ; 
Aunincan youth, and thofe Sacrana yields. 
And the proud Labicans, with painted fhields. 
And thofe who near Numician ftreams refide. 
And thofe whom Tiber's holy forqfts hide -, 1090 ' 
Or Circe^s hills from the main land divide : 
Where Ufens glide along the lowly lands> 
Or the black water of Pomptina ftands. 

Laft, from the Volfcians fair, Camilla came ; 
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame s 109^ 
Unbred to fpinning, in the loom unlkillM> 
She chofe the nobler Pallas of the field. 

Vol. VI. O Mix'd 



Her flying feet unbathM on billows nun 
Men, boys, and women, fhipid with fu 
Where'er Ihc pafles, fix their wandering 
Longing they look, and gaping at her fi 
Devour her o'er and o*er with vaft deligl 
Her purple habit fits with fuch a grace 
On her fmooth flioulders, and fo fuits h 
Her head with ringlets of her hair is cr( 
And in a golden caul the curls are boui 
She fhakes her myrtle javelin ; and, ht 
Her Lycian quiver dances in the wind. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The war being now begun, both the generals make 
all poflible preparations. Turnus lends to Diomedes. 
^neas goes in perfon to beg fuccours from Evander, 
and the Tufcans. Evander receives him kindly » 
fumifhes him with men, and fends his own fon Pal- 
las with him. Vulcan, at the requeft of Venus, 
makes arms for her fon iEneas, and draws on his 
fhield the mod memorable actions of his pofterity. 

tlTHEN Turnus had alTembled all his powers ; 

His ftandard planted on Laurentum's towers j 
When now the fprightly trumpet, from afar. 
Had given the fignal of approaching war. 
Had rouz'd the neighing ftceds to fcour the fields, ^ 
"While the fierce riders clatter'd on their fliields. 
Trembling with rage, the Latian youth prepare 
To join th* allies, and headlong rufli to war. 

O z Fierce 



1 o Deg nis aiu rvuiuuici lu ucicuu : 
Declare the common danger, and inform 
The Grecian leader of the growing ftorm : 
^neas landed on the Latian coaft, 
With banifh'd gods, and with a baffled hoft : 
Yet now infpir'd to conqiiefV of the ftatc ; 
And claim'd a title from the gods and fate. 
What numerous nations in his quarrel came. 
And how they fpread his formidable name : 
What he defigu'd, what mifchicfs might arife, 
If fortune favoured his firft enterprize. 
Was left for him to weigh, whofe equal fears. 
And common intcreft was involved in theirs. 
While Turnus and th* allies thus urge the wai 
The Trojan, floating in a flood of care. 
Beholds the tempefl: which his foes prepare. 
This way and that he turns his anxious mind ; 
Thinks, and rcjefls the counfels he defigu'd ; 
Explores himfelf, in vain, in every part. 
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m the walls, now on the pavement play, 
:o the deling flafli the glaring day. 
s night : and weary nature luIPd afleep 49 

>irds of air^ and fifhes of the deep ; 
beafts, and mortal men : the Trojan chief 
laid on Tiber's bankn, opprefs'd with grief, 
Rmnd in Hlent (lumber late relief, 
through the fliadows of the poplar wood 4^ 

the father of the Roman flood : 
sure robe was o*er his body fpread, 
eath of fhady reeds adom*d his head : 
, manifeft to fight, the god appeared, 
with thefe pleafing words his forrow cliear'd : 5» 
ubted offspring of ethereal race, 
g expefted in this promis'd place, 

through the foes, haft borne thy banifh'd gods, 
r'd them to their hearths, and old abodes ; 
is thy. happy home ! The clime where fate 55 
ns thee to reftore the Trojan ftate. 
lot, the war fhall end in lafting peace ; 
all the rage of haughty Juno ceafe. 
d that this nightly vifion may not feem 
ffe6t of fancy, or an idle dream, 60 

ir beneath an oak ihall lie along, 
'hite herfelf, and white her thirty young. 
1 thirty rolling years have run their race. 
Ton, Afcanius, on this empty fpace 
build a royal town, of lafting fame ; 65 

h from this omen fliall receive the name. 

D 5 Tinac 
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Time ihall approve the truth•^ For what remainty 
And how with fure fuccefs to crown thy pains^ 
With patience next attend. A hanifh'd band, 
[ priven with Evander from th' Arcadian land, 70 

Have planted here ; and plac'd on high dieir walls; 
Their town the founder Palanteum calls : 
DenvM from Pallas, his great grandfire's name : 
But the fierce Latians old poiTeilion claim. 
With war infefting the new colony j 75 

Thefe make thy friends, and on their aid rely. 
To thy free paflage I fubmit my ih'cams : 
Wake, fon of Venus, from thy pleafing dreams : 
And, when the fetting flars are loft in day. 
To Juno's power thy juft devotion pay. 80 

With facrifice the wrathful queen appeaie : 
Her pride at length fhall fall, her fuiy ceafc : 
When thou return' ft viftorious from the war. 
Perform thy vows to me with grateful care. 
The god am I, whofe yellow water flows S5 

Around thefe fields, and fattens as it goes : 
Tiber my name : among the rolling floods 
Renown'd on earth, efteem'd among the gods. 
This is my cci tain feat : in times to come. 
My waves Ihall wafli the walls of mighty Rome. 90 
He feid J and plungM below, while yet he fpoke. 
His dream ^neas and his deep forfook. 
He rofe, and looking up, beheld the fkies 
With purple blufhing and the day arifc. 
Then, water in his hollow palm he todc 95 

From Tiber's flood ; and thus the powers befpoke : 

Laurentian 



iB N £ I S. Book Vltl. i^ 

tian nymphs, by whom the ftreams are fed, 

tther Tiber, in thy facred bed 

: ^neas ; and from danger keep* 

rer fount, whatever holy deep, io« 

U thy watery ftores ; where'er they rifc^ 

rubbling from below, falute the flues, 

ung of homed floods, whofe plenteous uni 

I fatnefs to the fruitful com, 

s thy kind compaifion of our woes, I0$ 

tare my morning fong, and evening tows* 

h ! be prefent to thy people's aid ; 

rm the gracious promife thou hafl made. 

laving faid, two gallies, from his ftores, 

are he choofes ; mans, and Hts with oars. 1 1% 

\ the ihore the fatal fwine is found : 

-ous to tell i ihc lay along the ground i 

11-fed offspring at her udders hung ; 

lite herfelf, and white her thirty young ; 

takes the mother, and her brood, 115^ 

1 on Juno's altar are beftow'd. 

llowing night, and the fucceeding day, 

ous Tiber fmooth'd his watery way : 

'd his river back, and pois'd he Hood : 

le fwelling, and a peaceful flood* 1 29 

rojans mount their ihips ; they put from fhore^ 

on the waves, and fcarcely dip an oar. 

from the land give omen to their courfe, 

le pitch'd veflels glide with eafy force, 

oods and waters wonder ac the gleam 125 

Ids, and painted ihips, that ftem the ftream.- 

O4 Oae 
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One rummer's night, and one whole day they pa 
Betwixt the green-wood ihades, and cut the 

glafs. 
^^e fiery fun had finifli^d half his race, 
Look'd back, and doubted in the middle ipace. 
When they from far beheld the rifing towers. 
The tops of fheds, and Ihepherds lowly bowers : 
Thin as they flood, which then of homely clay 
Now rife in marble, from the Roman fway. 
TheCe cots. (Evander's kingdom, mean and poor 
The Trojan faw, and turn'd his fhips to fhore. 
'Twas-on a folemn day : th' Arcadian ftates. 
The king and prince without the city gates. 
Then paid their ojBFerings in a facred grovt 
To Hercules, the wamor fon of Jove. 
Thick clouds of rolling fmoke involve the fldes : 
And fat of entrails on his altar fries* 

But when they faw the Ihips that ftem'd the flc 
And glittered through the covert of the wood. 
They rofe with fear, and left th* unfinilhM feaft 
Till dauntlefs Pallas re-afTur'd the reft 
To pay the rites. Himfelf, without delay, 
A javelin feiz'd, and fmgly took his way. 
Then gain'd a rifing ground j and calPd from f 
Refolve me, ftrangers, whence, and what you a 
Your hufmefs here, and bring you peace or wa 
High on the ftem, ^neas took his ftand. 
And held a branch of olive in his hand. 
While thus he fpoke t The Phrygians arms you 
£xpeii'd from Troy, provok'd in Italy 
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fiy Latian foes, with war unjuftly made : 
At firft affianc'd, and at laft betrayM, 
This meflage bear : the Trojans and their chief 
Bring holy peace, and beg the king's relief. 
Struck with fd great a name, and all on fire, 160 

The youth replies, Whatever you require. 
Your fame exafts : upon our fliores defcend, 
A welcome gueft, and, what you wifh, a friend. 
He faid ; and dow-nward hafting to the ftrand, 
Embrac*d the ftranger prince, and join'd his hand. 
Condufted to the grove, ^neas broke 
The filence firft, and thus the king befpoke z 
Beft of the Greeks, to whom, by fate's command, 
I bear thefe peaceful branches in my hand. 
Undaunted I approach you ; though I know 1 7* 

Your birdi is Grecian, and your land my foe : 
From Atreus though your ancient lineage came, 
And bdth the brother-kings your kindred claim, 
Yet, my felf-confcious worth, your high renown. 
Your virtue, through the neighbouring nations blown. 
Our fathers mingled blood, Apollo's voice. 
Have led mc hither, lefs by need than choice. 
Our founder Dardanus, as fame has fung. 
And GVeeks acknowledge, from Eleftra fprung ; 
Ele6lra from the loins of Atlas came ; 180 

Atlas whofe, head fuftains the ftarry frame. 
Your fire is Mercury ; whom long before 
On cold Cyllene's top fair Maja bore. 
Maja the fair, on fame if we rely, " 
Was Atlas* daughter, who fuftains the Iky: 185 

Thus 
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Thus from one common fource our ftreams divide : P 

Ours is the Trojan, yours th' Arcadiai^ fide. 

Rais'dby thefe hopes, I fent no news before, 1 • 3 

Nor afkM your leave, nor did your hath implore ; > 

But come, without a pledge, my own ambaflador. j 

The fame Rutulians, who with arms purfue 

The Trojan race, are equal foes to you. 

Our hoft expelPd, what farther force can ftay 
The viflor troops from univerfal fway ? 
Then will they ftretch their power athwart die land ; 
And either fea from fide to fide command. 
Receive our ofFerM faith ; and give us thine : 
Ours is a generous and expcricnc'd line : 
We want not hearts, nor bodies for the war j 
In council cautious, and in fields we dare. so9 

He faid ; and while he fpoke, with piercing eyes 
Evander view'd the man with vaft furprize, 
Pleas'd with his a£lion, ravilh'd with his face. 
Then anfwer'd briefly, with a royal grace : 
O valiant leader of the Trojan line, " 2t5 

In whom^the features of thy father fhine. 
How I recall Anchifes, how I fee 
His motions, mien, and all my friend in thee ! 
Long though it be, 'tis frefli within my mind. 
When Priam to his fitter's court defign'd %f 

A welcome vifit, with a friendly ftay, 
And through th' Arcadian kingdom took his way. 
Then, paft a boy, the callow down began 
To fhade my chin, and call me fifll a man* 

I(kw 
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I (aw the fhining train, with vail delight, 215 

And Priam^s goodly perfon pleasM my fight : 
But great Anchifes, far above the reft, 
With awful wonder fir'd my youthful breaft. 
I long'd to join, in friendfhip^s holy bands. 
Our mutual hearts, and plight our mutual hands. 220 
I firft accofted him : I fued, I fought. 
And, with a loving force, to Pheneus brought. 
He gave me, when at length conilrain'd to go, 
A Lycian quiver, and a Gnoifian bow ; 
A veil erabroider'd, glorious to behold, 225 

And two rich bridles, with their bits of gold. 
Which my fon's courfers in obedience hold. 
The league you aik I oifer, as your right : 
And when to-morrow's fun reveals the light, 
With fwift fupplies you ihall be fent away : 
Now celebrate, with us, this folemn day j 
Whofe holy rites admit no long delay. 
Honour our annual feail ; and take your f^at 
With friendly welcome, at a homely treat. 
Thus having faid, the bowls (removed for fear) 355 
The youths replacM ; and foon reilor'd the cheer. 
On fods of turf he fct the foldiers round ; 
A maple throne, raisM higher from the ground, 
Rcceiv'd the Trojan chief : and o'er the bed, 
A lion's ihaggy hide for ornament they ipread. 240 
The loaves were ferv'd in canifters, the wine "j 

In bowls, the pricft renew'd the rites divine : J 

Broil'd entrails are their food j and beefs continued C 
chine. J 

But, 
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©nt, when the rage of hunger was reprefs'd. 
Thus fpokeEvandertohis royal gueil: 
Thefe rites, thefe altars, and this feaft, O Tting. 
From no vain fears, or fuperftition, fpring 5 
Or blind devotion, or from blinder chance ; 
Or heady zeal, or brutal ignorance : 
But fav'd from danger, with a grateful fenfc. 
The labours of a god we recompenfe. 
See, from afar, yon rock that mates the fky, 
About whofe feet fuch heaps of rubbifh lie : 
Such indigefted ruin j bleak and bare, 
How defert now it ftands, exposed in air ? 
'TAvas once a robber's den ; inclos'd around 
With living ftone, and deep beneath the ground. 
The morffter Cacus, more than half a beaft. 
This hold, impervious to the fun, poflefs'd. 
The pavement ever foul with human gore ; 
Heads, and their mangled members, hung the c 
Vulcan this plague begot : and, like his fire, 
Black clouds be belch*d, and flakes of livid fire. 
Time, long expected, eas'd us of our load: 
And brought rfie needful prefence of a god. 
Th' avenging force of Hercules, from Spain, 
Arriv'd in triumph, from Geryon flain ; 
Thrice liv'd the giant, and thrice liv'd in vain. 
His prize, the lowing herds, Alcides drove 
Near Tiber's bank, to graze the fhady grove. 
Allur'd with hope of plunder, and intent 
By force to rob, by fraud to circumvent. 
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utal Cacus, as by chance they ftray'd, 

cen thence, and four fair kine conveyed r 

left the printed footfteps might be feen^ 275 

gg'dthem backwards to his rocky den: 

afts avcrfe, a lying notice gave, 

:d the fearcher backward from the cave : 

time the herdfman hero (hifts his place, 

1 frelh pafture, and untrodden grafs: 280 

:afts, who mifsM their mates, fiird all around 

bellowings, and the rocks reilor'd the found. 

lifer, who had heard her love complain, 

. from the cave, and made the projeft vain. 

s found the fraud : with'rage he fliook, ^85 

^fsM about his head his knotted oak. 

IS the winds, or Scythians arrows flight, 

mb, with eager hafte, th' aerial height. 

fir^ we faw the monfter mend his pace ; 

1 his eyes, and palenefs in his face, 29a 

TsM the god's approach ; trembling he fjprings, 

ror had increas'd his feet with wings : 

ayM for ftairs ; but down the depth he threw 

)dy J on his back the door he drew. 

oor, a rib of living rock ; with pains 295 

ther hew'd it out, and bound with iron chains. 

3ke the heavy links : the mountain clos'd, 

bars and levers to his foe oppos'd. 

vretch had hardly made his dungeon faft ; 

ierce avenger came with bounding hafte : 300 

y*d the mouth of the forbidden hold j 

lere and there his raging eyes he rolIM. 

He 



Owls, ravens, all ill omens of the night, 
Here built their nefts, and hither wing'd theii 
The leaning head hung threatening o'er the ft. 
And nodded to the left : the hero ftood 
Averfe, with planted feet, and, from the rig 
Tugged at the folid ftone with all his might. 
ThusheavM, the fix'd foundations of the ro< 
Gave way : heaven echo'd at the rattling flio< 
Tumbling it chok'd the flood : on either fide 
The banks leap backward, and the ftreams di 
The Iky Ihrunk upward with unufual dread ; 
And trembling Tiber div'd beneath his bed. 
The court of Cacus ftands revealed to fight ; 
The cavern glares with new-admitted light. 
So pent the vapours with a rumbling found 
Heave from below, and rend the hollow gro 
A founding flaw fucceeds : and, from on hi 
The (rods with hate beheld the nether iky : 
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The hero (lands above ; and from afar 

Plies him with darts, and flones, and diftant war. 

He, from his noftrils and huge mouth, expires 335 

Black clouds of fmoke, amidft his father's fires. 

Gathering, with each repeated blafl, the night: 

To make uncertain aim, and erring fight. 

The wrathful god then plunges from above. 

And where in thickeft waves the fparkles drove, 340 

Their lights ; and wades through fumes, and gropes 

his way : 
Half fing'd, half ftifled, till he grafp'd his prey. 
The monfter, fpewing fruitlefs flames, he found ; 
He fqueezM his throat, he vmth'd his neck around 
And in a knot his crippled members bound. 345 
Then, from their fockets, tore his burning eyes j 
RoU'd on a heap the breathlefs robber lies. 
The doors, unbarr'd, receive the rufhing day. 
And thorough lights difclofethe ravifliMprey. 
The bulls redeemed, breathe open air again : 350 

Next, by the feet, they drag him from his den. 
The wondering neighbourhood, with glad furprize, 
Beheld his ihagged breaft, his giant fize. 
His mouth that flames no more, and his extinguifh'd 

eyes. 

From that aufpicious day, with rites divine, 355 

We worihipat the hero's holy ihrine. 
Potitius firfl ordainM thefe annual vows, 
As priefls, were added the Pinarian houfe : 
Who raisM this altar in the facred (hade. 
Where honours, ever due, for ever ihail be paid. 360 

For 
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■i hen brims his ample bowl .- with like defign 
The reft invoke the god, with fprinkled wine 
Mean time the fun defcended from the fcies • 
And the bright evening-ftar began to rife ' 
And now the priefts, Potitins at their head. 
In ft.ns of beafts involv'd, the longpn,ceffion 1. 
Held high the flaming tapers in their hands 
As cuftom had prefcrib'd their holy bands •' 
Then with a fecond cpuife the tables load'- 
And with full chargers offer to the god ' 
The Salii fing, and cenfc his altars round 
With Saban fmoke ; their heads with popla, bo« 
One choir of old, another of the younV 
To dance, and bear the burden of thefong 
The lay records the labour, and the pniife. 
And all th' immortal afts of Hercules 
Firft howthe mighty babe, when fwa'th'd in b. 
lt!"TT ^''"'^^'^. ^^■'*'"'^ infant hands. 
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r refiftlefs arm the bull withftood : 

the roaring terror of the wood. 

pie porter of the Stygian feat, 

filing tongue, lay fawning at thy feet r 

biz'd with fear, forgot thy mangled meat. 

cmal waters trembled at the fight j 

^od, no face of danger could affright i 

^ Typhoeus, nor th* unnumber'd fiiake, 

d with hifling heads, in Lerna's lake. 

ire's undoubted Ton ! an added grace 40* 

^en, arid the great author of thy race, - 

the gi-ateful offerings, which we pay, 

ile propitious on thy folemn day. 

bers, thus, they fung : above the reft, 

I, and death of Cacus crown the feaft. 405 

ods to hollow vales convey the found ; 

es to hills, and hills the notes rebound. 

« peiform*d, the chearful train retire. 

young Pallas, and his aged fire 

jjanpafs'd, the city to furvey j 419 

afing talk beguil'd the tedious way., 

nger caft around his curious eyes $ 

efts viewing ilill, with new furpriie. 

eedy joy enquires of various things : 

i and monuments of ancient kings. 415 

us the founder of the Roman towers : • 

oods were firft the feat of fylvan powers, 

>hs and fawns, and fatrage men, who took 

rth from trunks of tree» and ftubbom oak. 
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Nor law they knew, nor manners, nor the care 
Of labouring oxen, nor the fliining Ihare : 
Nor arts of gain, nor what they gain'd to (pare. 
Their exercJfe the chace : the running flood 
Supply'd their thirft j the trees fupply'd their food. 
Then Saturn came, who fled the power of Jove, 425 
Robb*d of his realms, and banifli'd from above* 
The men, difpcrs'd on hills, to towns he brought ^ 
And laws ordain'd, and civil cufloms taught : 
And Latium call*d the land where fafc he lay 
From his unduteous fon, and his uAirping fway. 430 
With his mild empire peace and plenty came : 
And hence the golden times deriv'd their name. 
A more degenerate and difcblour*d age 
Succeeded this, with avarice and rage. 
Th' Aufonians, then, and bold Sicanians came ; 435 
And Saturn's empire often changM the name. 
Then kings, gigantic Tibris, and the refl:. 
With arbitrary fway, the land opprefsM, 
. For Tiber's flood was Albula before ; 
Till, from the tyrant's fate, his name it bore. 44* 
I laft arriv'd, driv'nfrom my native home. 
By fortune's power, and fate's refiftlefs doom. 
Long tofs'd on feas, I fought this happy land : 
Warn'd by my mother nymph, and callM by heaven *t 
command. AAt 

Thus, walking on, he fpokc r and fhew'd the gate, 
Since call'd Carmental^y the Roman ftate j 
Where flood an altar, facred to the name 
Of x>ld Carmenta, the prophetic dame z . 
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Who to her fon foretold th* ^thenean race, 
Sublime in fame, and Rome^s imperial place. 450 
Then iheWs the foreft, which in after- times. 
Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated crimes, 
A facred refuge made : with this, the fhrinc 
Where Pan below the rocks had rites divine. 
Then tells of Argus' death, his murder'd gueit, 455 
Whofe grave and tomb his innocence atteft. 
Thence, to the fteep Tarpeian rock he leads ; 
Now roof M with gold ; then thatch'd with homely 

reeds. 
A reverend fear (fuch fuperllition reigns 
Among the rude) ev'iv then poflefsM the fwains. 460 
Some god they knew, what god they could not tell. 
Did there amidft the facred horror dwell.' 
Th^ Arcadians thought him Jove j and faid they faw 
The mighty thunderer with majeftic awe ; 
Who {hook his (hield, and dealt his bdits around ; 
And fcatter'd tempefts on the teeming ground. 
Then faw two heaps of ruins ; once they ftood 
Two (lately towns, on either fide the flood. 
Satumia's and Janicula''s remains : 
And either place the -founder's name retains. 470 

Difcourfing thus together, they refort 
Where poor Evander kept his country court. 
They viewM the ground of Rome's litigious hall. 
Once oxen low'd, where now the lawyers bawl. 
Then, (looping, through the narrow gates they prefsM, 
When thus the king addrefs'd his Trojan gueft : 

P z Mean 
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Mean as it is, this palace, and this door, 

Receiv'd Akides, then a conqueror. 

Dare to be poor : accept our homely food 

Which feailed him ; and emulate a god» 4.S0 

Then underneath a lowly roof he led 

The weary prince ; and laid him on a bed : 

The ftufiing, leaves, with hides of bears o'ierfpread. 

Now night had fhed her filvcr dews around. 
And with her fable wings embraced the ground, 4S5 
When love's fair goddefs, anxious for her fon, 
(New tumults riling, and new wars begun) 
Couch'd with her hufband, in his golden bed. 
With thcfe alluring words invokes his aid 5 
And, that herpleafing ipeech his mind may move, 490 
Infpires each accent with the charms of love : 
While cruel fate confpir'd with Grecian powers. 
To level with the ground the Trojan towers 5 
I alk*d not aid th' unhappy to reftore j 
Nor did the fuccour of thy Ikill implore ; 495 

Nor urg'd the labours of my lord in vain, 
A finking empire longer to fuftain. 
Though I much ow'd to Priam's houfe ; and more 
The danger of ^neas did deplore. 
But now, by Jove's command, and fate's decree, 5*0 
His race is doom'd to reign in Italy j 
With humble fuh I beg thy needful art, 
O ftill propitious power that rules my heart f 
A mother kneels a fuppliant lor her fon * 
Bv Thetis and Aurora thou wert won 5^5 

4 T. 
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npgc impenetrable ihields j and grace, 
fated arms, a Icfs illufhious race. 
Id, what haughty nations are combin'd 
iftthe relicks of the Phrygian kind : 
fire and fword my people to deftroy j 5 1» 

conquer Venus twice, in conquering Troy, 
lid j and ftraight her arms, of fnowy hue. 
It her unrefolving hufband threw, 
jft embraces foon infufe delire : ^ 

Kjnes and marrow fudden warmth infpire ; > 
all the godhead feels the wonted fire* J 

alf fo fwift the rattling thunder flics, 
rky lightnings flafh along the ikies, 
foddefs, proud of her fuccefsful wiles, 
confcious of her form, in fecret fmiles. 5*0 

thus, the power obnoxious to her charms, 
Qg, and half diflblving in her arms : 
feek you reafons for a caufe fo Juft : 
ftir •wn beauties, or my love diftruft ? 
fince, had you requir*d my helpful hand, 5*5 
rtificer and art you might conmiand, 
hour arms for Troy ; nor Jove, nor Fate^ 
n*d their empire to fo fhort a date : ' 
if you now defire new wars to wage, 
Jll I promife, and my pains engage* 5 JO 

:ever melting metals can confpire, 
cathing bellows, or the forming fire, 
2ly your*s : your anxious fears remove : 
Lliink no taflc is dilHcult to love» 

P I Tiembtlng 
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Trembling he fpoke : and^ eager of her charms, 5 
He (hatch'd the willing ^oddefs to his arms ; 
Till in her lap infus'd, he lay poflefs^d 
•Of full defire, and funk to pleafmg reft. 
Now when the night her. middle race had rode> 
And his firft (lumber had refrefh'd the god ; c 

The time when early houfewives leave the bed ; 
When living embers on the hearth they fpread ^ 
Supply the lamp, and call the maids to rife, 
With yawning mouths, and with half-open'd eyes 
They ply the diftaflf by the twinkling light ; ^ 

And to their daily labour add the night. 
Thus frugally they earn their children's bread : 
And uncomipted keep their nuptial bed. 
Not lefs concemM, nor at a later hour, 
Rofe from his downy couch the forging power. c 

Sacred to Vulcan's name an iile there lay. 
Betwixt Sicilians coafts and Lipara, 
RaisM high on fmoking rocks ; and deep below. 
In hollow caves, the fires of ^tna glow. 
The Cyclops here their heavy hammers deal ; 1 
Loud ftrokes and hiffings of tormented fteel 
Are heard around : the boiling waters roar ; 
And fmoky flames through fuming tunnels foar. 
Hither, the father of the fire, by night, 
Through the brown air precipitates his flight. 1 
On their eternal anvils here hs found 
The brethren beating, and the blows go round : 
A load of pointlefs thunder now there lies : 
Before their hands, to ripen for the fldes : 

Th 
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Thcfe darts for angry Jove they da i Jy caft j 565 

Confum'd on mortals with prodigious wafte. 

Three rays of writhin rain, of fire three more. 

Of winged fouthern winds, and cloudy ftorc 

As many parts, the dreadful mixture frame : 

And fears are added, and avenging flame. 57* 

Inferior minifters for Mars repah* 

His broken axle-trees and blunted war t 

And fend him forth again with furbifli'd arms. 

To wake the lazy war, with trumpets loud alarms. 

The reft refrefli the fcaly fnakes that fold 575 

The fhield of Pallas, and renew their gold. 

Full on the creft the Gorgon *s head they place, 

With eyes that roll in death, and with diftorted face. 

My fons, faid Vulcan, fet your taflcs afide; 
Your ftrength, and mafter-ikill, muft now be try'd. 
Arms for a hero forge : arms that require 
Your force, your fpeed, and all your forming fire. 
He faid : they fet their fonner work afide. 
And their new toils with eager hafte divide. 
A flood of molten filver, brafs, and gold, 5S5 

Aiyl deadly fteel in the large furnace roU'd } 
Of this their artful hands a fhield prepare ; 
Alone fufHcient tp fuftain the war* 
Seven orbs within a fpacious round they clofe 5 
One fiJrs the fire, and one the bellows blows, ^^9 

The hiffing fteel is in the fraithy drown'd j 
The grot with beaten anvils groans around. 
By turns their arms advance, in equal time : 
By turns their hands defcend, and hammers dume. 

P 4 They 
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They turn the glowing mafs with crooked tongs s 

The fiery work proceeds with ruftic fongs. 

While, at the Lemnian god's command, they urge 

Their labours thus, and ply th' ^olian forge. 

The cheaiful room ialutes Evander's eyes ; 

And fongs of chirping birds invite to rife. 600 

He leaves his lowly bed ; his buikins meet 

Above his ancles ; fandals fheath his feet ; 

He fets his trufty fword upon his fide 5 

And o'er his fhoulder throws a panther's hide. 

Two menial dogs before their mailer prcfsM : 60$ 

Thus clad, and guarded thus, he feeks his kingly 

gueft. 
Mindful of promised aid, he mends his pace ; 
But meets ^neas in the middle fpace. 
Ypung Pallas did his father's fteps attend ; 
And true Achates wsnted on his friend. 610 

They join their hands : a fecret feat they chooie j 
Th' Arcadian firil their former talk renews. 
Undaunted prince, I never can believe 
The Trojan empire loft, while you furvive. 
Command th* afliftance of a faithful friend : 615 

But feeble are the fuccours I can fend. 
Our narrow kingdom, here the Tiber bounds ; 
That other fide the Latian ftate furrounds ; 
Infults our walls, and waftes our fruitful grounds. 
But mighty nations I prepare to join 620 

Their arms with yours, and aid your juft deiign. 
You come, as by your better genius fent ; 
And fortune fcems to favour your intent* 

Not 



I 



JE N E I S. Book VIII. ttj 

ar £rom hence there {lands a hilly town, 
icient building and of high renown ; 615 

from the Tufcans by the Lydian race ; 
gave the name of Cxre to the place 
Agyllina calPd : it flourifhM long 
ide of wealth, and warlike people fbrong : 
rurs'd MezentiuS, in a fatal hour, 6jo 

m'd the crown, with arbitrary power. 
i words can paint thofe execrable times ; 
fubje^ks fuffcrings, and the tyrant's crimes I 
blood, thofe murders, O ye gods ! replace 
is own head, and on his impious race : 
living, and the dead, at his command 
: coupled, face to face, and hand to hand t 
chok'd with ilench, in loth'd embraces ty'd, 
lingering wretches pin'd away, and dy*d. 
plung'd in ills, and meditating more s ^^ 

people's patience try'd, no longer bore 
-aging monfter : but with arms befet 
Loufe, and vengeance and de{lru£lion threat, 
fire his palace : while the flame afcends, 
force his guards, and execute his friends. 645 
eaves the crowd ; and, favoured by the night, 
urnus' friendly court direfts his flight, 
.ft revenge the Tufcans let on fire, 
I arms their king to punilhment require : 

• numerous troops, now mufter'd on the ftraiid^ 
ounfel Ihall fubmit to your conunand. 

• navy fwarms upon the coaft : they cry 
}i& their anchors i but the gods deny. 
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An ancient augur, Ikill'd in future fate, 

With thofe foreboding words rcftrains their hate : 6 5 j 

Ye brave in arms, ye Lydian blood, the flower 

Of Tufcan youth, and choice of all then* power. 

Whom juft revenge againft Mezentius arms. 

To feck your tyrant's death by lawful arms ; 

Know this ; no native of our land may lead 66« 

This powerful people : feek a foreign head. 

AwM with thefe words, in camps they ftill abide ; 
And wait, with longing looks, their promis'd guide. 
Torchan, the Tufcan chief, to me has fent 
Their crown, and every regal ornament : 665 

The people join their own with his defire 5 
And all, my conduft, as thehr king, require. 
But the chill blood that creeps within my veinsy 
And age, and liftlefs limbs unfit forpains. 
And a foul confcious of its own decay, 6^% 

Have forc'd me to refufe imperial fway. 
My Pallas were more fit to mount the throne 5 
And ihould, but he's a Sabine mother's fon ; 
And half a native : but in you combine 
A manly vigour, and a foreign line. 675 

Where fate and fmiling fortune (hew the way, 
Purfue the ready path to fovtreign (way. 
The ftaflf of my declining days, my fon. 
Shall make your good or ill fuccefs his own. 
In fighting fields from you fhall learn to dare : 68» 
An^ ferve the hard apprenticefhip of war. 
Your matchlefs courage and your condudt view } 
And early fliall begin t' admire and copy you. 

Befides, 
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f two hundred horfe he (hall command : 
a fewy a warlike and well-chofcn band. 6S5 
n my name are lifled : and my fon 
ly more has added in his own. 
had he faid : Achates and his gueft, 
own-call eyes, their (iient grief expreil : 
ihort of fuccours, and in deep defpair, 69# 
at the difmal profpeft of the war. 
; bright mother, from a breaking cloud, 
ar her ilTue, thunder'd thrice aloud, 
forky lightning flaihM along the iky, 
'yrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high., 
gazing up, repeated peals they hear : 
in a heaven ferene, refulgent arras appear ; 
ling the ikies, aud glittering all around, 
mper'd metals claih, and yield a filver found. 
ik flood trembling, flruck with awe divine, ^om 
only confcious to the fign, 
'd th' event ; and joyful view'd, above, 
compliihM promife of the queen of love, 
to th' Arcadian king : This prodigy 
fs your fear) belongs alone to me. 705 

a calls mc to the war : th' expefted fign 
n of promised aids, and arms divine, 
•ddefs -mother, whofe indulgent care 
w the dangers of the growing war, 
men gave; when bright Vulcanian arms, 7i« 
from force of ftcel by Stygian charms, 
ded, ihone on high : (he then forefhow'd 
aching fights, and fields to float in blood. 

Turnvt 
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Tumus fliall dearly pay for faith forfwom : ' 
And corpfe and fwords, and fhields on Tiber boi 
Shall choke his 'flood : now found the loud alarm 
And Latian troops prepare your perjurM arms. -. 
He faid^ and,^ nA^g from his homely throne. 
The folemn rites of Hercules begun : 
And on his altars wak'd the ileeping fires : 
Then chearful to his houihold gods retires. 
There offers chofen (heep : th* Arcadian king 
And Trojan youth the fame oblations bring. 
Next of his men, and ihips, he makes review. 
Draws out the beft and ableft of the crew. 
Down with the falling ftream the refufe run. 
To raife with joyful news his drooping fon. 
Steeds are preparM to mount the Trojan band. 
Who wait their leader to the Tyrrhene land. 
A fprightly courfer, fairer than the reft, 
The king himfelf prefents his royal gueft. 
A lion's hide his back and limbs infold. 
Precious with ftudded works, and paws of gold. 
Fame through the little city Ipreads aloud 
Th* intended march, amid the fearful crowd : 
The matrons beat their breafts ; dilTolve in tears j 
And double their devotion in their fears. 
The wai* at hand appears with more aflFright : 
And rifes every moment to the fight. 
Then, old Evander, with a clofe embrace, 
Strain'd his departing friend | and tears o'erflow 
face« 

W 
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Would heaven, faid he, my ftrcngth and youth rccalf. 

Such as I was beneath Prenefte's wall, 

Then when I made the forcmoft foes retire. 

And fet whole heaps of conquer'd fhields on firej 745 

When Hcrilus in (ingle fight I flew. 

Whom with three lives Feronia did endue s 

And thrice I fent him to the Stygian (hore 5 

Till the laft ebbing foul retum'd no more : 

Such if I Hood rencw'd, not thefe alarms, 7^0 

Nor death, Ihould rend me from my Pallas* arms j 

Nor proud Mezentius thus unpunifh'd boaft. 

His rapes and murders on the Tuican coaft.- 

Ye gods ! and mighty Jove, in pity bring 

Relief, and hear a father, and a king. j^t 

If fate and you rcferve thofe eyes to fee 

My fon return with peace and viftory • 

If the lov'd boy /hall blefs his father's fight j 

If we fliall meet again with more delight ; 

Then draw my life in length, let me fuftain, 760 

In hopes of his embrace, the vvorft of pain. 

But if your hard decrees, which, O ! I dread, 

Have do'om'd to death his undeiei-ving head, 

This, O this very moment, let me die j 

While hopes and fears in equal balance lie. 765 

While yet pofl*eft of all his youthful charms, 

I flrain him clofe within thefe aged arms : 

Before that fatal news my foul fhall wound I 

He faid, and fwooning, funk upon the ground ; 

His fervants bore him off; and foftly laid 770 ] 

His languiOi'd limbs upon his homely bed. 

The 
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The horfemen march'; the gates are openM vndt ; 
iEneas at their head, Achates by his fide. 
Next thefe the Trojan leaders rode along, 
Laft, follows in the rear, th' Arcadian throng. 775 
Young Pallas fhone confpicuons o'er the reft j 
Gilded his arms, embroidered was his, veil. 
So, from the Teas, exerts his radiant head 
The ftar, by whom the lights of heaven are led : 
Shakes from his rofy locks the pearly dews 5 ^U 

Difpels the darknefs, and die day renews. 
The trembling wives, the walls and turrets crowd ; 
And follow, with their eyes, the dufty cloud : 
Which winds difperfe by fits ; and fliew from far 
The blaze of arms, and fhields, and ihining war. 785 
The troops, drawn up in beautiful array, 
0*er healthy plains purfue the ready way. 
Repeated peals of fhouts are heard around : 
The neighing courfers anfwer to the found j 
And ihake with homy hoofs the folid ground. 790 ] 
A greenwood Ihade, for long religion known. 
Stands by the ftreams that waih the Tufcan town ; 
Incompafs'd round with gloomy hills above. 
Which add a holy horror to the grove. 
The firft inhabitants, of Grecian blood, 795 

That facred foreft to Sylvanu* vowM : 
The guardian of their flocks and fields ; they pay 
Their due devotions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the river's fide. 
In tents fecuK, the Tu&an troops abide g 800 

4 By 
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chon led. Now, from a riling ground, 
call his wondering eyes around ; 
I the Tyrrhene army had in fight, 
d on the fpacious plains from left to right. 
: his warlike train the Trojan led : 805 

'd his men, and weary horfes fed. 
Q - rime the mother - goddefs, crown'd with 
charms, 

through the clouds, and. brings the fated arms. 
I a winding vale (he finds her fon, 
cool river's banks, retir'd alone. 810 

2WS her heavenly form without difguiie, 
ives herfelf to his defiring eyes. 
I, flie faid, performed, in every part, 
omife made ; and Vulcan's labourM art. 
;ek, fecure, the Latian enemy ; 81.5 

laughty Tumus to the field defy, 
id : and having firft her fon embracM, 
idi^it arms beneath an oak Ihe plac'd. 
of the gift, he roll'd his greedy fight 
id the work, and gaz*d with vaft delight. 820 
ts, he turns, he poifes, and admires 
Tcftcd helm, that vomits radiant fires : 
ands the fatal Iword and corflet hold : 
:een with temper'd fleel, one lliflF with gold, 
ample, flaming both, and beamy bright : 845 
ines a cloud, when edg'd with adverfe light, 
lakes the pointed fpear : and longs to try 
plaited cuiihes on his manly thigh : 

But 
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But moft admires the fhield's myftcrious mouldy 
And Roman triumphs rifing on the gold. S3» 

For thefc, embofs'd, the heavenly fmith had wrought 
(Not in the rolls of future time untaught) 
The wars in order, and the race divine 
Of warriors, ifluing from the Julian line. 
The cave of Mars was drefs'd with mofly greens : 855 
There, by the wolf, was laid the martial twins : 
Intrepid on her fwelling dugs they hung 5 
The fofler-dam lolPd out her fawning tongue : 
They fuck*d fecure, while bending back her head, 
She lick*d their tender limbs ; and formM them a» 

they fed. 
Not far from hence new Rome appears, with games 
Projefted for the rape of Sabine dames. 
The pit refounds with flirieks : a war fucceeds. 
For breach of public faith, and unexampled deeds. 
Here for revenge the Sabine troops contend : 84$ 

The Romans there with arms the prey defend. 
Weary M with tedious war, at length they ceafe ; 
And both the kings and kingdoms plight the peace. 
The friendly chiefs, before Jove's altar ftand ; 
Both arm'd, with each a charger in his hand : 2^9 

A fatted fow for facrifice is led ; 
With imprecations on the perjur'd head. 
Near this the traitor Mctius, ftretch'd between 
Four fiery fteeds, is dragged along the green i 
By Tullus' doom : the brambles drink his blood; 
And his torn limbs are left, the vultures' food. 

Thei» 
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There Porfenna to Rome proud Tarquin brings ; 

And would by force reftore the bani(h*d kings. 

One tyrant for his fellow-tyrant fights : 

The Roman youth aflert their native rights. 860 

^efore the town the Tufcan army lies : 

To win by famine, or by fraud furprize. 

Their king, half threatening, half difdaining, flood: 

While Qocles broke the bridge j and ftemm'd the 

flood. 
The captive maids there tempt the raging tide : 865 
Spac*d from their chains, with Clelia for their guide. 

High on a rock heroic Manlius ftood ; 
To guard the temple, and the temple's god. 
Then Rome was poor ; and there you might behold 
The palace thatch'd with ftraw, now roof 'd with 

gold. 870 

The filver goofe before the fhining gate 
There flew ; and, by her cackle, fav'd the ftate. 
She told the Gauls approach : th' approaching Gauls, 
Obfcure in night, afcend, and feize the walls. 
The gold, diflembled well their golden hair r 875 

And golden chains on their white necks they wear. 
Gold are their vefts : long Alpine fpears they wield : 
And their left arm fuflains a length of fliield. 
Hard by, the leaping Salian priefls advance ; 
And naked through the ftreets the mad Lupcrci dance 
In caps of wool. The targets dropt from heaven : 
Here modeft matrons in foft litters driven. 
To pay their vows in folemn pomp appear : 
And odorous gums in their chafte hands they bear. 
Vol. VI. CL Far 



22$ DRYD?:N'S VIRGH-. 

Far hence removM, the Stygian feats are f^en : 883^ 

Pains of the damn'd, and punilh'd Cataline : 

Hung on a rock the traitor ; and around 

The furies hiil^g from the nether ground. 

Apart from thefe, the happy fouls he draws. 

And Cato^s holy ghofl difpcniing laws. S^f 

Betwixt the quaiters flows a golden fea ; 

But foajning furges, there, in filver play. 

The dancing dolphins, with their tails, divide 

The glittering waves, and cut the precious tide. 

Amid the main, two mighty fleets engage S95 

Their brazen beaks oppos'd with equal rage. - 

Aftium furveys the well-difputed prize : 

Leucate's watery plain with foamy billows fries. 

Young Caefar, on the ftem, in armour bright. 

Here leads the Romans and their gods to fight : 90* 

His beamy temples, flioot their flames afar 5 

And o*er his head is hung the Julian ftar. 

A^rippa feconds him, with profperous gales ; 

And, with propitious gods, his foes aflailsp 

A naval crown, that binds his manly brows, 9^5 

The happy fortune of the fight forelhows. 

Rang'd on the line oppos'd, Antonius brings 
Barbarian aids, and troops of eaftern kings. 
Th' Arabians near, and Ba£bians from afar,^ 
Of tongues difcordant, and a mingled wcg*. 919 

And, rich in gaudy robes, amidH the ftrife. 
His ill fate follows him ; th' Egyptian wife. 
Moving they fight : with oars, and foi;ky prowSf 
The froth is gother'd ; an^ thp vv^t^r, glows. 

^ It 
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ms as if the Cydades again 915 

rooted up» and jufllcd m the main ; 
mating mountains, floating mountains meet : 
is the fierce encounter of the fleet. 
)ails are thrown ; and pointed jayeiins Ayt 
ields of Neptune take a purple dye. ^ao 

|ueen berfelf, asnidik the loud alarms, 

cymbals tofs'd her fainting Ibldiers warms. 
» file wa8> ; who had not yet divined 
ruel fate ; nor faw the fnakes behind, 
ountry gods, the monfters of the Iky, 92$ 

Neptune, Pallas, and love's queen, defy. 
log Anubis barks, but barks in vain ; 
Dnger dares oppofe th' aethereal tr»n. 
» in the middle of the fining MM, 
.vM, and ilrides along the liquid Held. 939 

Dirae foufe from Keayen, with fWift deicent : 
Difcord, dy'd in blood, with garments rent, 
es the peace : her fteps Bellona treads, 
fliakes her iron rod above their heads, 
feen, Apollo, from his A6tian height, 9J5 

down his arrows : at whofe winged ftight 
rembling Indians and Egyptians yield : 
foft Sabaeans quit the watery field, 
ratal miilrefs hoifls her filken fails : 

ilirinking from the fight, invokes the gales, 
ft file looka 5 and heaves her breaft for breath r 
Qg", and pale with fear of future death, 
^d had figured her, as driveii aliong 
inds and waves, and fcudding through the throng. 
Qjt Juft 



jikuu xvuiiie inunrpnant, with his prefe 
Three hundred temples in the town he 
With fpoils and altars every teraple gr 
Three fliining nights, and three fuccee 
The fields refound with fhouts, the 

praife, 
The domes with fongs, the theatres wi 
All altars flame : before each altar lies, 
Drench*d in his gore, the deftinM facrii 
Great Caefar fits fublime upon his thron 
Before Apollo's porch, of Parian ftone 
Accepts the prefents vow'd for viftory ; 
And hangs the monumental crown on 1 
Vaft crowds of vanquifhM nations marc. 
Various in arms, in habit, and in tong 
Here Mulciber aillgns the proper place 
ForCarians, and th* ungirt Numidian r 
Then ranks the Thracians in the fecond 
And Scythians, expert in darr s*nt\ K«%.r 
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Thefe figures, on the lliield divinely wrought, 
By Vulcan laboured, and by Venus brought. 
With joy and wonder fill the hero's thought. 975 
Unknown the names, he yet admires the grace ; 
And bears aloft the fame and fortune of his race. ; 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Tumus takes advantage of .Eneas' s abfence, fires 
fome of his ihips (which are transformed into fea- 
nymphs) and aflaults his camp. The Trojans, re- 
duced to the lad extremities, fend Nifus and Eu- 
ryalus to recal ^neas ; which fumifhes the poet 
with that admirable epifode of their friendihipy ge- 
nerofity, and the conclufion of their adventures. 

XXTHILE thefe affairs in diftant places pafs'd. 

The various Iris Jtino fends with hafte. 
To find bold Tumus, who, with anxious thought^ 
The fecret fhade of his great grandfire fought. 
Retir'd alone (he found the daring man : 5 

And op'd her rofy lips, and dius began : 
What none of all the gods could grant thy vows ; 
That, Turnus, diis aufpactous day beftows ! 

MncMSf 
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JSneas, gone to feek th* Arcadian prince, 
Has left the Ti-ojan camp without defence; !• 

And, ihort of fuccours there, employs his pain* 
In parts remote to raife the Tufcan fwains t 
Now fnatch an hour that favours thy dcfigns. 
Unite thy forces, and attack their lines. 
This faid, on equal wings flie pois'd her weight, 15 
And formM a radiant rainbow in her flight. 

The Daunian hero lifts his hands and eyes. 
And thus invokes the goddefs as {he flies : 
Iris, the grace of heaven, what power divine 
Has fent thee down, through dufky clouds to fhinc ? !• 
See they divide ! immortal day appears ; 
And glittering planets dancing in their fpheres ! 
With joy, thcfc happy omens I obey ; 
And follow to the war, the god that leads the V^ray, 

Thus Jiaving faid, as by the brook he ftood, 25 
He fcoopM the water from the cryftal flood j 
Then, with his hands, the drops to heaven he thrtJAvs, 
And loads the povtrers above with oflPerM vows. 

Now march the bold confederates through th6 plain ; 
Well hors'd, well clad, a rich and ihining train : 3© 
Mefl*apus leads the van ; and in the rear. 
The fons of Tyrrheus ift bright arms appear. 
In the main battle, with his flaming creft. 
The mighty Tumus towers above the reft : 
Silent they move j majeftically flow, 3 5 

Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his flow. 
The Trojans view the dufty cloud from far j 
And the dark menace of the diHant war. 

0^4 CaiCMf 
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ouiwarKs, and, fecure, their foe 
For the.r wife general, with forefeeine 
Hadcharg.dtUe™,nottote„,ptthedf 
Nor though provok'd, in open fields 
But cofewuhm their lines attend their 
Unw.ll.ng. yet they keep the ftria cor 

The fiery Tumus flew before the reft 
Apye.bairdfteedofThn.cianft^f'h. 

H.S helm of mafly gold, and cnWonw 

W.th twenty horfe to fecond his deCgn^ 

Anu„expeaedfoe,hefac-dtheli„ef 

Isthere.hefaid,inan„swhob";,. 

H.S leader's honour, and his danger, ft 

Then, fpumng on. his b.^ndifl».d dart 

In fign of war, applauding ftoutsenft 
_ Amaz-d to find a daftard ..^ .K„f _ ' 
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He howls for hunger, and he grins for pain ; 

His gnafhing teeth are exercis'd in vain : 

And, impotent of anger, finds no. way 70 

In his diftended paws to grafp the prey. 

The mothers liften ; but the bleating lambs 

Securely fwig the dug beneath the dams. 

Thus ranges eager Turnus oe*r the plain, 

Sharp with defire, and furious with difdain : 7$ 

Surveys each paffage with a piercing fight j ■ 

To force his foes in equal field to fight. 

Thus, while he gazes round, at length he fpies 

Where, fenc'd with ftrong redoubts, their navy lies ; 

Clofe underneath the walls : the waihing tide 80 

Secures from all approach this weaker fide. 

He takes the wifli'd occafion ; fills his hand 

With ready fires, and (hakes a flaming brand: 

Urg'd by his prefence, every foul is warm'd. 

And every hand with kindled fire is arm*d. 85 

From the fir'd pines the fcattering fparkles fly; 

Fat vapours mix'd with flames involve the £ky. 

What power, O Mufes, could avert the flame 

Which threatened, in the fleet, the Trojan name ! 

Tell : for the faft, through length of time obfcure, 99 

is hard to faith ,• yet fliall the fame endure. 

'Tis faid that, when the chief prepared his flight. 
And fell'd his timber from mount Ida's height. 
The grandam goddefs then approachM her fon. 
And with a mother's majefty begun : 95 

Gran^ me, flie faid, the fole requeft I bring. 
Since conquered heaven has own'd you for its king : 

On 
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Now fillM with fear, 'on their behalf I 
Let neither winds o*crfet, nor ^vavTis in 
The floating forcfts of the facrcd pine ; 
But let it be their fafety to bfe mine. 
Then thtis rcply'd her awful (on ; who 
The radiant ftan, and heaven and earth 
How dare you, mother, cndlefs date dc 
For vcfleU moulded by a mortal hand ? 
What then is fate ? Shall bold ^ncas ri. 
Of fafety certain, on th' uncertain tide ? 
Yet what I can, I grant : when, wafte* 
The chief is landed on the Latian fhore, 
Whatever fhips efcapc the raging ftorms, 
At my command fhall change their fadin 
To nymphs divine 5 and plow the waterj 
Like Doris and the daughters of the fea. 
To feal his facred vow, by Styx he fw 
The lake with liquid pitch, the rlw^wT a 
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When the great mother oF the gods was free 
To fave her fhips, and finiih Jove*s decree. 
Firfty from the quarter of the moniy there ijprung) 
A light that fignM the heavens, and (hot along : 130 
Then from a cloud, fring'd round with golden fires, 
Were timbrels heard, and Beiecynthian choirs : 
And laft a Toice, with more than mortal founds , 
Both hofts, in arms opposed, with equal horror wounds. 
O Trojan race, your needlefs aid forbear $ 135 

And know ray Ihips are my peculiar care. 
With greater eafe the bold Kutulian may. 
With hifhng brands, attempt to bum the iea, 
Than finge my facred pines. But yoa, my charge, 
XxwsM from your crooked anchors, launch at laige, 
Exalted each a nymph t forfake the fahd. 
And fwim the feas, at Cybelc's command. 
No foonerhad the goddefs ceas'd to fpeak, 
When lo, th' obedient (hips their haufers break ; 
And, flrange to tell, like dolphins in the main, 145 
They plunge their prows, and dive, and f|>ring again s 
As many beauteous maids the billows fweep. 
As rode before, tall vcffels on the deep. 
The foes, furprizM with wonder, ftood aghaft, 
Meffapus curb'd his fiery courfer*s hafte 5 150 

Old Tiber roar'd ; and raiiing up his head, 
Call'd back his waters to their oozy bed. 
Tumus. alone, undaunted, bore the ihock ; 
And with theie words his trembling troops befpoke : 
Thefe monftqrs for the Trojan's hjbe are meant, i «; 5 
And are by Jove for black prefages fent. 

He 
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He takes the cowards lafl relief away ; 

For fly they cannot ; and, conftrain'd to ftay, 

Muft yield, unfought, a btfe inglorious prey. 

The liquid half of all the globe is loft ; 

Heaven Ihuts the feas, and we fecure the coaft. 

Theirs is no more than that fmall fpot of ground, 

Which myriads of our martial men furround. 

Their fates I fear not ; or vain oracles j 

'Twas given to Venus, they ihould crofs the feas j 

And land fecure upon the Latian plains : 

Their promised hour is pafs'd, and mine remain s< 

*Ti8 in the fate of Tumus to deftroy. 

With fword and fire, the faithlefs race of Troy. 

Shall fuch affironts as thefe alone inflame 

The Grecian brothers, and die Grecian name ? 

My caufe and theirs is one ; a fatal ftrife. 

And final ruin, foraraviih'd wife.' 

Was 't not enough, that, punifli'd for the crime. 

They fell j but will they fall a fecond time ? 

One would have thought they paid enough before. 

To curfe the coftly fex ; and durft offend no more 

Can they fecurely truft their feeble wall, 

A flight partition, a thin interval. 

Betwixt their fate and them ; when Troy, though 

By hands divine, yet periih'd by their guilt ? 

Lend me, forj^once, my friends, your valiant han( 

To force from out thetr lines theie daftard bands. 

Lefs than a thoufand fliips will end this war j 

Nor Vulcan needs his fated anns prepare. 
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Let all the Tufcans all th* Arcadians join, 

Nor thefe, nor thofe, Ihall fruftrate my defign. 

Let them not fear the treafbns of the night ; 

The robb'd palladium, the pretended flight: 

Our onfet fliall be made in open light. 

No wooden engine ihall their town betray, 

Fires they fliall have around, but fires by day. 

No Grecian babes before their camp appear. 

Whom Heftor's arms detained to the tenth tardy year. 

Now, Cnce the fun is rolling to the weft, 195 

Give me the filent night to needful reft : 

Refreih your bodies, and your arms prepare : 

The mom fhall end the fmall remains of war. 

The poft of honour to MeiTapus falls. 
To keep the nightly guard ; to watch the walls 5 aco 
To pitch the fires at diftances around. 
And clofe the Trojans in their fcanty ground. 
Twice feven Rutulian captains ready ftand ; 
And twice feven hundred horfe their chiefs command : 
All clad in ftiining arms the works invcft j 205 

Each with a radiant helm, and waving creft. 
Stretched at their length, they prcfs the grafly ground ; 
They laugh, they fmg, the jolly bowls go round : 
With lights and chearful fires renew the day ; 
And pafs the wakeful night in feafts and play. 210 

The Trojans, from above, their foes beheld ; 
And with arm'd legions all the rampircs fiU'd : 
Seiz'd with affright, their gates they firft explore ; 
Join works to works with bridges j tower to tower : 

Thas 



Nigh where the foes their utmoft guards ax 
To watch the gate, was warlike Nifus' chan 
His father Hyrticus of nohlc blood j 
His mother was a huntrefs of the wood : 
And fent him to the wars ; well could he be 
His lance in fight, and dart the flying fpcar 
But, better ikill'd unerring (hafts to fend, 
Bcfide him flood Euryalus his friend. 
Euryalus, than whom the Trojan hofl; 
No fairer face, or fweeter air, could boaft. 
Scarce had the down to fhade his cheeks be| 
One was their care, and their delight was or 
One common hazard in the war they ihar*d ; 
And now were both, by choice, upon the j 

Then Nifus, thus : Or do the gods infp 
This warmth, or make we gods of our defir 
A generous ardour boils within my bread , 
Eager of aclion, enemy to reft j 
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All hufli Jwouad. Now hear what I revolve ; ^5 

A thought unripe, and fcarcely yet refolve. 

Our abfent prince both camp and council mourn ; 

By meflage both would hrften his return : 

If they confer what I demand on thee 

(For fame is recompence^enough for me), 259 

Mcthinks, beneath yon hill, I have efpy'd 

A way, that fafely will my paflage guide. 

Euryalus flood liilening while he fpoke; 

With love of praife, and noble envy ftruck j 

Then to his ardent friend exposM his mind : 

All this alone, and leaving me behind. 

Am I unworthy, Nifusj^ to be joined ? 

Think'ft thou I can my ihare of glory yield. 

Or fend thee unaffifted to the field ? 

Not fo my father taught my childhood arms ; iko 

Born in a fiege, and bred among alarms ; 

Nor is my youth unworthy of ray friend. 

Nor of the heaven-born hero I attend. 

The thing call'd life, with eafe I can difclaim; 

And think it Over- fold to purchafe fame. 265 

Then Nifus, thus : Alas ! thy tender years 
Would miniiler new matter to my fears : 
So may the gods, who view this friendly ftrife, 
Reflore me to thy lov*d embrace with life, 
Condemn'd to pay my vows (as Aire I truil) 270 
This thy requeft is cruel and unjuA. 
But if fome chance, as many chances are, 
And doub^ul hazards in the deedft of war ; 

If 
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If one fliould reach my head, there let it fall. 

And fpare thy life ; I would not perifh all. 275 

Thy bloomy youth deferves a longer date ; 

Live thou to mourn thy love's unhappy fate : 

To bear my mangled body from the foe ; 

Or buy it back, and funeral rites beftow. 

Or, if hard fortune fhall thofe dues deny, *6o 

Thou canft at leaft an empty tomb fupply. 

O let not me the widow's tears renew 5 

Nor let a mother's curfe my name purfue ; 

Thy pious parent, ^vho, for love of thee, 

Forfook the coafts of friendly Sicily, 285 

Her age committing to the feas and wind. 

When every wcaiy matron llaid behind. 

To this Euryalus : You plead in vain. 

And but protraft the caufe you cannot gain : 

No more delays, but hafte. With that he wakes 290 

The nodding watch ; each to his office takes. 

The guard reliev'd, the generous couple went 

To find the council at the royal tent. 

All creatures clfe forgot their daily care ; 

And fleep, the common gift of nature, fhare : 295 

Except the Trojan peers, who wakeful fate 

In nightly council for th' endangered ftate. 

They vote a meflage to their abfent chief j 

Shew their diftrefs, and beg a fwift relief. 

Amid the camp a filent feat they chofe, 30c 

Remote their clamour, and fecure from foes. 

On their left arms their ample ihlelds they bear, 

Their right reclin'd upon the bending fpcar. 
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^ifus and his friend approach the guard, 
)eg adniidiony eager to be heard ; 
fair important, not to be deferr*d, 
ius bids them be condufted in ; 
ag the more experienc'd to begin. 
Mifus thus : Ye fathers, lend your ears, 
idge pur bold attempt beyond our years. 310 
>e, fecurely drcnch'd in ilecp and wine, 
^ their watch ; the fires but thinly Ihine 1 
inhere the fmoke in cloudy vapours flies, 
ng the plain, and curling to the ikies, 
ct two paths, which at the gate divide, 3 1 5 J 
by the fea, a paflage we have fpy*d, > 

I will our way to great iEneas guide, ^ 

t each hour to fee him fafe again, 
i with fpoils of foes in battle flain, 
we the lucky minute while we may i 320 

.n we be miftaken in the way j 
anting in the vales, we both have feen 
(ing turrets, and the ftream between : 
now the winding courfe, with every ford, 
s'd : and old Alethes took the word. $15 

untry gods, in whom our trufl" we place 
et from ruin fave the Trojan race : 
we behold fuch dauntlefs worth appear 
ning youth, and fouls fo void of fear, 
nto tears of joy the father brok? ; 330 ' 

1 his longing arms by turns he took : 
, and paused ; and thus again he fpoke : 
L. VI. R Yc 
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'Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we. 
In recompence of fuch defert, decree ? 

^he greateft, fure, and bcft you can recme. 
The gods, and your own confcious worth, will g 

* The reft our grateful general will beftow j 
And young Afcanius till his manhood owe. 
And I, whofe welfare in my father lies^ 
Afcanius adds, by the great deities. 
By my dear country, by my houihold-gods. 
By hoary Vefta's rites, and dark abodes. 
Adjure you both (on you my fortune ftands. 
That and my faith I plight into your hands) : 
Make me but happy in his fafe return, 

' Whofe wonted prefence I can only mourn. 
Your common gift Ihall two large goblets be, 

• Of filver, wrought with curious imagery ; 
And high erabofs'd, which, when old Priam rcig 
My conquering lire at fack'd Arifta gain'd. 
And more, two tripods caft in antique mould. 
With two great talents of the fineft gold : 
Befide a coftly bowl^_ing«»M with art, 

^ Which Dido gave when firft (he gave her heart. 
But if in conquered Italy we reign. 
When fpoils by lot the viftor ihall obtain. 
Thou faw*^ft the courfcr by proud Tumus prefs-d. 
That, Nifus, and his arms, and nodding creft, 
And ihield, from chance exempt, ihall be thy ihai 
Twelve labouring flaves, ; twelve handmaids you 
and fair, 

jAndLcIadin rich aturey^«s:d tcaia'd with care. 
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And laft> . a Latian field with fruitful plains^ 

And a large portion of the king's domains. 

But thou, whofe years are more to mine ally'd^ 

No fate my vowM aflfedlion ihall divide 365 

From thee, heroic youth ; be wholly mine : 

Take full poffeffion ; all my foul is thine. 

One faith, one fame, one fate, ihall both attend ; 

My life's companion, and my bofom friend 5 

My peace Ihall be committed to thy care, it 

And to thy condu6^ my concerns in war. 

Then thus the young Euryalus reply'd : 
Whatever fortune, good or bad, betide. 
The fame fliall be my age, as now my youth ; 
No time fliall find me wanting to my truth. 37 j 

This only from your goodnefs let me gain 
(And this ungranted, all rewards are vain) : 
Of Priam's royal race my mother came. 
And fure the beft that ever bone the name : 
Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily could hold 3 10 

From me departing, but, o'^rfpent, and old. 
My fate fhe foUow'd ; ignorant of this. 
Whatever danger, neither parting kifs, . 
Nor pioue blefilng taken, her I leave ; 
And, in this only aft of all my life deceive. 385 

By this right hand, and confcious night, I fwear> 
My foul fo fad a farewell could not bear. 
Be you her comfort.; fill my vacant place 
<Permi£ me to prefume fo gceat a grace), 
JSUipport her age, forfaken and diihrefs'd; 390 

That hope alone will fortify my bread 

R z Againft 
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Againft the worft of fortunes, and of feare. 

He faid : the raov'd afliftants melt in tears. 

Then thus Afcanius ( wonder-ftruck to fee 

That image of his filial piety) : 395 

So great beginnings, in fo green an age, 

Exaft the faith, which I again engage. 

Thy mother all the dues Ihall juftly claim 

Creiifa had ; and only want the name. 

Whatever event thy bold attempt (hall have, 3C0 

'Tis merit to have borne a fon fo brave. 

Now by my head, a facred oath, I fwear, 

(My father us'd it) what returning here 

CrownM with fuccefs, I for thyfelf prepare, 

That, if thou fail, fhall thy lov'd mother ihare. 405 

He faid ; and, weeping while he fpoke the word, 
From his broad belt he drew a Ihining fword. 
Magnificent with gold. Lycaon made, 
And in an ivory fcabbard fheathM the blade : 
This was his gift : great Mneftheus gave his friend- 
A lion's hide, his body to defend : 
And good Alethes fumilh'd him befide. 
With his own trufty helm, of temper tryM. 

Thus arm'd they went. The noble Trojans wait 
Their ilTuing forth, and follow to the gate. 415 

With prayers and vows, above the reft appears 
Afcanius, manly far beyond his years. 
And meffages committed to their care. 
Which all in winds were loft, .and flitting air. 

The trenches firft they pafs'd j then took tJieir way 
Where their proud foes in pitched pavilions lav j 

To 
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To many fatal, ere themfelves were flain : 

They found the carelefs hoft difpers'd upon the plain. 

Who, gprg'd, and drunk with wine, fupincly fnore : 

Unhamafs'd chariots (land along the fhore : 425 

Amidft the wheels and reins, the goblet by, 

A medley of debauch and war they lie. 

Obferving Nifus fhew'd his friend the fight ; 

Behold a conqueft gain'd without a fight. 

Occafion offers, and I ft and preparM ; 43 • 

There lies our way j be thou upon the guard. 

And look around, while 1 fccurely go, 

And hew a paflage through the deeping foe. 

Softly he (poke ; then, ftriding, took his way, 

With his drawn fword, where haughty Rhamnes lay: 

His head raisM high, on tapeftry beneath. 

And heaving from his brcaft, he drew his breath : 

A king and prophet by king Tumus lovM ; 

But fate by prefciencp cannot be remov'd 5 

Him, and his fleeping ilaves, he flew. Then fpies 44* 

Where Rhemus, with his rich retinue, lies : 

His armour-bearer firft, and next he kills 

His charioteer, intrenched betwixt the wheels : 

And his lov'd horfes : laft invades their lord ; 

Full on his neck he drives the fatal fword : 445 

The gafping head flies oflp ; a purple flood 

Flows from the trunk, that welters in the blood : 

Which, by the fpuming heels, difpers'd around. 

The bed befprinkles, and bedews the ground. 

Lamus the bold, and Lamynis the ftrong, 4Sa 

He flew J and then Serranus fair and young. 

R 3 From 
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From dice and wine the youth retir'd to reft, 
And puflFM the fumy god from out his breaft : 
Ev'n then he dreamt of drink and lucky play j 
More lucky had it lafted till the day. 45 S 

The famifli'd lion thus, with hunger bold, 
Overleaps the fences of the nightly fold ; 
And tears the peaceful flocks ; with filent awe 
Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his paw. 

Nor with lefs rage Euryalus employs 460 

The wrathful fword, or fewer foes deftroys : 
But on th' ignoble crowd his fury flew : 
He Fadus, Hebefus, and Rhaetus flew. 
Opprefs'd with heavy fleep the former fall. 
But Rhaitus, wakeful, and obferving all, 465 

Behind a fpacious jar he flink'd for fear : 
The fatal iron found, and reached him therCb 
For, as he rofe, it pierc'd his naked fide, 
And, reeking, thence returned in crimfon dy'd. 
The wound pours out a ftream of wine and blood: 470 
The purple foul comes floating in the flood. 

Now where Meflapus quartered they arrive ; 
The fires were fainting there,' and juft alive. 
The wanior-horfes tied in order fed ; 
Nifus obferv'd the difcipline, and faid, 475 

Our eager thirft of blood may both betray ; 
And fee the fcatter'd fl:reaks of dawning day. 
Foe to no6i:urnal thefts : no moi*e, my friend^ 
Here let our glutted execution end : 
A lane through flaughter'd bodies we have made : 480 
The bold Euryalus, though loth, obey'd. 

Of 
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aSy and arras, and of plate they find 
;iou8 load ; but thefe they leave behind, 
md of gaudy fpoils, the boy would flay 
ike the rich caparifon his prey, 485 * 

i on the fteed of conquerM Rhamnes lay. • 
d his eyes Icfs longingly behold 
irdle belt, with nails of bumiih'd gold; • 
refent Cedicus the rich beftow'd 
mulus, when friendfhip firft they vow'd s 49a' 
bfent, join'd in hofpitable ties ; 
,ng, to his heir bequeathed the prize s 
f the conquering Ardean troops opprefs-d, 
5 and they the glorious gift poffefs*d. 
glittering fpoils (now made the viftor's gain) 
tiis body fuits; but fuits in vain. 
)us"' helm he finds among the reft, 
ices on, and wears the waving creft; 
of their conqueft, prouder of their prey, . 
.eave the camp, and take the ready way. . co* ' 
r they had not pafsM, before they fpy'd • 
hundred horfe with Volfcens for their guide. 
ueen a legion to king Tumus fent, 
e fwift horfe the flower foot prevent t ■ 
ow, advancing, fought the leader's tent. 505 
Taw the pair ; for through the doubtful ihade * 
ning helm Euryalus betray'd, 
ich the moon with full refle£tion play'd. 
otfor nought, ciyM Volfcens, from the crowd, 
men go there; then rais'd his voice aloud: 510 
R 4 . Stand, . 
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Stand, ftand: why thus in arms, and whither I] 
From wheiicc, to whom, and on wh»t errand fci 
Silent they feud away, and hafle their flight 
To neighbouring woods, and truft themfeives to ; 
The fpeedy horfe all paiTages belay. 
And fpur their fmoking fteeds to crofs their way 
And watch each entrance of the winding wood ; 
Black was the foreft, thick with beech it flood ; 
Horrid vi ith fern, and intricate with thorn. 
Few paths of human feet or tracks of beafts vrtte 
The darknefs of the Ihades, his heavy prey. 
And fear miiled the younger from his way. 
But Nifus hit the turns with happier hafle. 
And, thoughtlefs of his 'friend, the foreft pafs'^d 
And Alban plains, from Alba's namefo call'd. 
Where king Latinus then his oxen flallM. 
Till, turning at the length, he flood his ground. 
And mifs'd his friend, and caft his eyes around 
Ah wretch, he cry'd, where have I left behind 
Th' unhappy youth : where fhall I hope to find 
Or what way take ! Again he ventures back : 
And treads the mazes of his former track. 
He winds the wood, and liftening hears the not 
Of trampling couifers, and the rider's voice. 
The found approach' d, and fuddenly he view'd 
The foes inclofing, and his friend purfued : 
ForelayM and taken, while he ftrove in vain. 
The fhelter of the friendly fhades to gain. 
What fhould he next attempt t What arms cmp 
What fruitlefs force to free the captive boy : 
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Or defpcr^tc flioul<J he rulli and lofe his life, 
With odds opprefs, in fuch unequal ft rife ? 
Refolv'd at length, his pointed fpear he took ; 
And cafting on the moon a moui nf ul look. 
Guardian of groves, and goddefs of the night, 545 
Fair queen, he faid, direft my dart aright: 
If e'er my pious father for my fake. 
Did grateful oflferings on thy altars make 5 
Or I increas*d them with my fylvan toils. 
And hung the holy roofs with favage fpoils. 
Give mc to fcatter thefe. Then from his ear 
He pois'd, and aim'd, and launchM the trembling (jpear. 
The deadly weapon, hilling from the grove. 
Impetuous on the back of Sulmo drove ; 
Pierc'd his thin armour, drank his vital blood, 555 
And in his body left the broken wood. 
He ftaggers round ; his eye-balls roll in death. 
And with fliort fobs he gafps away his breath. 
All ftand amaz'd ,• a fecond javelin flies 
With equal flrength, and quivers thiough the flues : 
This through thy temples, Tagus, forc'd the way, 
And in the brain-pan wannly buried lay. 
Fierce Volfcens foams with rage, and gazing round, 
DefcryM not him who gave the fatal wound : 
Nor kn?w to fix revenge : But thou, he cries, 565 
Shalt pay for both, and at the prifoner flies 
With his drawn fword. Then ftruck with. deep defpair. 
That cruel fight the lover could not bear : 
But from his covert rufli'd in open view, 
An4. fent his voice before him as he flew : 570 

Me, 



18 too much love to his unhappy fr 
Too late he fpeaks j the fword, wh 
Driven with full force, had pierc'd 
Down fell the beauteous youth ; th 
Gufh'd out a purple ftream, and fta 
His fnowy neck reclines upon his b: 
Like a fair flower by the keen fhare 
Like a white poppy finking on the j 
Whofe heavy head is overcharged wii 
Defpair, and rage, and vengeance ju 
Drove Nifus headlong on the hoftile 
Volfcens he feeks : on him alone he 
Borne back, and bor'd, by his furroi 
Onward he prefs'd j and kept him ft 
Then whirPd aloft his fword with a] 
Th* unerring fteel defcended while h< 
Pierc*d his wide mouth, and thic 
broke : 
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Fix'd as die capitol'a foundation lies; 
And fpread where'er the Roman eagle flics ! 6o« 

The conquering party firft divide the prey. 
Then their (lain leader to the camp convey. 
With wonder, as they went, the troops were fill'd. 
To fee fuch numbers whom fo few had kiil'd. 
Serranus, Rhamnes, and the reft they found : 605 
Vaft crowds the dying and the dead furround : 
And the yet reeking blood o'erflows the ground. 
All knew the helmet which Meffapus loft ,• 
But mournM a purchafe that fo dear had coft. 
Now rofe the ruddy mom from Tithon's bed 5 619 
And, with the dawn of day, the Ikies o*erfpread. 
Nor long the fun his daily courfc withheld. 
But added colours to the world reveaPd. 
When early Turnus, wakening with the light. 
All clad in armour, calls his troops to fight; 615 

His martial men with fierce harangues he fir'd j 
And his own ardour in their fouls inlpir'd. 
This done, to give new terror to his foes, 
The heads of Nifus, and his friend he ihows, 
RaisM high on pointed fpears : a ghaftly fight; 629 
Loud peals of fhouts enfue, and barbarous delight. 

Meantime the Trojans run, where danger calls : 
They line their trenches, and they man their walls : 
In front extended to the left they ftood : 
Safe was the right fuiTounded by the flood. 625 

But cafting from their towers a frightful view. 
They faw the faces which too-well they knew -, 

^ Though 
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Though then dirj;ii>s'd in death, and fme&r'd ail 
"V/ith filth obfcene, and dropping putrid gore* 
Soon hafty faraey through the fad city bears 
The mournful meflage to the mother's ears : 
An icy cold benumbs her limbs : flie (hakes .* 
Her checks the blood, her hand the web forfakes 
She runs the rampires round amid(k the w^r. 
Nor fears the fiying darts : fhe rends her hair, i 
And fills with loud laments the liquid air. 
Thus then, my lov'd Euryalus appears I 
Thus looks the prop of my declining years ! 
Was't on this face my famifli*d eyes I fed ! 
Ah how unlike the living is the dead ! 
And could'ft thou leave me, cruel, thus alone. 
Not one kind kifs from a departing fon 1 
No look, no laft adieu before he went, 
In an ill-boding hour to (laughter fent ! 
Cold on the ground, and preflfing foreign clay. 
To Latian dogs and fowls he lies a prey ! 
Nor was I near to clofe his dying eyes, 
To wafh his wounds, to weep his obfequies : 
To call about his corpfe his crying friends. 
Or fpread the mantle (made for other ends) 
On his dear body, which I wove with care. 
Nor did ray daily pains, or nightly labour fpare. 
Where (hall I find his corpfe ? What earth fuftai 
His trunk difmemberM, and his cold remains ? 
For this, alas, I left my needful eafe. 
Exposed my life to winds, and winter ftas t 
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If any pity touch Rutulian hearts. 
Here crapty all your quivers, nil your darts : 
Or if they fail, thou Jove conclude my woe. 
And fendme thunder-ilruck to fhades below ! 66* 

Her ihrieks and clamours pierce the Trojans ears, 
Unman their courage, and augment their fears i 
Nor young Afcanius could the fight fuftain, 
Nor old Uioneus his tears reftrain : 
But Aftor and Idaeus, jointly fent, 66^ 

To bear the madding mother to her tent. 
And now the trumpets, terribly from far, 
With rattling clangor, rouze the fleepy war. 
The foldiers ihouts fucceed the brazen founds 
And heaven, from pole to pole, their noile rebounds. 
TheVolfcians bear their ihields upon their head, 671 
And, rufhing forward, form a moving flied j 
Thefe fill the ditch ; thofe pull the bulwarks down : 
Some raife the ladders ; others fcale the town. 
But where void fpaces on the walls appear, 675 

Or thin defence, they pour their forces there* 
With poles and miffive weapons, from afar. 
The Trojans keep aloof the riling war. 
Taught by their ten years fiege defenfive fight, 
They roll down ribs of rocks, and unrefifted weight : 
To break the pcnthoufe with the ponderous blow i 
Which yet the patient Volfcians undergo. 
But could not bear th' unequal combat long 5 
For where the Trojans find the thickeft throng. 
The ruin falls : their fliatter'd Ihields give way, ^85 
And their cruih*d heads became an eafy prey. 

They 



J, J,..**. v^iLiim tne trenches 
But brave Meflapus, Neptune's wa 
Broke down the paflifades^ the tren< 
.And loud for ladders calls to fcale 

Calliope begin : ye facred nine, 
Infpire your poet in his high defign ; 
To fing what (laughter manly Tumi 
What fouls he fent below the Stygia 
What fame the foldiers with their ca 
J\jid the vail circuit of the fatal war. 
For you in Ringing martial fafls excel 
You beft remember; and alone >can ti 

There flood a. tower, amazing to tl 
Built up of 'bean>s ; -and of iHipendo 
Arty and the nature of the place, coi 
To fumifh all the ftrength that war r 
To level this, the bold Italians join^ 
The wary Trojans obviate their defig 
With weighty ftones oVr\«/V»-«»i— » j -» 
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'Contagion caught the polls : it fpread along, 
Scorch'd, and to diftance drove the fcatter*d throng. 
The Trojans fled ; the fire purfued amain. 
Still gatheiing faft upon the trembling train; 
Till, Crowding to the comers of the wall, 71, 

Down the defence, and the defenders fall. 
The mighty flaw makes heaven itfelf refound. 
The dead and dying Trojans drew the ground. 
The tower that followed on the fallen crew, ' 

Whelm*d o'er their heads, and buiy'd whom it flew : 
.Some ftucJc upon the darts themfelves had fent ,• 
Alltheiame equal, ruin underwent. 

Young Lycus and .Helenor only 'fcape ; 
Sav'd how they know not, from the fteepy leap. 
Helenor, elder of the two ; by biith, ^^^ 

On one fide royal, one a Ton of earth. 
Whom, to the Lydian king, Lycimnia bare. 
And fent her boafted baftard to the war 
(A privilege which none but freemen fliare). 
Slight w£re his arms, a fword and filver fliield, 735 
3Jo marks of honour chargM its empty field. 
Light as he fell, fo light the youth arofie. 
And, riling, found himfelf amidfl his foes* 
Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his way ; 
Emboldened by defpair, he flood at bay : 
xAnd like a flag, whom all the troop furrounds 
Of eager huntfmen, and invading hounds, 
Refolv'jd on death, he difliipates his fears, 
.And bounds aloft againfl: the pointed ipears.: 

S» 
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So dares the youth, fecure of death, and throwi 
His dying body on his thickeft foes. 

But Lycus, fwifter of his feet by far. 
Runs, doubles, winds, and turns, amidft thews 
(Springs to the walls, and leaves his foes behind, 
And fnatches at the beam he firft can find. 
Looks up, and leaps aloft at all the ftrctch. 
In hopes the helping hand of fomc kind friend to 
But Tumus followed hard his hunted prey 
(His fpear had almoft reached him in the way. 
Short of his reins, and fcarce a Ipan behind) : 
Fool, faid the chief, though fleeter than the win 
Couldft thou prefume to 'Icape when I purfue ? 
*He faid, and downward by the feet he drew 
The trembling daftard : at the tug he falls, 
Vaft ruins come along, rent from the fmoking w 
Thud on fome filver fwan, or timorous hare, 
Jove*s bird comes foufing down from upper air j 
Her- crooked talons trufs the fearful fray : 
Then out of fight flie foars, and wings her way. 
So feizes the grim wolf the tender lamb. 
In vain lamented by the bleating dam. 

Then rufhing onward, with a barbarous cry. 
The troops of Tumus to the combat fly. 
The ditch with faggots filPd, the daring foe 
Tofs'd firebrands to the ftecpy turrets throw. 

Hilioneus, as bold Lucctius came 
To force the gate, and feed the kindling flame, 
Roll'd down the fragment of a rock fo right. 
It crulh'd him double underneath the weight. 
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ore young Liger and Afylas flew ; 775 

d the bow young Liger better knew : 
bed the pointed javelin tlirew. 
'aeneas laid Ortygius on the plain 5 
lor Caeneas was by Tumus (lain. 
Tame hand, Cionius and Itys fall, 789 

id Ida, Handing on the wall, 
apys* arms his fate Privemus found ; 
Themilla firft j but (light the wound ; 
Id thrown by, to mitigate the fmart, 
)'d his hand upon the wounded part : 785 

)nd fliaft came fwift and unefpy'd, 
rc'd his hand, and nail'd it to his fide : 
L'd his breathing lungs, and beating heart; 
[ came ifluing out, and hifsM againft the dart. » 
3n of Arcens ihone amid the reft, 790 

ring armour and a purple veft. 
his face, his eyes infpiring love, 
his father in the Martian grove : 
tie fat altars of Palicus flame, 
: in arms to purchafe early fame. 795 

sn he fpy'd from far, the Thufcan kidg 
the lance, and took him to the (ling : 
hirl'd the thong aroung his head, and thi*ew: 
ed lead half melted as it flew : 
. his hollow temples and his brain ; 800 

h came tumbling down, and fpum'd the plain, 
oung Afcanius, who before this day 
Lt in woods to ihoot the lavage prey, 
^L S • Firft 



vaunung Detoi*e ms troops, and len 

a ftiide, 
In thefe infulting terms the Trojans h< 
Twice conquered cowards, now your 
Coop'd up a fecond time within your 
Who dare not iflue forth in open field 
But hold your walls before you for a i 
Thus threat you war, thus our allianc 
What gods, what madnefs hither ftcer 
You fhall not find the fons of Atreus 
Nor need the frauds of fly Ulyfles fear 
Strong from the cradle, of a flurdy bn 
We bear our new-born infants to the 1 
There bath'd amid the ftrcam, our boj 
With winter harden'd, and inur'd to < 
They wake before the day to range the 
Kill ere they eat, nor tafte unconquer' 
Ko fports but what belong to war they ] 
To break thp fl-nKKr^T-o o/^i*- ♦■^^ »-^ — -> -*• 
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oughy and til in arms ,• our oxen feel, 

1 of goads, the fpur, and pointed fteelt 

ivertcd lance makes furrows in the plain ; 835 

imc, that changes all, yet changes us in vain : 

odVf not the mind : nor can control 

imortal vigour, or abate the foul. 

jlms defend the young, difguife the grey : 

'e bv plunder, and delight in prey. 840 

^efts embroider'd with rich purple fliine 5 

h you glory, and in dances join. 

rdks have fweeping flecves : with female pride 

urbans underneath your ;hins are ty'd. 

r)'gians, to your Dindymus agen j 845 

fs than women, in the (hapes of men j 

lix'd with eunuchs, in the mother's rites, 

J with unequal found the flute invites. 

dance, and howl, by turns, in Ida's fhade ; 

the war to men, who know the martial trade. 
5 foul reprjach Afcanius could not hear 851 
patience, or a vow'd revenge forbear. 

full ftretch of both his- hands, he drew, 
Imoft join'd the horns of the tough eugh. 
ft, before the throne of Jove he flood : 855 

lus with lifted hands invoked the god ; 
ft attempt, great Jupiter, fucceed ; 
nual offering in thy grove fhall bleed : 
V- white fteer before thy altar led, 
ike his mother bears aloft his head, 860 

ith his threatening brows, and bellowing ftands, 
arcs the fight, and fpums the yellow fands. 

S 2 Jove 



Go now, vain boafter, and true vale 
The Phrygians, twice fubdued, yet 

return. 
Afcanius faid no more : the Trojan 
The heavens with Ihouting, and ne^ 
Apollo then beflrode a golden cloi 
To view the feats of aims, and fighi 
And thus the beardlefs vi£tor, he bef] 
Advance, illuftrious youth.5 increai 
And wide from eaft to weft extend tj 
Offspring of gods thyfelf; and Ron 
To thee, . a race of demigods below 
This is the way to heaven : the pew 
From this beginning, date the Juliai 
To thee, to them, and their viftori 
The conquer -d war is due : and the 1 
Troy is too narrow for thy name. 
And, plunging downward, (hot his 
T^:/u«^l»J 4.1 — 1 ^u: :.. *.u_* i 1 
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i It thee, thy father's worthy fon, 

arlike prize thou haft already won : 

od of archers gives thy youth a part 895 

i own praife; nor envies equal art. 

Lf i;.i the war no more. He faid, and flew 

re in air, and vanifh*d from their view. 

Trojans, by his arms, their patron know ; 

lear the twanging of his heavenly bow. 90* 

juteous force they ufe, and Phcnbus* name, 

cp from fight the youth too fond of tame. 

mted they thcmfelves no dangcx lhui\ : 

wall to wall the ihouts and clamours run : 

3end their bows j they whirl their flings around; ' 

of fpent arrows fall, and ftrew the ground ; 

lelms, and fliields, and rattling arms refound. 

omb-it thickens like the ftorm that flies 

weftward, when 'he fliowery kids arife : 

tering hail comes pourii'g on the main, 919 

Jupiter dcfcends in hardened rain : 

lo\nng clouds burft with a ftormy found, 

v'ith an armed winter furew the ground. 

d'rus and Bitias, thunder-bolts of war, 

1 Hiera to uold Alcanor bare . 915 

a*s to^>, two youths of height and fize, 

irs that on their mother-mountain rife j 

ning on their force, the gates unbar, 

)f their own accord invite the war. 

fates averl'e, againfl: their king's command, 920 

1 on the right and on the left they ftand, 

S 3 . And 
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And flank the paifage : ihiniii|r^R!eel diqr wear. 

And Waving creds above their lieads appear. 

Thus two tall oaks, that Padus' banks adoniy 

Lift up to heaven their leafy heads unfhom ; 91$ 

And overprefs'd with nature's heavy load. 

Dance to the whiilling winds, and at each other nod. 

In flows a tide of Latians, when they fee 

The gate fet open, and the paflage free. 

Bold Quercens, with rafli Tmarus rufliing on, 930 

Equicolas, who in bright armour flioae. 

And Harmon flrfl, but foon repulsed they fly. 

Or in the well-defended pafs they die. 

Thefe with fuccefs are fir'd, and thofe with rage j 

And teach, on equal terms at length, engage. 935 

Drawn from their lines, and ifluing on the plain. 

The Trojans hand to hand the fight maintain. 

Fierce Tumus in another quarter fought. 
When fuddenly th* unhop*d-for news was brought ; 
The foes had left the faftnefs of their place, 940 

Prevails in fight, and had his men in chace. 
He quits th' attack, and, to prevent their fate. 
Runs, where the 'giant brothers guard the gate. 
The firft he met, Antiphates the brave. 
But bafe-b^gotten on a Theban flave ; 945 

Sarpedon*s fon he flew : the deadly dart 
Found paflage through his breafl^ and pierc'd bis 

heart. 
Fix'd in the wound th* Italian cornel flood ; 
Warm'd m his lungs, and in his vital blood. 

Aphidnui 
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Aphidnus next, and Erymanthus dies,' 950 

And Meropes, and the gigantic fize 

Of Bidas, threatening with his ardent eyes* 

Not by the feeble dart he fell opprefsM, 

A dart wei« loft within that rooniy breaft. 

But from a knotted lance, large, heavy, ftrongj 95$ 

Which roar'd like thunder as it whirl'd along 1 

Not two bull-hides th' impetuous force withhold ; 

Nor coat of double mail, with fcales of gold. 

Down funk the monfter-bulk, and prefsM th^ ground; 

His arms and clattering Ihield on the vaft body found. 

Not with lefs ruin, than the Bajan mole 

(Rais'd on the fcas thefurges to control), 

At once comes tumbling down the rocky wall^ 

Prone to the deep the ftones disjointed fall 

Off the vaft pile 5 the fcatter'd ocean flies j 963 

Black fands, difcolour'd froth, and mingled mud arife. 

The frighted billows roll, and feek the fhores : 

Then trembles Prochyta, then Ifchia roars : 

Typhoeus thrown beneath, by Jove*s command, 

AftoniftiM at the flaw that fliakes the land, 970 

Soon fliifts his weary fide, and, fcarce awakcy 

With wonder feels the weight prefs lighter onhis back. 

The warrior-god the Latian troops infpir'd ; 
New ftrung their flnews, and their courage fir'd, 
But chills the Trojan hearts with cold affright : 975 
Then black defpair precipitates their flight. 

When Pandarus beheld his brother kill'd. 
The town with fear, and ^vild confufion fiUM, 

S 4 He 
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He turns the hinges of the heavy gate 
With both his hands ; and adds his fhoulders to the 
weight. ^SO 

Some happier friends within the walls inclosM ; 
The reft fhut out, to certain death e^cposM. 
Fool as he was, and frantic in his care, 
T' admit young Turnus, and include the war. 
He thruft amid the crowd, fecurely bold ; 985 

Like a fierce tiger pent amid the fold. 
Too late his blazing buckler they defcry 5 
And fparkling fires that fliot from either eye : 
His mighty members, and his ample breaft, 
His rattling armour, and his crimfon creft. 99* 

Far from that hated face 'the Trojans fly ; 
All but the fool who fought his deftiny. 
Mad Pandarus fteps forth, with vengeance vow*d 
For Bitias' death, and threatens thus aloud : 
Thefe are not Ardea's walls, nor this the town 995 
Amata proffers with Lavinia's crown : 
'Tis hoftile earth you tread ; of hope bereft, 
• No means of fafe return by flight are left. 
To whom, with countenance calm, and foul fedate, 
Thus Turnus : Then begin ; and xyy thy fate : loco 
My meffage to the ghoft of Priam bear, 
Tell him a new Achilles fent thee there. 

*A lance of tough ground-afli the Trojan threw, 
Rouj^h in the rind, and knotted as it grew ; 
With his full force he whirl'd it firft around j 100$ 
But the foft yielding air received the wound : 

Imperial 
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Imperial Juno tura'd the courfe before, 
And fix'd the wandering weapon in the door. 

But hope not thou, fafd Tumus, when I ilrikc, 
To Ihun thy fate ; our force is not alike : ic 10 

Nor thy fteel tempered by the Lcmnian god : 
Then, rifmg, on his utmoft ftretch he ftood ; 
And aim'd from high : the full defcending blow 
Cleaves the broad front, and beardlefs cheeks in two : 
Down finks the giant, with a thundering ibund, 
. His ponderous limbs opprefs the trembling ground ; 
Blood, brains, and foam, guih from the gaping 

wound. 

Scalp, face, and Ihoulders, the keen ftecl divides ; 
And the fliar'd vifage hangs on equal fides. 
The Trojans fly from their approaching fate : loag 
And had the vi£i:or then fecur'd the gate. 
And to his troops without unclosM tlie bars, 
One lucky day had ended all his wars.. 
But boiling youth, and blind dcfire of blood, 
Pulh on his fury to purfuc the crov. *^ ; i€.2$ 

Hamftring'd behind, unhappy Gyges dy*d j 
Then Phalaris is added to his fide : 
The pointed javelins from the dead he drew. 
And their friends arms againft their fellows threw. 
Strong I^Lys flands in vain ; weak Phlegys flics ; 
Satumia, ftill at hand, new force and fire fupplics. 
Then Halius, Prytanis, Alcander fail 
(Engag'd againft the foes, who fcal'd the wall) : 
But whom they fear'd without, they found within : 
At lafi« though late, by Linceus he was fccn ; 1035 

He 
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He calls new fuccours, and aflaults the prince $ 
But weak his force, and vain is their defence. 
Tum'd to the right, hi« fword the hero drew. 
And atone blow the bold aggreflbr flew. 
He joints the neck ^ and with a ftroke fo ftrong, 
The helm flies off$ and bears the head along. 
Next him, the huntfman Amyous he kill'd. 
In darts envenom'd, and in poilbn lkili*d. 
Then Clyftius fell beneath his fatal fpear, 
AndCretus, whom the Mufes held fodear: 
He fought with courage, aud he fung the fight 
Arms were his bufmefs, verfes his delight. 

The Trojan chiefs behold, wit?k rage and gr 
Their flaughter'd friends, and haften their rel 
Bold Mneftheus rallies firft the broken train. 
Whom brave Sere^us and his troop fuftain. 
To favc the living, and revenge the dead, 
Againft one warrior's arm all Troy they led. 
O, void of fcnfc and courage, Mneftheus cry'd 
Where can you hope your coward heads to hid 
Ah, where beyond thefe rampires can you run 
One man, and in your camp inclos'd, you fhui 
Shall then a iingle fword fuch ilaughter boaft. 
And pafs unpunifli'd from a numerous hoft ? . 
Forfaking honour, and renouncing fame. 
Your gods, your country, and your king, you 

This juft reproach their virtue does excite, 
They ftand, they join, they thicken to the figl: 

Now Tumus doubts, and yet difdaii^* to yiel 
But wkh flow paces meafures back the field ; 
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And inches to the walls, where Tiber's tide, 

Waihing the camp, defends the weaker fide. 

The more he lofcs, they advance the more j 

And tread in every ftep lie trod before : 

They ihout, they bear him back, and whom by might 

They cannot conquer, they opprcfs with weight. 

As, compafs'd with a wood of fpears around. 
The lordly lion ftill maintains his ground ; 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again ; 
Threats his diftended paws, and ihakes his mane : 
He lofes while in vain he prefTes on, 
Nor will his courage let him dare to run ; 
So Tumus fares, and, unrefblv*d of flight, 
Moves tardy back, and juft recedes from fight. 
Yet twice, enrag'd, the combat he renews, 1080 

Twice breaks, and twice his broken foes purfues : 
But now they fwarm 5 and, with frelh troops fupply'd, 
Come rolling on, and ruih from every. fide. 
Nor Juno, who rufi:ain'd his arms before. 
Dares with new ftrength fuffice th' exhaufled ftbre. 
For Jove, with four commands, fent Iris down^ 
To force th' invader from th' affrighted town. 

With labour fpent, no longer can he wield 
The heavy faulchion, or 'fufi:ain the fhield ; 
O'envhelm'd with darts, which from afar they fling. 
The weapons round his hollow temples ring : 
His golden helm gives way : with ftony blow« 
3atter'd, and flat, and beaten to his brows, 
^is creft is rafli'd away ; his ample (kield 
Is falfify'd, and round with javelins fiU'd. .. 1095 

TThe 



ArmM as he was, at length, he leap'c 
Plung'd in the flood, and made the wj 
The yellow god the welcome burden 1 
And vvip'd the fweat, and wafli'd au-j 
Then gently wafts him to the farther 
Aud fends him fafe to chear his anx 
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'Jupiter, calling a council of the gods, forbids them to 
engage in either party. At ^neas's return, there 
is a bloody battle : Turmis killing Pallas j ^neas, 
'Laufus, and Mezentius. Mezentius is dcfcribed as 
an atheift j Laufus as a pious and virtuous youth : 
the different adUons and death of thefe two are 
the fubje£^ of a noble epifode. 

^HE gates of heaven unfold ; Jove fummons all 

The gods to council in the common hall. 
Sublimely -feated, he furveys from far 
The fields, the camp, the fortune of the war ; 
And all th'. inferior world : from firft to laft 5 

The fbvereign fcnate in degrees are placed. 

Then thus th* afmighty ^^xt began : Ye gods, 
.Kative^ or denizens, of blefl abodes ; 

From 
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From whence thefe murmurs^ and this change of 
This backward fate from what was firft defign'd 
Why this protrafted war ? When my commands 
Pronounced a peace^ and gave the Latian lands. 
What fear or hopes on either part divides 
Our heavens, and arms our powers on different i 
A lawful time of war at length vnW come 
(Nor need your hafte anticipate the doom) 
When Carthage fliall contend the world with Ron 
Shall force the rigid rocks, and Alpine chains ; 
And like a flood come pouring on the plains : 
Then is your time for faftion and debate. 
For partial favour, and permitted hate. 
Let now your immature dilTenfion ceafe : 
Sit quiet, and compofe your fouls to peace. 

Thus Jupiter iu few unfolds the charge i 
But lovely Venus thus replies at large : 
O pow cr immcnfc, eternal energy ! 
(For to whatelle protection can we fly ?) 
Seeft thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
In fields, unpunifh'd, and infult my care ? 
How lofty Tumus vaunts amidft his train. 
In fhining arms triumphant on the plain? 
Ev'n in their lines and trenches they contend ; 
And fcarce their walls the Trojan troops def^end 
The town is fill'dwith ilaughter, and o'erfloats, 
With a red deluge, their increafmg moats, 
^ncas, ignorant, and far from thence. 
Has left a camp exposed, without defence. 
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ndlefs outrage (hall th^y Hill fuftain ? 

Troy renew'd be forc'd, and fired again ? 

)nd fiege my baniih'd iifue fears, ^0 

new Diomede in arms appears, 
lore audacious mortal will be found j 

thy daughter wait another wound. 
*, with fates averfe, without tliy leave» 
.atian lands my progeny receive, 45 

hey the pains of violated law, 
by proteftion from their aid withdraw, 

the gods their fure fuccefs foretel, 
fe of heaven confent with thofc of heli, 
smife Italy ; who dare debate ^o 

ower of Jove, or fix another fate ? 
ihould I tell of tempefls on the main, 
olus ufurping Neptune's reign ? 
s fent, with Bacchanalian heat, 
pire the matrons, and deftroy the fleet. 55 

uno to the Stygian iky defcends, 
s hell for aid, and arms the fiends, 
lew example wanted yet above : 
t that well became the wife of Jove. 
>, jbis'd by her, with rage inflames 69 

:aceful bofoms of the Latian dames, 
al fway no more exalts my mind 
hopes I had indeed, while heaven was kind) ; 
;t my happier foes pofTefs my place, 
I Jove prefers before the Trojan race ; 
onquer they, whom you with conquefl grace. 

Since 
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Since you can fpare, from all your wide comm 
No fpot of earth, no hofpitable land, 
Which may my wandering fugitives receive 
(Since haughty Juno will not give you leave) 5 
TTiitn, father (if I ftill may ufe that name) 
By ruin'd Troy, yet fmoking from the flame, 
I beg you, let Afcanius by my care. 
Be freed from danger, and difmifs'd the wan 
Inglorious let him live, without a crown ; 
The father may be caft on coafts unknown, 
Struggling with fate ; but let me fave the fon. 
Mine is Cythera, mine the Cyprian towers ; 
in thofe recelTes, and thofe facred bowers, 
Obfcurely let him reft j his right refign 
To promised empire, and his Julian line. 
Then Carthage may th' Aufonian towns deftro) 
Nor fear the race of a rejcfted boy. 
What profits it my fon, to 'fcape the fire, 
. Arm*d with his gods, and loaded with his fire 5 
To pafs the perils of the feas and wind j 
Evade the Greeks, and leave the war behind j 
To reach th' Italian fliores : if, after all. 
Our fecond Pergamus is doomed to fall ? 
Much better had he curbed his high defires. 
And hover'd o'*er his ill-exting^ifhed fires. 
To Siraois' banks the fugitives reftore. 
And give them back to war, and all the woes b< 

Deep indignation fwell'd Satumia's heart : 
And muft 1 own, fliefaid, my fecret fmart ? 

4 
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with more decence were in (ilence keptf 
)uc for this iinjuft reproach had flept. 
od, or many your farourite fon adrKe, 

war anhop'd the Latians to furprize ? 
ce you h(M, and by the gods decree, !•• 

ft his native land for Italy t 
:fs the truth ; by mad Caflandray more 

Heaven, inijpir'd, he fought a foreign (horel 

perfuade to tn^ft his fecond Troy 
le raw condu^ df a beardlcfs boy ? 105 

walls utiiiniih'<Iy ^-hidi himfeff forfalces, 
through the waves a wandering voyage takes? 
1 have I iirg'd him meanly to demand 
Fulcan aid, and arm a quiet land? 

or Iris give this mad advice? it« 

ide the fool himfelf the fatal choice ? 
iiink it hard, the Latians (hould deftroy 

fwords your Trojans and with iires your Tk-oy : 
and iinjuft indeed, for men to draw 

native air, nor take a foreign law t 115 

Turnus is permitted flill to live, 
horn his birth a god and go^defs give: 
et 'tis JufV and lawful for your line, 
ive their fields, and force with fraud to join. 
ns not your own, among your clans divide, 129 
from the bridegroom tear the promisM bride : 
on, while you public arms prepare ; 
id a peace, and yet provoke a war. 
5 given to you, your darling fon to ifarowd, ^ 
-aw the dailard 6rom die fighting crowd; 125 I 
for a man obtend an empty cloud. J 

)L. VI. T ^\wo. 
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From flaming fleets you tum'd the fire «« 
And chang'd the ihips to daughters of th 
But *tis my crime, tl\t Qjieen of Heaven 
If (he prefume to fave her fuffering friem 
ypur fon, not knowing what his foes de< 
ifbu fay is abfent : abfent let liim be. 
Yours is Cythera, yours the Cyprian tow 
The fofc rcceffcs, and the facrcd bowers. 
Wliy do you tlien thefc ceedlefs arms pre 
And thus provoke a people prone to war 
Did I with fire the Trojan town deface. 
Or hinder from return your exil'd race ? 
Was I the caufe c^ mifchief, or the man^ 
Whofe lawlefs lull the fatal war began ? 
Think on whofe faith th* adulterous you 
Who promis*d, who procur'd, tlie Sparta; 
When all th' united dates of Greece com 
To purge the world of the perfidious kin 
Then was your time to fear the Trojan i 
Your quarrels and complaints are now to 

Thus Juno. Murmurs rife, with mix 
Jufl as they favour, or diilike, the caufe ; 
So winds, when yet unfledg'd in woods tl 
In whifpers firfl tlieir tender voices try : 
Then ilTue on the main witli bellowing r 
And {b:>rms to trembling mariners prefag 

Then thus to both reply*d th* imperial 
Who Ihakes Heaven's axles with his awfi 
(When he begins, tlie iilent fenate Hand 
%yjth revexieDce, lifUmn^ to the dread co 
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:louds difpel ; the winds their breach retrain ; 

the hu&'d waves lie flatted on the main). 

celeftials I your attentive ears indine ; 

,'iaid the god, the Trojans muft not join .160 | 

ikM alliance \mh the Litiaa Line; 

endlefs jarriogSy and inunortal hate* 

but to difcompofe our happy iUte ; 
miv henceforward be reiign'd to Fate. 
to hb-. proper fortune fland or fall* 165 

1 and unconcem'd I look on alL 
lians, Trojans, are the fame to mcj 
both fiiall draw the lots' their fates decree* 
[lefe alTault, if Fortune be their friend ; 
if fhc favours thbfe, let thofe defend : i^© 

Rates will-^-find their way. The Thunderer faid j 
fhook the facred honours of his head ; 
Ung Styx, th'- inviolable Hood, 
tlie black regions of his brotlier god : 
ibled the poles of Heaven ; and earth confefs'c 

the nod : 

end the feilions had : the fenate rife, 

to lus palace wait their foveretgn througlvthe ikies. 

:an dme, intent upon their iiege, the foes 

in their walls the Trojan hoft inclofe s 

wound, they kill, they watch at every gate : 180 
w the 6res, dind urge their happy fate, 
i' iEneans wOk in vain their wonted chief, 
lefs of flight, aiore hopelefs of relief; 

on the towers they ftand ; and ev'n thofe few, 
^ble, fainting, and dejected crew : 18$ 

T a Ycc 
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Yet in the face of danger fome there flood ; 
The two bold brothers of Sarped(Mi's bloody 
Afius and Acmon : both ih' AiTaraci ; 
Youn^ Haemon, and, though young, refoV 
With thefc were Clams and Thyinetet join 
Tibrls and Caftor, both of Lycian kind. 
From Acmon 's hands a rdlling (lone there < 
So large, it half deferv'd a mountain's nami 
;Strong-finew*d .was the youth, and big of b 
His brother Mneflheus could not more havi 
Or the great father of th' inirepid fon. 
Some firebrands th^owy feme flights of arra 
And fome with darts, and fome with ilonei 
Amid the prefs appears the beauteous boy. 
The care of Venus, and the hope of Troy, 
His lovely face unarm'd, his head was bare 
In ringlets o'er his (lioulders hung his hair 
His forehead circled with a diadem ; 
Diftinguiih'd from the crowd he fhines a g< 
Enchased in gold, or polilh'd ivory fet, 
Amidft the meaner foil of fable jet. 

Nor Ifmarus was wanting to the war, 
-Dire£ting pointed arrows from afar. 
And death with poifon arm'd: in Lydia bo 
. Where plenteous harvefts the fat fields adc 
Where proud Paftolus floats the fruitful h 
And leaves a rich manure of golden fands. 
There Capys, author of the Capuan name 
And there was Mneflheus too increased in 
Since I*urnus froca t!hc c^ixn^ V\% ctiil with 
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9hus mortal war was wag'd on eitlwr (ide. 
Mean time the hero cuts the nightly tide : 
For, anxiouSy from Evander when he went. 
He fought the Tynliene camp, and Tarchon's tent ; 
Ezpos'd the caufe of coming to the chief; 220 

His name and country toUl, and aik'd relief; 
Propos*d the terms} his own fmall iVrength declared. 
What vengeance proud Mezentius had prepared : 
What Tumusy bold and violent, defign'd ; 
Then fhew'd the ilippery ftatp of human kind, 225 

And fickle Fortune ; warn VI him to beware: 
And to his wholcfome counfcl added prayer. 
1'archon, without delay, the treaty figns : 
And to the Trojan troops the Tufcan joins. 

They foon fet fail; .nor now the Fates wirhdand ; 230 
Their forces truftcd with a foreign hand, 
^neas leads ; upon his ilem appear 
Two lions carv'd, which riling Ida l>ear ; 
Ida, to wandering Trojans ever dear. 
Under their grateful fhade ^neas fate, ^23^ 

Revolving war's events, and various fare. 
His left young Pallas kept, fix*d to his fide. 
And oft' of winds inquir*d, and of the tide : 
Oft' of the flats, and of tl>eir watery way ; 
And what he fufiPer'd both by land and fea. S40 

Now, facred fillers, open all your fpring : 
The Tufcan leaders, and their army iing ; 
Which foUow'd great ^ncas to the war : 
Their arms, their numbers, and t^etr names, declare. 
T 3 A thov* 
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A thouAund youths brave Mftfficusobc^,. 
Born in the Tiger, through the fiMtning {et 
From AAum brought, and Co(ii, by hit eai 
For arms, light quivers, bows and ihafts tl 
Fierce Abas next, hisreen bright armour \ 
His ilem, At>oUo's golden flatue bore. 
8ix hundred Populonea^fent along^ 
All fkiU'd in martial exerciie, and (bong^ 
Three hundred more for battle Ihra joins. 
An iilc reoownM for fbeel, and unexhaufted 
Afylas on his prow the third appears. 
Who heaven interprets, and the wandering 
From oflFer'd entrails prodigies expounds. 
And peals of thunder, with prefaging foun 
A thoufand fpears in warlike order (land,. 
Sent by the Pifaas under his conuoiuind. 

Fair Aftur follows in the watery field, 
Proud of his manag'd horfe, and painted Ai 
Gravifca, noifom from the neighbouring fei 
And his own Ccere, fcnt three hundred mc 
With thofe wliich Minio's fields, and Pyrg 
All bred in arms, unanimous and brave. 

Thou, Mufe, tlie name of Cinyras reneu; 
And brave Cupavo follow 'd but by few : 
Wl>ofc helm confcfs'd the lineage of the m 
And bore, with wings difplay'd, a filver.f\ 
Love was the fault of liis fam'd anccftry, 
Whofe forms and fortunes in liis enfigns fl 
For Cycnus lov'd unhappy Phaeton, 
And fuog his lofs in Y^'^hx ^^xt^ alone \ 
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Feneath the fifter ihadet to footh his grief i 275 

Heaven heard his fong, and haften'd hb relief; 

And chang'd to fnowy plumes his hoary hair. 

And wing'd his flight, to chant aloft in air. 

His fon Cupavo brufli'd tlie briny flood : 

Upon his ftern a brawny Centaur flood, 7.<>% 

Who heav'd a rock, and threatening ftill to throw, 

With lifted hands, alarm'd the feas tx:lo\v : 

They feem to fear the formidable fight, 

And roll'd their billows on, to fpced his flight. 

Oc/ius was next, who led his native train 2 85 

Of hardy warriors through the watery plain. 
The fon of Manio, by the Tufcaii ihearn, 
From whence tlie Mantuan town derives the name, 
An ancient city, but of mix'd defcent, 
Three feveral tri1)es compofe the government : 290 

Four towns are under each j but all obey 
The Mantuan laws, and own the Tufcan fway. 

Hate to Mezentius arm'd five hundred more, 
Whom Mncius from his fire Benacus bore ; 
(Mincius with wreaths of reeds his forehead covcrV 
o'er). 295 

Thefe grave Auletes leads. A hundred fwcep. 
With ftretching oars, at once the gTatfy deep : 
Him, and his martial train, the Triton Inrars,. 
High on his poop the fca-green god appears : 
Frowning he feems his crooked flicll i-o found, 300 

And at the blaft the billows dance around. 
A hairy roan above the waOe he fliows, 
A porpoife tail beneath his bellv grows; 

T 4' K^ 
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And ends a fiih : bis Vreaft the waves dividcsg 
Jlnd froth and foam augment the murmuring 

Full thirty ihipf tranfport the chofen train. 
For Troy*s re^f, and fcour the briny main* 

Now was the world forfaken by the fun,. 
And Phcebe half her nightly race had run. 
The careful chief, who never clos'd lus eyes, 
Himfelf the rudder holds, the fidls fuppUes* 
A choir of Nereids meet him on the flood,. 
Once his own gaUies, hewn from Ida's wood 
But now as many nymphs the fea they fweep, 
As rode before tall vefleU on the deep. 
They know him .from afar ; and in a ring 
Inclofe the flu p that bore the Trojan king, 
Cymodoce, whofe voice excelled the reft, , 
Above the waves advanced her fnowy 1>reafl:.. 
Her right hand flops the flem, her left divide 
The curling ocean, and correds the tides : 
She fpoke for ^1 the choir ; and. thus began 
With pleafing words to> warn th' unknowing i 
Sleeps our lov*d lord > O goddeis-born I awal 
Spread every fail, purfue your watery track ; 
And hafle your courfe. Your navy once wer 
From Ida's heiglit defcending to the fea.: 
Till Turnus, as at anclK)f ftx'd we flood,. 
Prefum'd ta violate our holy wood« 
Then loo&'d from fliore we fled his flres profa: 
(Unwillingly we broke our mafler's chain) ; 
And flnce have fought youthrough the Tufca 
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nighty mother changed our forms to thefe, 
gave us li£e immorul in the feas. 
oung Afcaniusy in his camp di&sth*df 3^5 

>ur infulting foes is hardly prefs'd { 
Orcadian horlemen, and Etrurian ho(V» 
oce in order on the Latiao eoailr 
at their way the Daunian chief deiigns^ 
e their troops can reach tlie Trojan lines* 34^ 
1^ when the rofy morn reflores the light, 
arm thy ibldiers for th' enfuing fight; 
elf the fated fword of Viilcao wield^ 
bear alofc th' impenetrable ihield^ 
lorrow's ibn^ uniefs my ikill be vain^ 34^ 

fee huge heaps of fioes in battle flain. 
^g, (he fpoke; and, witn immortal force^. 
d-on the vciSd in her watery courfe^ 
well (he knew the way) impell'd behind^ 
Qiip flew forward, and outilript the wind. 35^ 
red make up : unknowing of the caufe, 
chief admires their fpeed^ and happy omens, 
draws. 

ten thus he pray'd^ and ^x'd on Heaven his-eyes t . 
thouy great mother of the deities, 
L turrets ccown'd, (on Ida's holy hill^ 35.5, 

e tigers, rein'd and curb*d, obey thy will), 
thy own omens, lead us. on to Hght, 
let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right. 
: faid no more. And now renewing day 
chac'd the ihadows of the night away. 3^0 

He 
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He charg'd the foldiers with preventing cife^ 
Their flags to follow^ and their arms pitfare i 
Wam'd of th* enfuing irght, and bade them hope 
war. 

I^ow, from his lofty poop, he view'd below^ 
His camp encoinpafs*d, and th' incloiing foe. 
His blazing Ihield embrac'd, he held on high ; 
The camp receive the iign, and with loud ftouts 
Hope arms their courage : from their towers they 
Their darts with double force, and drive the foe» 
Thus, at the fignal given, the cranes arife 
Before the ftormy fouth, and blacken all the fkieg 

King Turnus wonderM at the fight rcncw'd ; 
Till, looking back, tlic Trojan fleet he view'd j 
The feas with fwclHng canvafs covered o'er ; 
And the fwift fhips dcfccnding on the fhore. 
The Latians faw from far> with dazzletl eyes^ 
The radiant creft tliat feem'd in flames to rife^ 
And dart dilVufive fires around the field ; 
And the keen glittering of the golden fhield. 

Thus threatening comets, when by night they 
Shoot fanguine flrcams, and iadden all the fliies : 
So Sirius, flafliing forth finirtcr lights, 
Pale human- kind with plagues and with dry 1 

frights. 
Tct Turnus, with undaunted mind, is bent 
To man the fhores, and hinder their dcfcent ; 
And thus awakes the courage of his friends. 
What you io long have wiih'd, kind fortune ftnd 



j£N£IS« Book £• i%^ 

Ih ardent anols to meet th' mvfldbg fbe : 

You find, and hxd him at advantage tio\v. 

Yours is the day, yoa need but only dare J 39a- 

Your fwords will nake you maAer^ of die war. 

Your fires, youj fons, your houfes, and your lands. 

And dearcfl wrns, are all within your-band»« 

Bq tnlndfal of the race from whence yovr came { 

And emulate in arms your fatherU fame. 3 9 $ 

Now^ake the time, while flaggcring yet they fhmd 

With feet unfihn 1 and prcpolfefs the fhrand ? 

Fortune befriends tlic bohk No more he faid, 

But balanc*d whom to leave, and/wiiom to lead : 

Tiien thefe eledb, the landing to prevent ; 400 

And thofc he leaves, to keep the city pent. 

Mean time the Trojan fends hi» troops afhore : 
Some are by boats expos*<J, by bridges more. . 
With labouring oars they be^r along the flrand, 
Where the ticte languishes, and leap a4and. 495^ 

Tarchon obfcrves the coail with careful eyes. 
And where no ford. he finds, no water fries, . 
Nor billows with unequal muwnur roar, . 
Bat fmoothly flide along, and fwell the fhore-: 
That courfe he fleer'd, and thus he gave command, .. 
Here ply your oars, and at all hazard land : 
Force on the veflcl, that her keel may wound ; 
This hated foil, and furrow hofHle ground. . 
Let me fecurely land, I a(k no more, . 
I^en fink my fhips, or fhattcr on the fhbrv,'. 41 j: 

This fiery fpcech inflames has fearful friends. 
They tug at every oar ; and every flrctcher; bends : 

They 
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They run their Mjpn aground^ the veflels knocks 
(Thus fbrc'd aihore) and tremble with the ihock. 
Tarchon's alone was loft, and ftranded flood, 4i< 

Stuck on a hank» and beaten by the flood. 
She breaks her back, the loofen'd fides give way. 
And plunge the Tufcan foldiers in the fea. 
Their broken oars and floating planks withfland 
ThtAT pafTage, while they labour to the land; 42^ 
And ebbing tides bear back upon tli' uncertain fand. 

Now Tumus leads his troops, without delay. 
Advancing to thp margin of iUt fea. . 
The trumpets found c ^neas firft aiTail'd 
The clowns new-rais'd and raw; and foon preTail'd. 43< 
Great Theron fell, an omen of the fight : 
Great Theron large of limbs, of giant height* 
He firft in open fields defy'd tlie prince. 
But armour fcalM with gold was no defence 
Againft the fated fword, which open'd wide 431 

His plated Ihield, and pierc'd his naked fide. 

Next, Lycas fell ; who, not like others born. 
Was from his wretched motlier ripp*d and torn : 
Sacred, O Phoebus ! from his birth to thee. 
For his beginning life from biting fleel was free. 444 
Kor far from him was Gyas laid along. 
Of monftrous bulk; with Cideus fierce and flrong; 
Vain bulk and flrength ; for when the chief alTaird, 
Nor valour, nor Herculean arms, availed ; 
Nor their fam'd father, wont in war to go 441 

With great Alcides, while he toil'd below. 

The 
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The BoifjT Pharoe next receivM his dtith^ 

^neas wiith'd his dart, and (lopp*d his bawling breath. 

Then woetched Cydon had received his doom. 

Who courted Cl3rtius in his beardlefs bloom, 450 

And fought with luft ohfcene polluted joys : 

The Trojan fword had cur'd his loTe of boys. 

Had not his feven bold brethren flopp'd the courfe 

Of the fierce champion, with united force. 

Seven darts are thrown at once, and fome rebound 455 

From his bright (hield, fome on his helmet found 1 

The red had reach'd him, but his mother's care 

Prevented thofe, and tum'd aiide in air. 

The prince then call'd Achates, to fupply 
..The fpears that knew the way to victory. 460 

Thofe fatal weapons, which, inur'd to blood. 
In Grecian bodies under Ilium flood : 
Not on^ of thoie my hand fhall tofs in vain 
Againft qur foes, on this contended plain, 
He faid : .then (eiz'd a mighty fpear, and threw { 41(5 
Which, wipg'd with fate, through Mason's buckler flew; 
PiercM all the brazen plates, and reach'd his heart : 
He ilagger'd with intolerable fmart. 
Alcanor faw i and reach'd, but reach'd in vain, 
. His helping hand, his brother tq fuilain. 474 

A fecond fpear, which kept the fprmer courfe, 
^rom the. fame hand, and fent wi(h equal force. 
His right arm piejx'd, and, holding on, bereft 
His ufe of both, and pinion'd down his left. . 
Then Numitor, from his dead brother, drew 47J 

■ Th' ill*omen'd fpear, and at the Trojan threw : 

Prcvenl^ 
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Preventing Fiue dtrc£b the lance 4mn7» 

.Which, glaadng, only mtrk'd Achates' tli%h. 
In pride of yontix the Sabine Ckiifu» came^ 

.iVnd from afar at Dryops took his siin.' 
The fpear 4ew luffing thivMigh die middle fpaoe. 
And pierc*d.his throaty, dixeded -at- his- face i 
It {bpp'd at once the palTage of his Mrbd» 
And the- free fool to fitting 4iir Teiign'd 9 

tfiis fbicfaead was the firft tfaarflmck the giouadf 

'Xfife-blood and tife nUb'd mingled dirough the w 

•He flew thxee brothers of die.Bonan race^ 
And three, whom UbianiSy their native .place. 
Had fent to war, but al^thelensof Thrace. 

■^Halefus next, the bold Aurunci leads ; 
The fon of Keptune to. his aid Succeeds, 

^Confpicuous on his horfe r on either hand 

';Thefe fight tolccep, and thofe to win^^ land. 

''With mutual blood :di' Aufenianfcnl is 6y*d, 

rWhile on its borders each their claim decide. 
As wintery winds, contending in the fky, 

^With equal force of lungs their titles try : 
They rage, they roar j the doubtful rack, of hcav 

^ Scandsiwridioot motion, and the tide undriven : 
^Each bent to conquer, neither fide to yield ; 
They long fufpend ihc fortune of the field. 

.Both armies, thus per f orm ^at courage can : 

; Foot fet to foot, and mingled, roan to man. 
But in another part, th' Arcadian horfe, 

'^With ill-fuocefs engage the Lttin force. 



For where tk* bUpcfcaous torrent, niflung down. 

Huge craggy (l^m* tnd rooted trees had thrown, • 

They left their cpvurfers, and, unu$*d %o. figlit 

On foot, were fe^tter'd in a fliamefiil Aigbt. 

Pallasf who. with diidain and grief had viewed 510 

His foes purftling, and his friends purfued, 

Us'd thre^fnings mix'd with prayers, his ]aft reCeuroe; 

With tbefe JDO 8bov€ their minds, with cho£e to fire, thbir 

force. 
M^hich wky, companions 1 whidier would yon n» ? 
By you yourfelves, and mighty battks won ( 5 1-5 

By my great fire, by his eftabliii'd name. 
And early promife of my future fame ; 
By my youth emulous of equal rights 
To (hare his honours, Ihun ignoble flight* 
Truft not your fiaet ; your hands muft hew your way 
Through yon blaek body, and that thick array : 
'Tis through that forward path that we muft cone e 
There lies our way, and that our paiH^ home. 
Nor powers abore, nor deftinies below, ^ 

Opprefs our arms ; with equal firength we go ; 515 L 
With mortal hands to meet a morul foe. J 

See on what foot we (land ; a fcanty Ihore $ 
The fea behind, our enemies before : 
No parage left, unlefs we fvtim the main } 
Of, forcing thefe, the Trojan tnenches gain. 534 

This faid, he ihode with eager hafte along. 
And bore amidft the thickeft of the throng, 
Lagus, tiie firft he met, with fate to^foe, 
Had heav'd a ftonc of mighty weight to tlirow ; 

Stoop* 
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Now fpeedy death attends the guiltlefs youth. 
If my prefaging foul divines with truth, v 
Which, O ! I wiih might err through caufelcfs fcars^ 
And you (for you have power) prolong his years. 895 

Thus having faid, involved in clouds, (he flies, 
And drives a ftorm before her through the fkies. 
Swift ihe defcends, alighting on the plain, 
Whete the fierce foes a dubious fight maintain. 
Of air condens'd, a fpeftre foon fhe made, 900 

And what .ffineas was, fuch feem'd the Ihade. 
Adorn'd with Dardan arms, the phantom bore 
His head aloft, a plumy creft he wore : 
This hand appear'd a ihining fword to wield. 
And that fuilain'd an imitated (hield : 905 

With manly mien he ftalk'd along the ground ; 
Nor wanted voice bely'd, nor vaunting found 
(Thus haunting ghofts appear to waking fight. 
Or dreadful vifions in our dreams by night). 
T£e fpe£^re feems the Daunian chief to dare, 919 

And flouriflies his empty fword in air : 
At tlm advancing Tumus hurl'd his fpear ; 
The phaintom wheel'd, and feem'd to fly for fear. 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trojan fled, 
And with vain hopes his haughty fancy fed. 9 1 5 

Whither, O coward, (thus he calls aloud, 
Nor found he fpoke to wind, and chac*d a cloud ;) 
Why thus forfake your bride ! Receive from iDc 
The fated land you fought fo long by fea. 
He faid, and, brandifhing at onCe his blade^ 92O 

With eager pace purfucd the ft^vR^ (fci^dc. 
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By chance a (hip was faflen'd to the Ihore, 

\Vhich from old Clufiutn king Ofinius bore : 

The plank was ready laid for fafe afcent ; ^ 

For (belter there the trembling fhadow bent, ^25 I 

And (kipp'd, and fculk'd, and under h^tcjies went. J 

Exulting Tumus, with regardlefs hafte, 

Afcends the plank, and to the galley pafsM. 

Scarce had he reach*d the prQw, Saturnia*s hand 

The haulfers cuts, and dioots the (hip from land. 9^0 

With wind in poop, the veflfcl ploughs the fea, 

A^d meafures back with fpeed her former way. 

Meantime ^ncas feeks his abfent foe, 

And fends his*flaughtcr*d troops to (hades below. 

The guileful phantom now forfook the ihrowd, 935 
And flew fublime, and vani(h'd in a cloud. 
Tpo late young Tumus the delufipn found, 
Far on the fea, flill making from the ground. 
Then, thanklefs for a life redeemed by ihame. 
With feufe of honour (lung, and forfeit fame, 940 

Fearful befides of what in fight had pafs'd, 
His^bands and haggard eyes to heaven he call. 
O Jove ! he cryM, for what offence have I 
Deferv'd to bear this endlef^ infamy ? 
Whence am I forced, and whither am I borne, 945 
How, and with what reproach (hall I return I 
SlwU ever I behold the Latian plain. 
Or fee. Laurentum*s lofty towers again ? 
What will they fay of their defening chief? 
The war was mine, I fly from their relief; 950 

lied 



• Or, oh, ye pitying winds ! a wr 

On fands or (helves the fplitting 

Or fet me (hipwreck'd on feme < 

"(Vhcre no Rutulian eyes may fc 

"Unknown to friends, or foes, o: 

: Left fhe fhould follow, and my 

Thus Turnus rav'd, and vari 

" The <:hoicc was doubtful, but t] 

: And now the fwotd, and now tl 

That to revenge, and this to pu 

. 4Sometimes he thought to fwim i 

> 3y ftretch of arms the diflant ft 

Thrice he the fword aflay'd, an< 

::But Juno, mov?d witli pity, boi 

./And thrice rcprefs'd his jrage : • 

.And pufti'd the vcflel o'er the f 

; At length fhe lands him on his 

. And to his father's longiog arm 



•Cf wifliM revenge : on him, and hirti alone, ^Si^ 

All hands employed, and all their darts are thrown. 
He, like a folid rock by feas inclos'd. 
To raging ^nds -and roaring waves oppos'd ; 

•From his proud fummit looking down, difdains 

"Their empty menace, and unmov'd remains. 985 

Beneath his feet fell haughty- Hebrus dead. 
Then Latagus ; and Palmus as he -fled : 
At Latagus a weighty ilone he flung, 

*His face whs flatted, and his helmet rung. 

;Jltit Palntnsr froth behind receives his wound, -9^' 

Hamflrin^ he falls, and grovels on the grotmd : 

.His creft.and armour, from his body torn, 
Thy fiiouIdcTS, Laufns^ and thy head adoni. 

.Evas and Mymasi both of Troy; he flew. 
My mas his birth from fair Thearro drew : 9^ 

Born on that fatal night, when, big with fire, 
The queen producM young Paris to his fire. 
But Pkris in the Phrygian fields wtis fllaiii} 

'Unthinking* Mymus, on the Latfan pfam. 

And < as a favage boar on mountains bred, •X9Q|| 

•With for^ iti^fl:' and fattening maHhes fed ; 
When once, he fees himfelf iA toils inclos'd, 

:By huntfmen and their eager hounds pppos'd. 
He whet& his tuflis, and turns, ahd dares this war j 
Th* invaders dart thfeir j aVclin s from afar j i«bi} 

JSi\ keep aloof, and fafely. fliout aroudd, 

;-But none prefumes to give a nearer wound. 
He frets and frotks, erefts his brifllcd hide, 
Aiid-ihakes a grove of lances from his fide : 

. Not 
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Not otherwife the troops, with hate infpir'd lou 

And juft revenge, againfl thcjyrant fir'd j 
Their darts with clamour at a dillance drive. 
And only keep the languiih'd war alive. 

From Coritus came Acron to the 6ght, 
"Who left his fpoufe betrothed, and unconfummate night. 
Mezentius fees him through the fquadrons ride. 
Proud of the purple favours of his bride. 
Then, as a hungry lion, who beholds 
A gamefome goat who frifks about the folds. 
Or beamy (lag that grazes on the plain ; io»a 

£[e runs, he roars, he fhakes his riling mane ; 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy jaws. 
The prey lies panting underneath his paws ; 
He fills his famifh'd maw, his mouth runs o*er 
With unchew'd morfcls, while he churns the gore : 
So proud Mezentius ruihes on his foes, 
And firfl: unhappy Acron overthrows : 
Stretched at his length, he fpurns the fwarthy ground. 
The lance, befmear'd with blood, lies broken in the 
wound. 

Then with difdain the haughty vi£tor view'd 103^ 
Orodes flying, nor the wretch purfued : 
Nor thought the daftard*s back deferv'd a wound. 
But running gain*d th* advantage of the ground. 
Then, turnint^ fhort, he met him face to face. 
To ^ivo ins viftory the better grace. 1035 

Oroi.-es tails, in equal fight opprefs'd : 
Mezcnilus fix'd his foot upon his breafl^ 

And 



And rafted koce : amdl tlitts aloud he criesy 
Lo here the champion of my rebels lies. 
The •fields around with lo Paean ring, 1 04^ 

And peals of ihoutg applaud the conquering Icing. 
At this the vanquifli'd, with his dying bitath^ 
Thua faintly fpoke, and prophefy'd in deaths: 
l^or thou, proud man, unpunifli'd ibalt remaini 
Like death attends thee on this^ffital plain. 1045 

Then, fouriy Smiling, thus the king reply'd^ 
f^or what belongs to me, let Jove provide ; 
But die thou firft, whatever chance enfue. 
ilc faid, and from the wound the weapon drew : 
A hovering mift came fwimming o'er his fight, jo :o 
''And feaVd his eyes in everlafHng niglu* 

By Cadicus, Alcadious was ilain ; 
'-Sacrator laid Hydafpes on the -plain : 
Orfes the ftrmig to greater ftrength muft yield : 
He, with Parthenins, were by Rapo kiH'd. 1055 

Then-bmvt Mefiapus Briceres (lew, 
Who from Lycaoh's blood %i$ lineage drew. 
But fromiiis headftrong horfe his fate he found, 
"Who threw his mafier as be made a bound ; 
The chief, alighting, dack him to the ground. 1060 
Then Clonius hand in haiwl, on foot afiails. 
The Trojan fiftks, and Neptune's fon prevails. 

Agis the Lycian, ftepping forth with pride, 
To fingle fight the holdeft foe defy'dj 
Whom Tuican Valerus by force o'crcamc, ic6j 

And not bciyd kis mighty father's fame. 

Vol. VI. X Salius 
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Salius to death the great Antrooius fent. 
But the falMe fate the vifbr underwent i 
,^\i\n hy Nealccs* hand, well fleiird to throw 
The flying dart, and draw the far-deceiving bow. 

Tfius equal deaths are dealt with equal chance i 
By turns thc.y quit tlieir ground, by turns advance 
Vi£lors« and vanquiih^dy in the various field, 
l^or wholly overcome, nor wliolly yield, 
"^he gods from heaven furvey the fatal fbrife. 
And mourn the miferies of human life* 
Above rhc reft two goddefTes appear 
Concem'd for each : lusre Venus, Juno theve : 
. Amidft the crowd infernal Ate fhakes 
Her fcourge aloft, and creft of hifTing fnakes. 

Once more the proud Mezentius with difdain 
BrandiihM his fpear, and rufh*d into the plain : 
Where towering in the midmod ranks he flood. 
Like tall Orion (lalkiog oVr the flood ; 
When with liis brawny bread he cuts the waves, 
His fhoulders fcarce the topmofl billow laves. 
Or like a mountain-afli, whofc roots are fprcad, 
peep Bx*d in earth, in clouds he hides his head. 

The Trojan prince beheld him from afar. 
And dauntkfs undertook the doubtful war. 
Colleftcd in his ftrengih, and like a rock, 
Poiz'd on his bafe, Mezentius flood the (hock. 
He fVood, and, meafuring firft with careful cj'cs 
The fpacc his fpcar could reach, aloud <ie cri'is ; 
My flrong right-hand, and fword, affifl my flrokc 
^Titofe only gods Mezentius will invoke) 
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His armour, from tlic Trojan "jjiratc torn, 

By my triumphant Laufos fhall be worn. * 

He faid, and with his utmoft force he threw 

The mtfly fpcar, which, hilling as it flew, i\co 

Reached the celeflial fhicld that iloppM the courfe ; 

But glancing thence, the yet-unbroken forQC 

Took a new bent obliquely, ami betwixt 

The fides and bowels fam'd Anthorcs fix'd, 

Anthores had from Argos travell'd far, 1 1 ?5 

Alcides' friend, and brother of the war : 

Till, tir*d with toils, fair Italy he chofc. 

And in Evamler's palace fought rcpofe ; 

Now falling by another wound, his eyes 

He cafls to heaven, on Argos thinks, and dies. me 

The pious Trojan then his javelin fcnt. 
The fliicld gave way : through treble plates it went 
Of folid brafs, of linen trebly roll*d. 
And three bull-hides which round the buckler roll'd. 
All thefu it pafs'd, rcfiftlers in the courfe, 1115 

Tranfpierc'd his thigh, and fpent its dying force. • 
The gaping wound ^ufh'd out a crimfon flood ; 
The Trojan, glad with fight of hoftile blood. 
His fauchion drew, to clofer figlit addrefb'd, * 
And with new force his fainting foe opprefs'd. 1 120 

Hi^ father's peril Laufus view'd witli grief, 
He figh'd, he wept, he ran to his relief:- 
And here, heroic youth, 'tis here I muft 
To thy ihimortal memory be juft j 
And (ing an a^ fo noble and (h new, .1 1 2 5 * 

PoAtricy will fcarce believe 'tis true, 

X a Fain'd 
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PainM with his wound, and ufelefs for the 6ghv 
The father Mbght to fave hinfelf' by flight : 
Incumher'd, flow he dragged the fpear along, 1159 

Wlitch picxc'd his tliigh, and in his' buckler hung. 
The pious youth, refolv*d on deatb,.below \ 

The lifted fword fprings forth^. to face tlit foe ) ^ 

Protefb his parent, and prevents the blow. j 

Shouts of applaufe ran ringing through the field, 
To fee the fon the van(iuifli'd father fcield : 1135 

Ail iir'd with generous indignation Arive ; 
And, with a dorm of dans, at diftance drive 
The Trojan chief r wl)o,.hcld at bay from jEar, 
On his Vulcanian orb fu(\ain*d the war. 

As when thick hail comes rattling in the wind, 1 1^ 
The ploughman, padenger, and labouring hind,. 
For flicker to the neighbouring covert flyj 
Or hous'd, or fafe in hollow caverns lie $ 
Hut, tha: overblown,, when heaven abo\» them fmiles,. 
Return to travel, and renew Aeir toils 1 143- 

.Jtlneas, thus o'crwhelm'd on every fide, -^ 

The ilorm of darts, undaunted, did abide^ I- 

wAnd thus to Laufu».lood with friendly threatening f 
cry'd: J. 

^hy wilt tliou rulh to cenain death, and rage 
In rafli attempts, beyond thy tender age, U50 

BctrayM by pious love ? Nor thus forborn- 
The youtli defifts, but with infulring fcorn 
Provokes the hngexing prince, whofe patience, tir^d, 
Gwc place, and aU bis brrafl with fury fifd. 

. For. 
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For now the Fates prepared tlieir fharpca'd fbeerft; 1155^ 
And lifted high the fiamiog fword appeari^ 
Which full defcending, with a frightful fway, 
Thr6ugh ihield and corflet fore'd tli' impetuotts way, 
And huried deep in his fair bofom lay. 
The purple flreams through the thin armour {bcovtf ■ 
And drencli-d th' embroidcr'd coat his mother wove ; 
And Ufe at leogth fbrfook his heaving heart. 
Loth from fo fweet a man (ion to depasc. 

But when, with blood and palcnefs all o'erTpread, 
The pious prince belield young Laufu» dead ; 1165 

He grieved, he wepv the. fight an image brought 
Of his own ftiial love ; a fadly pleafmg thought 1 
Then ftretchkl his haad to hold him up, and fatd. 
Poor haplefs youth ! what praifes can be paid 
To love fo greaty to fuch tranfcendent dom xiyo* 

Of early worthy and fure prefage of more I 
Accept whatever ^neas-oan aftbcd :.- 
Untouch'd tliy arms, untaken be tliy fword :< 
And all that pleas- d thee living, flill remain 
Iteviolate, and facred tO'the fiain 1: '17C' 

Thy bo<ly on thy parents I befiow,. 
To reft thy foul, at leaft if Ihadows know, T 

Or have a fcnfe of' human things below. y 

There to thy ftllow-ghofts witlv glory tcU,. 
'Twaa by the great iEneas' hand I- fell.. 1 x $0 - 

With this hi» diftant friends he beckons near, 
Provoker their duty, and prevents their fear : 
Himfelf afliftsto lift him from the ground, 
Witli clotted locks, and blood that wellU from oii( the- 
woun d« 
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Mean time his fither, now no father, flood, 1185 ^ 

And viraih'd hTs wounds by Til)cr's yeilow flood : ^ 

Opprcfs*d with anguifh, panting, and o*crfpcnt, ^ 

His fainting limbs againft an oak he leant. ^ 

A bough his brazen helmei did fuftain, ^ 

His lieavier arms lay fcatter'd on the plain : ti9« 

A chofen train of youth around him fland. 
His drooping head was relied on iiis hand : 
His grifly beard his penfive bofom fought, 
And all on Laufus ran bis reliefs thought. 
Careful, concerned his danger to prevent, 1193 

He much enquired, and many a mcfTage fent 
To warn him from the field : alas ! in vain } 
Behold his mournful followers bear him- (lain r 
O'er his broad Hiield flill guih'd the yawning wound, 

And drew a Moody trail along the ground. lace 

Far off he heard their cries, far off divin'd 

The dire event with a forcl>oding mind. 

With duft he fprinkled firft his hoary head, *> 

Then both his lifted hands to heaven he fpread ; / 

Lad the dear corpfe embracing, thus he faid : 1205 «^ 

What joys, alas ! could this frail l^ing give, 

Thar I have been fo covetous to live ? 

T^ fee my fon, and fuch a fon, refign 

His life a ranfom for prcferving mine } 

And am I then preferv'd, and ait thou loA } 121O 

How much too dear has that redemption coft ! 

'Tis now my bitter banilhroent I feel ; ! 

This i^ a wound too deep for time to heal. | 

7 My ; 
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My guilt thy growing virtues did defame. 

My blacknefs blotted thy unhlemifli'd name* 12x5 

ChacM from a throne, abandon 'd, and ex\\% 

For foul mifdceds, were punishments too mild : 

I ow*d my people thefe, and from their hate 

With lefs refentment could have bo-n my fate. 

And yet I hve, and yet fuflaio the fight 1220 

Of hated men, and of more liated light : 

But will not long. With that he rait*d firom ground 

His fainting limbs that daggered with his wound. 

Yet with a mind refolv'd, and unappal'd 

With pains or perils, for his courfer call'd : 1225 

Well-mouth'd, wcU-manag'd, whom himfclf did drcfs -* 

With dally care, and mounted with fuccefsi i 

His aid in arms, his ornament in peace. J 

Soothing his courage with a gentle ftrokc, 
Tlie fteed feem'd fenfible, while thus Ik fpoke: 1230 
O Rhxbus, we have liv*d too long for me 
(Jf life and long were terms that could agree) | 
This day thou either iialt bring back the head 
And bloody trophies of the Trojan dead; 
This day thou cither (halt revenge my woe 1 135 

For murder*d Laufus, on his cruel foe j 
Or, if inexorable Fate deny 
Our conqucft, with thy connuer'd maftcr die : 
For, after fuch a lord, I reft fccure, 12J9 

Thou wilt no foreign reins, or Trojan load, endure. 
He faicl : and ftraight th' officious courfer kneels 
To take his wonted weight. His hands he fills 

With 
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With pointed javelins : on his head he lac'd 
His glittering helm, which terribly was grac'd 
"With waving horfe-hair, nodding from afar; iHS 

Then fpurr'd-hk thundering -fteed amidft the war. 
Love, anguifli, wrath, and grief, to madnefs wronghc, 
Defpsur^ and fecrct fhame, and .confcious thought 
»Of inborn worthy his labouring ibul opprds'd, 
Roird in his eyes, and rag'd within his breaft. itje 
Then loud he «aU*d iEneas thrice by name, 
The loud jepeated voice to<gIad £neat came. 
Great Jove, he faid, and the far*ihoocing gadp 
Infpire thy mind to make thy challeng^e good, 
ilc fpoke no more, but hailen'd, void of fear, 1255 
And threatened with hit long protended fpear. 

To whom Mezentiua thus t Thy vaunts 4ue vas% 
My Laufus lie» extended on>the plain t 
He's lofti thy conqueft is already won. 
The wretched fire is murdcf'd intlie .fon. 2^9 

t^or fate i fear, but all the gods defy, 
forbear thy threatt, my buiinefs is to die ; 
But firft receive this parting legacy. 
iHe faid : and ftraight a whirling dart he fent : 
Another afftet, and another went. 1SS5 

(Round in a fpacious ring he rides tlie field. 
And vainly plies th' impenetrable ihield : 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice £ncas wheel 
Turn'd as be turn-d ; the gelden orb withflood 
The ftrokes ; and bore about an iron wood. 1170 

Impatient of delay, and weary grown, 
^tiU to defend, and to defend alone t 
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To wrench the darts which in his buckler light, 

Urg'd and o'er-labourM in unequal fight : 

At length refolv'd, he throws with all his force 1175 

Full at the temples of the warrior horfe. 

Juft where the (broke was aini*d» th' unerring fpear 

Made way, and ftood cransfix'd through ehher ear. 

Seiz'd with unwonted pain, furprii'd with fright. 

The wounded deed curvets ; and, rais'd upright, iiSo 

Lights on his feet before ; his hoofs behind 

Spring up in air aloft, and ladi the wind. 

Down comes the rider headlong from his height. 

His horfe came after with unwieldy weight 1 

And, floundering forward, pitching on his head, 128$ 

His lord's incumbered fhoulder overlaid. 

From either hoft the mingled fliouts and cries 
Of Tfojans and Rutulians rend the ikies. 
JEneas, haftening, wav'd his fatal fword 
High o'er his head, with this reproachful word : 1290 
Now, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce difdain 
Of proud Mezentius, and the lofty ftrain ? 

Struggling, and wildly flaring on the fkies. 
With fcarte recovered light, he thus replies : 
Why thefe infulting words, this wafte of breath, 1295 
To fouls undaunted, and fecure of death ? 
'Tis no difhonour for the brave to die. 
Nor came I here with hope of viftory. 
Nor aik I life, nor fought with that dcfign : 
As I had us'd my fortune, ufc thou thine. 130^ 

My dying fon contra6led no fuch band ; 
The gift is hateful from his murderer's hand. 

Vol. VL Y ^s^ 
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For this» this only favour let me fue: 
If pity can to conquered foe< be due, 
Refufe it not : but let my body have 
Theiaft retreat of humM^kind, a graf •• 
Too well I know th^ iDfulcing people's hate ; 
Proted me from their ven^dtnct^ after fate : 
This refuge for my poor reipains provide* , . 
i^nd lay^iy mudi-k>v*d' Laufas Hy my fide. i 
He faidy and to the fword his throat applyM. 
The crknfon dream di^ainVl his arms aroufid, ' 
And the difdainful foul came ruihing throuj 
wound. 
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